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AUTHOR'S PREFACE. 



In ail ages we have had artists and orators ; people who 
held the " sacred fire " as their inheritance among men — 
an inheritance more powerful than gold, or wonderful jew- 
els, or landed estates. These men and women were leaders 
of their time, and even unto this day are held in great ven- 
eration and esteem. And the works of artists in clay, 
marble, and iron, and on canvas are enduring, and eagerly 
sought for. But the most wonderful of all, the power of the 
human voice, goes to the winds and is lost forever. Seek 
as we may, the winds tell us not of these masters of oratory 
and song. Their master tones reach not our ears, and we 
know of their power only by tradition. 

Now, with what skill we have, we will endeavor to per- 
petuate some of the work of our own time. The work of a 
few of the best orators and artists of this age and people, 
we will record, as accurately as our methods of annotation 
will allow. Yet, work as we may, our works perish to the 
outer senses. But there is an inner sense that supersedes 
all other senses, as far as mountains excel molehills. This 
sense is sometimes called " intuition ; " sometimes " the 
sixth sense." That we have this sixth sense can be proven ; 
but the power is dumb from neglect and abuse. If we seek 
for it aright, we may reasonably expect it to become mani- 
fest, and serve us as a guide in after years. Truth is eternal. 
That we do not know the truth is our misfortune and affects 
it not at all. The blind may doubt the existence of light, 
but the fact remains. So with our latent powers — that we 
are wholly unconscious of them proves nothing. That we 
have dormant faculties which may yet become factors for 
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untold pleasure and pain, is more than possible. Who ca,n 
say after the advent of the phonograph, that we may not 
yet be able to extract music from the walls that surrounded 
the great masters of ages past. Then what 9 privileg-e 
would be ours ; then could we go, as did the students <rf 
old, and receive their lessons again and again. 

As yet, we are a young nation, and, heretofore, our op- 
portunities for special training in artistic work have not 
been all that we could desire. Hence our native talent has 
been largely thrown upon its own resources for develop- 
ment, and crude work has often been the result. But if our 
artistic work has been crude, it has been full of life and 
vigor. The natural current, untrammeled by ancient cus- 
tom and conventional processes, has been left free to flow 
out, and develop its own individuality. Then, too, the 
public has been good-natured and indulgent, for which we 
are truly thankful. 

The writer, although unusually well received and sus- 
tained by both the public and the press of this country, has 
never reached her ideal in her platform work ; and it is 
with a sincere desire to be of service to students of dramatic 
art and oratory that she has been led to prepare this oft- 
solicited volume of " Impersonations." Other matter, relat- 
ing to oratory and dramatic art, and still more practical 
hints to beginners, will probably follow. The students of 
to-day have many advantages over those of a quarter of a 
century ago. Then we knew nothing of the great master, 
Fran9ois Delsarte, and his wonderful science and art of ex- 
pression. We had no " Werner's Voice Magazine," devoted 
exclusively to vocal culture, and filled with finely illustrated 
articles from our ablest teachers and critics. For all these 
things we should be grateful, and apply ourselves dili- 
gently to attain " the heights." 

THE AUTHOR. 



TO STUDENTS. 

HOW TO PREPARE IIPERSOMATIOIS. 



TO STUDY A LECTURER. 

Provided with a small note-book and several short, sharp 
pencils, repair to the lecture-room, and take a seat in the 
middle of the hall, and directly in front of the speaker. 

1. Note his entrance upon the platform. — ^Does he come on 
hurriedly, and nervously arrange his desk and papers ; or 
does he enter deliberately, and be seated ? Does he recog- 
nize his audience before or after he arrives at the desk ? 
Is the recognition formal and dignified, or off-hand and 
familiar ? 

2. Obseroe the general characteristics of the speaker. — ^Note his 
dominant controlling spirit, before you begin taking notes. 
Is he modest or pretentious ; self-conscious or lost in his 
theme ; does he reason or assert ; is he master of his sub- 
ject or is he bandying words ; is he earnest and sincere in 
what he says, or is he practicing upon the credulity of his 
hearers ; is he transparent or concealing his true motive ? 
Having obtained some definite notion of the speaker as a 
whole, jot it down briefly. A few explicit adjectives will 
prove sufficient, and save time for a more strictly analytical 
study of him and his peculiarities. 

3. Note his dress, and make some sketches. 

4. Note his attitudes and gestures. — Does he stand with a 
wide or narrow base (i. e., with his feet close together, or 
far apart) ? Does he stand firm, with his weight on both 
feet, or limp and aesthetic, or is his position easy and firm, 
without being either ? As to his gestures, are they varied 
or stereotyped ? If stereotyped, what are they ? Are they 



xii HOW TO PREPARE IMPERSONATIONS. 

up and down, oblique or horizontal, with closed fist or index 
finger ? Does be pound tbe desk, or sbake bis hand, with 
spread fingers, high above his head ? And, finally, is he 
all action, or no action ? 

5. Notice his peculiarities of voice, etc. — Is bis voice nasal or 
pure, sharp or flat, heavy or light, metallic or liquid, rough 
or smooth, high-pitched or low-pitched, agreeable or disa- 
greeable? Then, does he hold the vowels or the conso- 
nants ? Are they fche nasal-continuants (m, », ng) only, or 
do they include r, I, and other consonants (e. g,, opening 
nasal-continuants, mviove, nno, rrfse, Ulfe, wwd^te ; closing 
nasal-continuants, hldmmey begdnn, stngng, thrilll, rdshsh, 
miUe, etc.) ? Holding vowel-sounds is far more common and 
more easily detected ; as w^e-ful, wr-a-th, M^-ses, arrf-val, 
p^ace-ful, etc. 

6. Does he speak two or three syllables rapidly, then dweU 
upon one f — ^Does this occur somewhat rhythmically; i.e., 
at regular intervals ? 

7. Do his sentences generally end with the rising inflection, or 
the falling, or with compound inflections f — You may have but 
one opportunity to study a speaker, and all your observa- 
tions must be taken at one sitting. A preacher aflfords 
greater opportunity for study, yet it is much better to take 
all possible notes at one discourse ; then if the sermon or 
lecture be published, or reviewed at length, you can easily 
obtain the required text, and apply your notes and marks 
thereunto, and your impersonation is finished and ready 
for use. In case the text remains unpublished, it can be 
procured by a stenographer, or perhaps by personal in- 
fluence. 

TO STUDY AN ACTOR. 

This is far more difficult, because the one you desire to 
study is connected with and dependent upon other people, 
and you are obliged to make a monologue out of all of these 
combined situations, movements, and tableaux. You have 
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to portray the unseen characters by your action and deliv- 
ery while identifying yourself with only one. It may be 
necessary to see the play three times. The first time, for the 
plot or story, and to discover the strongest situations, cli- 
maxes, etc. ; the second time for the costumes, special walk, 
attitudes and gestures ; the third time for the peculiarities 
of the artist's elocution, his voice, pitch, force, time, etc. 

Sometimes it is necessary to take all your notes at a 
single performance. In that case, you should procure a 
copy of the play beforehand, if possible, and select one or 
more monologue scene? to study. Sketch the costumes, and 
write the colors and materials upon the sketches before the 
artist arrives at the monologue text, dividing your attention 
between the play-book and the stage. At this point, cease 
all writing and sketching, and concentrate your mind upon 
the stage, and follow the artist you are studying every mo- 
ment until the scene is over. Let his every expression, atti- 
tude, gesture, voice, and all, enter your brain to stay there ; 
let it be *' burnt in." As soon as he has finished the text 
selected for the monologue, write out all you can recall of 
the manner, action and elocution of the artist, and number 
the notes to correspond with numbers you will place upon 
the text where the notes apply. After the perforhiance, 
retire to some quiet place, and go over the notes and text, 
adding such notes of action, voice, and manner, as may 
have been omitted in the hurry of the performance. Do 
not fail to do this while it is fresh in your mind ; to-morrow 
the pictures will not be so vivid, and the day after they 
may be faded nearly away. Afterward, copy and elabo- 
rate your work for use, and file away the original text or 
play-book for future reference. 

Next comes the costuming of the impersonation. In 
buying material, it is economy to buy goods made of a 
single material ; i. «., all silk, or all wool, etc. Mixed 
goods, as a rule, s<5bn look shabby and mean. Of onQ thing 
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be assured at the outset, and that is, that the prettiest cos- 
tumes are not necessarily the most expensive. Taste and 
judgment in selecting colors, styles and combinations, 
complementary to your own individual self, is the key to 
charming attire. Soft, delicately-tinted cashmeres, draped 
in antique style, are exceedingly becoming for evening 
wear, and with simple ornamentation are quite inexpensive. 
Young persons should avoid velvets and heavy silks, as 
they detract from the youthful appearance, and make one 
look heavy, dull, and uncomfortable. And, again, if you 
select characters suited to your youth-rrwhich it is sincerely 
hoped you will — ^you will not require them. Do not, while 
young, try to impersonate old or disagreeable characters. 
There will be time enough for that when your youth is 
past ; and, beside, the world delights to look on youth, and 
prefers to carry away from an entertainment only thoughts 
of gladness, joy, and sunshine. Therefore, however much 
you may desire to do heavy tragedy, or raving maniacs, 
" Don't ! " and be persuaded to do only bright and agree- 
able things, and comedy.* 

The dress should be the setting and not the gem. A 
golden angel could not sing, or thrill us with eloquent dis- 
course, though set with diamonds, rubies and sapphires ; it 
is the living angel, with the living voice, that wafts us from 
earth on wings of eloquence or song. Therefore, let your 
voice be attuned, your text well committed, your costumes 
suitable and artistic ; then, forgetting all these things, let 
your soul shine forth. This is the conclusion of the whole 
matter 

* Th3 writer, with scores of others, made tliis mistake, and also the mistake 
of patting too much money into costumes. The most expensive things were 
not foond available, and lie a dead investment even to this day. 



CARE OF THE VOICE, HEALTH, ETC. 



1. Avoid ezposnre, sudden changes of temperature, 
draughts, lake winds, damp linen, cold or damp extremi- 
ties, etc. Keep the body at as even a temperature as 
possible. 

2. Do not abuse .the voice. Use but not abuse it, 
and protect it at all times. It is said that Adalina Patti car- 
ries a tablet, and communicates only by writing, on the day 
she is to sing in opera. And this extraordinary singer is 
the wonder of the world, because of the continuity of her 
powers ; after years of use, her voice is as fresh and clear 
as ever. Singers appear and disappear; to-day, "Won- 
derful ;" to-morrow, " Her voice is gone." Yet here comes 
the well-preserved and matchless diva, year after year, with 
her beauty, her smiles, and her songs. 

3. Do not Bit in cold rooms. In going from heated 
rooms to cold places, keep the mouth closed, and put on 
extra wrappings ; also in fog, rain, wind, etc. 

4. Avoid singing or reciting in damp or cold night- 
air, driving, boating, serenading, etc. (See 11.) 

5. Breathe through the nose. This is most important. 
A great artist gave that alone as the key to his fine voice 
and its marvelous preservation. When dying, he be- 
queathed the secret to a dear friend, saying : " You can 
support yourself by selling this information to artists." 
And so, indeed, he did for many years. There is also a 
volume written, advocating this as a prevention to throat 
and lung-troubles, and setting forth various means of ac- 
quiring the habit of breathing through the nose while 
asleep (e. ^., a bit of plaster across the lips to keep them 
closed, etc.). 
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6. Avoid indigestible food, strong tea and coffee, cake, 
pastry, confectionery, candies, etc. 

7. Avoid stimulants, drugs, tonics, and medicines 
generally. 

& Avoid lozenges of all kinds. 

9. Avoid drinking while singing or speaking. Es- 
pecially avoid cold drinks, iced-water, ices, ice-creams, etc., 
at or after vocalizing. (See 11.) 

10. Do not partake of heavy food before a concert. 

When about to use the voice (in the evening), dine before 
five p. M., and refrain from heavy and late suppers. If you 
dine early, and require it, take a light supper of food that is 
easily digested before, and a similar lunch after the concert, 
such as unbolted wheat gems, bread and milk, cream toast, 
a raw ^gg in a glass of good, pure fhilk, or in unfermented 
wine, poached eggs on toast, fresh raw oysters. Uncooked 
oysters are very easily and quickly assimilated, and will 
not interfere with the immediate use of the voice, nor keep 
one from sleep. On the contrary, fried oysters are hard to 
digest, and a properly prepared roast or stew is seldom 
found ; usually the oysters are shriveled and tough, the 
broth greasy and poor. 

11. Keep the mouth closed, en route to and from the 
lecture or concert-room. Especially when going from the 
auditorium close the mouth, and cover the lower part of the 
face and throat with a silk scarf, or firm texture of wool. 
This warms the air before it reaches the vocal organs, which, 
being in a heated condition from recent use, should- not be 
cooled too suddenly. There is always an unusual flow of 
blood to the throat when considerable vocalization is going 
on, and congestion is imminent unless it is cooled slowly. 
This is why iced-water, ices, etc., are to be avoided at and 
after concert or lecture ; also, why one should avoid using 
the voice, to any great extent, when driving, boating, or in 

. serenading, etc. (See 4.) 

12. Drugs and stimulants never build up, but, <m 'the 
contrary, destroy natural power. Atoidthem all. They do 
not make blood, nor purify the blood which you have ; they 
only set it in violent motion, to try to throw off the poison. 
And, again, when you work under the lash of spirita* Or 



CARE OF THE VOICE, HEALTH, ETC xvii 

drugs, you are not conscious of your true condition, and, 
hence, are liable to overdo. Your chosen work is a suffi- 
cient strain upon the nerves, without whipping them into 
unnatural action. If the artist finds stimulants (even 
strong tea or coffee) necessary to his or her work, then he 
needs rest and recreation.* 

Professional singers and speakers are often tempted to 
do themselves violence in order to " make a voice," or to 
present a ** lively appearance." If you value life and 
health, set your mind strongly against extreme measures ; 
and do not hastily submit to surgical operations. Some 
physicians have a mania for using the knife. " Your pal- 
ate is too long, and should be trimmed ; *' or you are told 
you need a solution of carbolic acid injected into the head 
or throat ; and you are lumbered up with instruments of all 
sorts, for spraying, gargling, steaming, etc. Before con- 
senting to any of these things, consult a conscientious sur- 
geon or physician, one who has no hobby. Nine times out 
of ten, the trouble can be met by simpler and less heroic 
treatment. Hot water compresses, homoeopathic and hy- 
gienic care will not reduce you or confine to a sick bed, as 
powerful nostrums and drugs are likely to do ; and then 
you will be able, under favorable circumstances, to continue 
filling your engagements without interruption. Some simple 
suggestions are herein given, in the hope that youth and 
inexperience may escape unfortunate mistakes. In case 
you are not within reach of a competent physician, you can 
often tide over a difficulty by proper knowledge of the 
means, t 

The Throat. — For a constant desire to " hem," or scrape 
the throat, persist in swallowing instead of hacking or 
scraping. This is an opera trainer's rule, and well worth 
observing. 

If the throat is congested after a concert (dark red and 

* The writer has traveletl every day, and spoken six eveninf^s a week, for nine 
consecutive months, and Is happv in being able to say, in verity, chat not once, 
iii all that time, nor In the period covering the eighteen hundred evenings she 
has given to platform work, has she ever taken a dose, however small, of the 
arugs and stimulants called opium, morphine, Inndanmn, hashtsh, valerian, 
cocaine, quinine, etc. In case of extreme prostration, a sponge bath of warm 
^R'mter, with a little alcohol or ammonia, has been taken with good effect. This, 
with massage, will prove quite refreshing, and has not the deleterious effect 
upon the vital organs that internal stimulants have. 

t The writer, in fifteen years' travel, never called a physician but one*. 
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BwolleB). apply a wann water axupress before retiriiig; 
Cover it well with dry woolen cloth to keep it moist and 
warm. In the moming, remove the bandages and bathe 
the throat in cool water ; rob with dry hands nntil it feels 

nand comfortable; then dress as osoal for the day. 
or a rough or hoarse voicey instead of taking a trochee, 
before a concert or lectare, take a little glycerine, or honey, 
or raw ^f;gy or loaf sugar saturated with lemon-jnice. 

The XSye. — If you have a cinder in your eye, refrain 
from rubbing it, but, in absence of an eye-glass, pull the 
upper or lower lid (as the case may be) over the other lid, 
by means of the eyelashes, and let it slide back ; this will 
often remove the particle from the inner surface. Failing 
in this, wink the eye in water ; this will cause the tears to 
start, and thus help to wash out the obstruction. If these 
do not answer, press the end of a pencil into the lid (over or 
under the eyeball) and twist it around, rolling up the lid, 
so that the inner surface is outside ; remove the speck with 
a soft handkerchief. 

To save the eyes, avoid exposing them to uneven light ; 
%, e., with the bright glare full upon one eye while the other 
is in shadow. Shade the eyes, if possible, from strong or 
flickering light. If no other means can be found, cut out a 
semi-circle of paper and fasten about the brow. 



The Artist's Makb-up and Toilet. 

The better the workman, the fewer the tools. So vdth an 
artist, the better the artist, the less number of things is re- 
quired to make up the face, etc. White, red and brown 
powder, grease-paint to blend the wigs to the forehead, and 
to line the face, Indien farde for shading about the eyes 
and brows, and oil (cold cream or cocoa butter) to remove 
cosmetics, are the staple articles for a make-up. 

The soft tip of a finger will answer in place of a hare's 
foot to apply rouge, and a bit of soft chamois is better than 
a puflfer to apply white powder, since one can touch up in 
lines and spots, when required, much better with the former 
than the latter. The puffer sifts the powder all over the 
face, and costume as well. The grease-paint comes in 
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sticks, and can be used in that form. Indien farde re- 
quires a pointed stump or roll of kid (which can be bought 
wherever artists' materials are kept) to make a narrow line 
next the lashes and darken the brows. India ink is better 
than Indien farde where quick changes are to be made, 
since it is easily removed with a moist cloth, while the farde 
can scarcely be removed with soap or oil. India ink, if 
used, requires a sable brush, such as is used in painting in 
water-colors. 

Before beginning to make up, oil the skin and wipe with 
a soft cloth ; after the performance, clean thoroughly with 
oil (or very fine soap and oil after). In this way only can 
you hope to keep a fine complexion. Ladies prefer flesh 
cream to grease-paint, as it is of finer material and blends 
readily Use as little as possible to cover a given surface ; 
a bit the size of a pea, taken in the palm of the hand, will 
cover the entire face. 



Violets. — For a warm bath, equal parts of wheat bran, 
orris powder and castile soap, sewed in a bag and used in 
place of a sponge, will soften the skin and leave an odor of 
violets. 

Frotection from Wind and Sun. — For boating, driving 
and other exposure to wind or sun, anoint the face and apply 
rice powder freely, making a coating over the face and 
neck. Remove with soft, hot water, and Coudray's glycerine 
soap, followed by cold cream. Vaseline should not be used 
upon the face, as its tendency is to stimulate the growth of 
hair, and will cover the face with a soft down. 

To Remove Wrinkles. — Before retiring, wash the face 
with soft water, as hot as you can bear, in which a small 
bit of bi-carbonate of soda has been dissolved ; wipe with 
soft linen and apply cream, or cold cream. The soda 
cleanses the pores, the hot water puffs the skin, and the oil 
keeps it so. Another method of removing wrinkles is : 
The white of an ^g'g beaten up, and applied to the face 
over night, and washed off with tepid water in the morning. 

A Hand-'wash, and fragrant disinfectant : \ pint of 
rose-water; 2 teaspoonfuls best glycerine; 6 drops each 
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of camphor and carbolic acid. If this recipe is followed 
exactly, the odor will be of rose-water only, and no oil ap- 
preciable. Cleanse the hands with warm water and fine 
soap ; then apply the wash. 

Cold Cream for the Complezion.— 2 oz. oil of sweet 
almonds; J oz. spermaceti; 1 dr. white wax. Melt to- 
gether, and stir while cooling, not boil. Add two oz. rose- 
water, stirring it in a little at a time. The value of the 
cold cream as a beautifier depends largely upon the oil of 
sweet almdnds. This oil, being expensive, is rarely found, 
even at wholesale druggists, in its genuine pure quality. 

To Stop a Cold Sore. — At the first indication of a cold 
sore, press the spot with a thimble or other hard substance, 
and apply tincture of camphor ; repeat every five minutes 
until the swelling is controlled, that is, until it ceases to in- 
crease ; in a few hours it will go away. 

Gloves. 

Draw and stroke them on, for if they are pushed 
on in wrinkles they will never after fit smoothly over 
the joints. When the fingers of left glove are well on, pull 
back the hand of the glove, and insert the thumb. Before 
fastening it, slide the thumb of the right hand far into the 
palm of the left, and, turning it toward the little finger, 
slide it outward and downward to the wrist, thus stretching 
it with the thumb and forefinger, and bringing it to place. 
Fasten, and reverse the process for the right hand. To re- 
move the gloves, unfasten, and turn them off (wrong side 
out) until you come to the middle of the fingers : then take 
them off by the tips, and, while warm, smooth and straighten 
them. If the gloves are cold before putting them on, or 
when smoothing and stretching them to place in the glove- 
box, blow breath into them until they are warm and 
soft. 

Hose. 

If the feet and ankles are likely to be cold in silk 
stockings and slippers, wear a pair of fine lisle or cotton 
hose under the silk ones. It will make no difference in the 

feneral effect, and will save a deal of discomfort and colds, 
lany opera singers who have to match the stockings to 
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each costume, put on two or three pabs at the outset, and 
remove the outer ones as they proceed. It saves time, and 
is not uncomfortable. Of course, the bare-foot or toed stock- 
ings cannot be put on over other hose, but other hose can be 
put on over them, provided the bare-foot scene comes last in 
the order of costumes. It has been found that some people 
cannot wear colored stockings, as the ordinary dyes seem 
to irritate and cause the feet to swell.* 

Bare-foot Sandals. — The nearest effect to bare feet 
can be produced by sole-leather cut the shape of the bot- 
tom of your feet, and fastened on with flesh-colored elastic 
bands, garter width. To obtain the pattern, stand with the 
weight on the right foot, and, with a pencil held upright, 
draw a mark around it. Reverse the pattern for the left 
foot. When you have the soles cut, have also a pair of 
thick white kid duplicates cut for linings, and have eight 
small holes punched in the margin of the leather soles, and 
a groove pressed in, connecting them in pairs. The holes 
are for the wire to pass through to make fast the elastic 
bands, and the grooves to sink the wire into the leather. 
Put the kid linings in after the elastic bands have been 
made fast, and finish by connecting the bands on the instep 
with the sole beneath the toes. This is done by passing 
the silk tape between the big toe and the next one, and 
fastening it above and below. This keeps the sandal from 
sliding back ; if it slides forward, a small band of the same 
color as the hose should be put around the heel. These 
home-made, inexpensive sandals, when worn over flesh-col- 
ored toed stockings, give the effect of bare feet, and at the 
same time serve to keep the feet from the floor. 

It is conforming to true art to dress the feet to correspond 
with the race, person, and time which are being represented. 
French heels and satin slippers on an Indian or Arab is dis- 
tressing to an audience. Dress, also, according to the 
necessities of the occasion ; if fishing, dress for fishing, not 
for a ball. It must be exceedingly trying for the actors in 
a play like the " Danites " (a very strong, historic play, 
which will be better and better appreciated as the years roll 
by), to have to pretend ignorance of the fact that the boy 
stranger is really a woman, when every child in the au- 
dience recognizes the fact from first to last. To wear 



* Bathe tired or swollen feet in alcohol and water, equal parts. 
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corsets and exaggerate'the distinctive fonn of woman when 
disguised, is as absurd as it is inartistic. 

Idghts. — The experienced artist is aware, that the poorer 
the light on a platform or stage, the fresher and better must 
be gloves, slippers, and, indeed, everything she wears; and 
the brighter the lights, the less conspicuous will be any im- 
perfections in the outfit. Please bear this in mind, and if 
there is scanty or feeble light, no foot-lights, wear your 
freshest, newest gown, gloves, etc. It is like a dayHght 
matinee ; the usual evening make-up, or an excess of pow- 
der, becomes grotesque and ridiculous. An artist should 
not approach the footlights within a distance equal to Ms 
or her height. 
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Sounds op Letters. 
Units, 

1 g as in eve. 8 5 as in met. 14 th as in this. 

2 a a3 in ale. 9 & as in at. 15 n, as in no. 

3 a as in arm. 10 6 as in not. jg ^^ ng as in i ^^^' 

4 a as in all. 11 tt as in up. * ^ song-. 
6 6 as in old. 12 u as in full. 17 g {Mrd) as in go. 

6 9 as in do. 13 th as in thin. * 18 g (soft) as in gem. 

7 t as in it. 

Diphthongs, 

1 i («/) as in rice. 4 61, bf as in oil, boy. 

2 u (^) as in flute. 5 6a as in oui*. 

_ ( j , _ , , . (joy. 6 ch (tah) as in church. 

3 1 ^ (dah) as m j ^^/^ ^ ^^ ^^^^ ^ .^ ^^^^ 

Signs for Pitch, Force and TiME.f 
1 (*») high pitch. 6 (si.) slow. 

3 (o) low pitch. 7 (p.) soft. 

3 (*»*») high and loud. 8 (f.) loud. 

4 (oo) low and loud. 9 (ace.) quickening speed. 

5 (q.) quick. 10 (rit.) slackening speed. 

SiONS Placed Before, and Applying to. Words and 

Phrases. 

I bar, means a halt, or short rhetorical pause. 

II double bar, means a longer rhetorical pause. 
( — ) monotone, to the next bar or change. 

( / ) rising pitch, to the next bar or change 
( \ ) downward pitch, to the next bar or change. 
(*< ) t( O increase in force, to the next bar or change. 
( > ) decrease in force, to the next bar or change. 
(*•^/•) tremulous voice, to the next bar or change. 
( w ) go down and up on the phrase or sentence. 
( ^^ ) gro up and down on the phrase or sentence. 
'^>-^ go up, down and up on the phrase or sentence. 
^^-^ go down, up and down on the phrase or sentence. 

» Used as a guide to rendition. For letter sounds see Webster, 
t Anj' one of these signs over a word or syllable applies to that word or 
»yllable only. 
X (« ) means increase in force through the entire series, or sentenoe. 
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Qualities op Voice. 

1 oro. (deep) orotund. 4 ora. (head-voice) oral. 

2 gut. (rou^h) guttural. 5 $ (sJiarp) falsetto. 

3 asp. {whi82>ered) aspirate^ 6 (^ (flat) nasal. 

Abbreviations iNDicATiNa Gesture. 
(r. la. 8.) right hand supine Tto i-eceive, give, support, rescue; 

{ palm up).: J things floating, good, success- 

[ ful, etc. 
(r. h. p.) right hand prone fto put down, bury, suppi'ess, for- 

(pcdm down) J get, quiet, hush; sinking, hope- 

I less, etc. 
(r. h. V.) nght hand vertical fto repel, banish, resist; lost, past, 
(palm vertical).,, J forgotten ; fear, fi-ight, dismay, 
I horror. 

(b. h. s. ) both hands supine . . 1 

(b. h. p.) both hands prone... J- larger area, moi*e extended than 

(b. h. V.) both hands vertical.. J with one hand only. 

(d. f.) . . , descending front .... toward the floor, in front of speaker. 

(h. f.). . . horizontal front toward the wall, in front of speaker. 

^a. f.)... ascending front toward the ceiling, in front of 

speaker. 

(d. e.)... descending ^extended towai^d the floor, right or left of 

speaker. 

(h. e.)... horizontal extended, toward the side- walls, right or left 

of speaker. 

(a. e.)... ascending extended, toward the ceiling, right or left of 

speaker. 

(d. 0.)... descending oblique, downward, between front and ex- 
tended. 

(h. 0.)... horizontal oblique., horizontal, between front and ex- 
tended. 

(a. 0.)... ascending oblique., upward, between front and ex* 

tended. 



HELEN POTTER'S 

IMPERSONATIONS. 



BLUHDBRS. 



A SniBT OP JOHN B. QOUOH. 




^OLUMES could be written | upon blunders | 
and not exhaust the subject. Blunders 
which make us laugh, and blunders | which 
make us shudder. Human experience | is 
full of them. We laugh at phases of drunk- 
enness. I do not blame people for laughing. Man is the 
only animal that can laugh, | and he ought to enjoy his 
privilege* One poor fellow, | somewhat the worse for drink, 
fell down a flight of thirty or forty steps, | — lin Erie, Pa., 
and when a man rushpd to help him up, he said, [drunken 
fmce\ "oGk) away, I don't want your help. That's the way | I 
''alwi^ I oCome down stairs." We laugh at the man who 
came home at four o'clock in the morning and said it was 
one. " But," said his wife, " the clock has just struck four." 
'* I know better," he replied, "for I heard it strike one \ 
^re^peatedly." 

Absent-mindedness is often the source of ludicrous blun- 
ders, I as in the case of the cooper, who put his son | into 
the barrel to hold up the head, | and found when he had 
finished that the boy was in the bawel, | with no way of 
escape. 

Blunders often occur | in eflForts to ^correct ^them. A 
speaker once said, (b) " You ask us to work for posteri^; | 
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what, I would ask you, | has pos^ter^^i^ty | ever done for 
°us ?" Which caused his audience to lai^h, — and he cor- 
rected himself thuS : " I don't mean those who come directly 
before us, | but those ^'par^tkuJxs.T^ly \ '^in^ztanfly\(\) 
^subsequent.'' Another one said, "Mr. Chairman, I deny 
the allegation, | and d^ \ the aUigcUSf'' 

We are apt to call all blunders in wof^ | " Bulls ; " but I 
believe the pure bufl | to be a contradiction in term's ; as, 
" I met you this morning and you didn't come; | now I'll 
meet you to-morrow morning, | whether you come | or 
not." I An invalid once said, " If I'd stayed in that place 
till now, I I'd have been dead two years ago." 

I once saw a notice on a ferry-boat : | " Persons are 
requested not to leave this boat | until made fast to the 
dock." A minister once announced to his congregation, 
that, (- -) "A woman died | very suddenly | last Sunday, | 
while I was preaching the gospel, | in a beastly staJe | of 
intoxication." Blunders in advertisements | are unlim- 
ited : " All persons in this town owning dogs, | shall be 
muzzled." "Two young wom'en | want washing." "A 
young man wanted | to take care of a horae | of a reli- 
gious turn of mind." " To be sol4 | a pianoforte, | the 
property of a musiciSn | with carved legs." 

But it is of great importance, | while we are moved to 
°laughte? I by the blunders that are ma3e, | that at the 
same time | we remember not to count it an irksome task | 
to avoid I making mistakes. Look at our vast continent, | 
with its various climates and soil, | its mountains and val- 
leys, I its wonderful wealtK, | underground, | and above 
ground. | Look at the space we occupy upon the surface 
of the earth, | and the space we must occupy | in history. | 

Have we blundered in the past ? Yes, we ""hate ^blun- 
dered in the past, | and we are blundering °wow. We 
blundSf I when we lay waste our grand old forests, | our 
coal-fiems, | our vast mineral wealth. We blunder | when 
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we waste the public money, and increase our taxes. | We 
blunder | when we elect bad men to office. We blunder | 
when we fail to care for the poor | and the (\) °sufiferi^, | 
jA our land. 

^Imagine, if you c^, | all the children of this great na- 
ti(5n, I properly cared f(5f, | for a single generation. ^What 
would be the result ? °Six hundred and forty-eight little 
otlesy I under five years of age, | died in one week, | in the 
city of New Ywrk, | among the poorer classes. 

Come with me, | and I'll show you a °scene | 1 once wit- 
nessed. Turn from this street of palaces | and look upon 
a "^new ^world. Every step you advance | brings you in 
contact with scenes darker, filthiSf, | and more degraded. 
Sickening odois | heavy | with disease | come from open 
cella^is ; oaths ring out | from subterranean dens. Here 
on the filthy sidewalk | are children, | that are walking 
heaps of rags. "Children | who never hear a mother pfay, | 
^but often | hear her swear. Children | who must inevita- 
bly | fill our prisons, penitentiari^, poor-hou^ and worse. 
Can they be resctled ? Hear how keen their cutting sar- 
casms ; how sharp their rough criticisms 1 What if all this 
acutenesS) | all these sharp intellects, | were trained for 
humamty | and Heaveh, | instead of being trained to prey 
upon society 1 Do we not blunder, | in doing nothing for 
their resclie ? 

''Come with me, | and see where they live 1 Come from 
your pleasant homes, | where children | play and prattle 
around you, | and climb your knees 1 ( \) Come from your 
family altars 1 | Come from the comforts and luxuries, | 
that €k)d has given °yow, | and see where these children j 
''live! ^Je^sus (\) °loved little children ; | and whoso 
giveth a cup of cold water | to these little on^ | shall not 
lose his reward. 

°8ee that broken door, | hanging by a single hinge ! (- -) 
^No fear of burglars °hefe I "En^ter 1 (/) Is this a cage 
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of wild animais? °°N5! °men, women and childreby | 
not beasts, | dwell hefe ! Every square foot | of the filthy 
floOT I has °its occupants ! ""Here | are the wretched beg- 
gars ; the drunken | in their debaucheries ; gray ha^ 
I and auburn locfis; | old and young; | black and white'; | 
sick and suffering ; | innocent and guilty, all | herding 
together ! 

°Here | the VoWSr o^^^^gs ^^s °plunoder ! Here the (\) 
""mufd&f&r I ^hidesl | °Here the poorprZ | (^God help her) | 
^brings her horrible | earnings ! Here, | amidst fumes of 
poisonous liquOTS, | they spend their liVes | in darkness I 
^And such scenes are to be witnessed in every large ci^, 
and that, too, | within the sound | of church bells ! ^,0h, 
they are a hard set I Yes, they ife | and steaL^ 

oTheir sins of commission are ^awjm, \ ^but what are 
°our ^sins | of ^o^missioh ! As we gaze in horror | into the 
abyss where they life, | and shuddeJ | at their degrada- 
tion, I do not some of us think " I am guilty of neglect ( 
toward my brother ? " | Reports | of " News-boys* Lodging- 
houses," I "Homes for the Friendless," | and "Charity 
Schools," I show much has been done for th^, \ but they 
need something °more ^than instruction. Let rich men, | 
out of their abundaiTce, | invest in clean and cheap lodg- 
ing-houses ; I provide cheap and wholesome recreation. Let 
them have °inmic, \ ^with^out \ lager beer; amusementf \ 
( \) without vice \ and crime. 

Society must °pay | ^for the blunders it makes. | It is the 
in°evitable. We may put seed into the ground | and com- 
mand it not to grow, but it iSSl, \ and will bring forth fruit 
I according to its kind. No power of ours | can prevent it. 
And so I the seeds of vice and crime, | that we allow to 
enter into the soil of society, | will sprout and grow there I 
and will bring forth fruit | according to its kind. 

The middle of August, 1875, ended a strike in the coal 
fields of Pennsylvania. The miners | received their wagea; 
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j^and what was the resiiR? Wfiy, | the press of the (\) 
°whole count^ ran5 | with accounts of the pandemonium 
which followed. People shut themselves within doors, | 
and hid themselves ; | because °MURDER was loose, and 
life was not safe. | The whiskey shops | had a night of it. 
Oh, if the miners had only struck against the ^liquor^busi- 
ness then ! 

°I am not an advocate of strikSs, | ^but with °all ^my (\) 
°heart, and soul, | and might, | and minS, | and st/ref^tfi, \\ 
I ^do{/) ^advocate | a unanimous and pei'sistePft striKe'l 
against this business. Strike against it | ^,at home I Strike 
against it | at public receptions ! Strike against the cut 
glass and decanter of the tipler, the whiskey-flask | and 
rum-jug I of the inebriate 1 *^ Strike \ in the name of 
justice, I PURITY I and HUMANITY 1 ""Stn^e \ for the love 
of your country, and in behalf of drunkards' wives and chil- 
dren 1 "" Strike against It, f at the (\) baUot-box! \ ""Strike 
against it, | in your church^! Strike against it, | at the 
family altw | in the hour of prayer! \ °Strikk ! ^^Strikb | 
^TiLL YOU °°DiB I ^aud by God's Kelp | we may do some- 
thing I to repair the most "awful blunder | of the nineteenth 
centu^ 1 

John B. GtouGH, a celebrated lectui*er on temperanoe» was bom at 
Sandgate, Kent, England, August 22, 1817, and died at Frankford, 
Pa., Februai'y 18, 1886. He was lecturing in the First Pi^esbytenan 
Church when he was attacked with cerebral apoplexy, and died two 
days later. He came to America in 1829, and while learaing the 
bookbinding business in New York fell into habits of intemperance, 
and finally sank to the lowest depths of poverty and wretchedness. 
Having been induced about 1840 to sign the total abstinence pledge, 
he became deeply interested in the tempei-ance reform, and soon 
distinfifuished himself as one of the most eloquent and success- 
ful advocates of the cause. From 1843 to his death, he devoted 
himself almost without interruption to lectunng on temperance, in 
the United States. Canada, and the British Islands. He has spoken 
neai'ly one hundi*ed times on the subject of temperance in Exeter Hall, 
London. Mr. Gough combined in an eminent degi-ee the qualities of 
an actor with those of a great orator. His autobiography was pub- 
lished in 1846 and a volume of his orations in 1854. 

In appearance Mr Gough was of medium size and height, with a 
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kind and sympathetic magnetism, which could not be resisted. He 
won his hearers at the very outset and held them to the last. In his 
later yeai-s he wore his gray hair long, reaching to the edge of his 
coUai*, and his beard, also neai'ly white, was worn imcut and flow- 
ing down over his bosom. His head was lai'gely developed in 
the I'egion of pei'ception, giving greater depth to his eyes. His 
international populaiity i*endeTB any attempt to poHray his won- 
derful oratoiical power futile. He told a story and acted it inimi- 
tably ; you not only saw the scene but felt it all. Any attempt to 
impersonate his rare gift of mimicry, his pathos and humor, must, 
perforce, fall short of the original. He was an eccentric comedian of 
the rarest sort, and he lectured more years and to moi*e people than 
any other speaker of whom we have any account. He was called the 
Pnnce of the Lyceum, and meiited the title. He often closed a lectui-e 
by saying, ** May I die in the harness ; " and so he did die. He was 
taken from the platform before he had completed his lecture, and 
never recovered. 

CosTUMK AMD RENDITION. — A gray wig and full, long whiskers ; an 
evening suit of black bi'oadcloth, (di*ess coat) ; a narrow, black silk 
neck-tie, a turn-down collar, and a watch and chain. Enter with an 
overcoat on your ai*m, place it ovei* a chair, sit down and look about. 
Then rise, take a sip of water, wipe your mouth with a white hand' 
kerchief, replace it in the coat pocket (rear), straighten up, and 
begin your lectui-e. If you ai'e not in full sympathy with your sub- 
ject, do not attempt this impei'sonation, as neither the subject nor the 
lectui-er should be caricatui-ed ; and, fui-thennoi'e, the public will not 
accept it. Mr. Goucfh is cherished in the heai*t8 of the peojple, and 
his memory revei'ed. You should be as eaniest and honest in your 
work as was that ** prince of lectui'ens." The wi'iter nevei- undertook 
the impersonation without a silent invocation, or prayer, for the right 
spirit to ^ out with the words, that they might bear the power of con- 
viction with them, and reach the souls of all within reach of her voice. 

In attempting male impersonations, a lady should wear the di-esa 
coat and vest, with linen attached, over a plain, black broadcloth 
skirt ; and a low curtain or screen should run fi-om the entrance to 
the desk, so as to conceal the skirt nearly to the waist-line. 

There is a strong climax, commencing " See that broken, etc." 
Point and look at an imaginary door, and shrink from it as you go 
on. Exclaim in consternation, "Is this a cage of wild animals!" 
Answer your question with an intense ** No I " running down half an 
octave from a high start, and quickly add, " Men, women and child- 
ren, not heoLsU^ dwell hei-e!" giving the downward inflection on 
"children " and up on " beasts." 

Another climax commences with " Here are the wretched beggara ! " 
and ends with " Spend their lives in darkness." Speak the lines 
rapidly, and inci*ease in force as you proceed, bringing out the words 
" robber," " murderer," " girl," " earnings," etc., very prominently. 

The third and last climax commences with a series of "strikes." 
Commence in ordinary- declamatory pitch of voice ; at each strike in- 
crease the volume and pitch until you finish with " Strikb till too 
DIB I " 
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TEIPERAMCE. 



A STUDY OP JOHN B. aOUOH. 




E want public sentiment \ against the liquor 
traffic ; public sentiment | backed by law | 
to protect society. We want public senti- 
ment I to banish liquor from private tables ; | 
°there's where half the drunkards learn to 
drink ! 

Can I teach a young man to drink by showing him the 
remits of drint ? | No, | I can't doTf 1 It's impossible"! 

I have a fine boy just merging into manhood | and I take 
him out I to teach him to drink. | We go into a gin-shop 
and call for glasses of beer, | and my boy says to me, | 
" Father, | what makes these men look so 1 " | and I 
answer, | " It's ^liquor, my boy, | come | have a glass, won't 
you?" and he says, | ""^Nol J won't touchltl " 

I take him to an ° insane ^asylum, \ and he looks in upon 
the inmates thef^; \ and he says to me, " Father, what sent 
this young man here ?" (\) ** ^Liqtior brought him here, 
have a glass, | won't you ? " | and he says, " No 1 no 1 | 
wfi^ I this is ^dread^ful 1 "" 

I take him to a "^clvhjwme; he hears the jest and song; 
he hears words he never heard before, words | of which 
he knows not the meaning. | His natural purity asserts 
itself. "Let us go away from here; | I don't like to 
stay here; what makes these men °talk"s(5?" | "Oh, they've 
been drinking, my boy, (\) take a drink, | won't yoii?" 
" Nof nd! 2u thousand times °no! °by the memory of my 
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Qinottiei'; by the purity of my ^sister, — ""Not \ ^ won't 
touch it!" 

I take him to a ^'pr^Sa \ and he looks in upon the °con- 
victs othere ; and my boy says to me, " Father, | what sent 
this fine-looking old man here ; | he don't look like a bad 
man | at all 1 " and I sSy, " He's not a bad man at heart, | 
my boy, | but he committed an awful crime | when he was 
under the influence of liquor | and so there he is | for life. 
(/)Have a glass of ^liq^uor, | my bo^l" «°°N0, NO! 
^fatlier, | (\)take me home; | Fm sickl" Can I teach 
him to dri^ik, by showing the results of drink ? ^No, | ^I 
can't do it. | It can't be done ; | but let me conceal the 
resiUls I and he'll drink. The minister and the judge | are 
to °dine | ^with me | and I order pure wine for the occasion. 
I pour out a glass of wine for the minister | and another 
for the judge | and another | saying: "^Have a glass of 
°wine, my boy ? " And he says, " Yes, father, | thank 
yohf I «) and he takes it and drinks it, | He likes 
it. He drinks more and likes that, | he becomes a drunk- 
ard and ""^dies \ in the despair of delirium ; [hands up and 
pushing the hair into disorder'] oand who taught him to drink ? 

We want public sentiment to banish liquor from private 
tables, for I tell you | there's where half the drunkards 
(X) ^learn to drink. 

Men who talk very sensibly | on all oth*er subjects | talk 
like fools I on the subject of ^temperance. | A man said to 
me I only the other day, | [thumbs in armholes] : ** °Well," 
^said Ke^ " °I consider the liquor traffic a legitimate business ; 
I guess I've a right to sell liquor if I want to— men needn't 
come and °buy ^my °liquor unless they please ; | °I'm not 
responsible for them." ( \ )° Tou are not responsible for tHerh ! 
^Let's see. 

°There was a boy down in Connecticut | sick unto deaSi | 
from alcoSol, | and when he was able to understand what 
was said to him | the doctor said, | " Johnny, my b5y, I 
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think I can pull you °thro' ^this time, | but I may as well 
tell you now, Johnny, jfw \ power on eaflR \ can save jjSu \ 
if pou drink agdm — even a single glcSiy Johnfiy^' \ 

\yfeak and pausing.] " Oh, doctor, | you don't know what 
I've suflfered ; | I'm °mad | for drink ; | I don't feel as 
though I could ever let it alone, doctor; | I've | suffered 
so, I that if I knew | there was no physical torment for 
me in hell, | I'd commit suici^; I've suffered °twenty 
deaths. Why, doctor, | I've felt great black spiders | 
drag, their damp bodies | and hairy legs | all over my 
face and (/)°into my mouth 1 [tearing the hair, and breath- 
ing short and hard] °0h, ^doctorl I'll never drink any 
mc^, ^never, °°nevbr, ^neSerf' 

After a while this poor boy was able to get out of 
doors ; | he was convalescent ; weak and tottering on two 
sticks, I he took his first walk ; | oand where do you think 
he went ? | °He went straight across the street to a dram- 
sh^ I and drank a glass of liqu!H'; \ ^and that | ended 
him. 

That liquor-dealer (\)°knew this ^young °man | ^person- 

p — ^knew he had just escaped death | from dnnk ; knew 
another drink would kiU him, and yet he sold him the 
liquor; | he was ^xxT&nmg legitimate busirms; lawful trade! 
(/)Was that liquor-dealer a murderer? Yes, | he was a 
murderer! and that young man's blood will cry from out 
the ground in the day of judgment | and ^ao^'cuse Jiim of 
^murder. 

No man has a right to pursue a busiress which ruins his 
neighbor ; | which is a °plague ^in the ?and. 

You all laugh at the antics of a drunken man ; you laugh 
at thought of the poor inebriate who blundered into church 
on Sunday morning, thinking it a theatre, just in time to 
hear the minister say (- -) " Who in this audience | is will- 
ing to be a goat f Who, I repeat, in this vast (/) audience | 
is willing to be a goat f " 
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No one responding, and thinking tliere must be something 
wfong, behind the sce^, the pooif drunkard rose to his feet, 
saying, [reeling] " Look'u here, mister, | now rather'n to 
have the play st?5p, | FU be the goat vayHlfl " 

Arid of the other poor fellow, | when the minister said, 
"Where's the drunliSird; where's the drunkafd f " rose to his 
feet saying, ** Here I am, Sir, here I [hie] ami " The min- 
ister went on to say, " °"Where*s the hypoetHte; ^where's 
th^ bppocrSef^' No one responding, the poor fellow rose 
agidd^and poinibingto aman in the audience, said : "Deacon 
SmUhf II why don't you git uj ? 1 did [hie] when they called 

But it's no laughing matter | after all ; and if this cause 
is rig6t I it will succeed ; | if it's gdo5 | it will win. ' 

It will come | °bye ^and ^hfe, \ when the hosts we have 
labored foif) | come up over a thousand battle-fields, | wav- 
ing in golden grain, °w^t)ef || ^to be crushed | in the distillery. 
It will come | ^bye ""and obye, | oWheii the trellised vines 
hang thick with their purple glory, | °never || ^to be 
pressed into that which can degrade a man. 
' It will come | °bye and obye, | when riien give their labor 
elsewhere, | and their orchards hang thick | with pulpy, 
luscious fruit, | °nev€r \\ J,o be pressed | into that which can 
destroy society. 

(/)oIt will come | °bye arid obye. 
* ( — )^J3ye and bye I oWe shall come to the last fire [ in 
the last distillery | and shall put it out. | 
c "^BarE* ;/i[Ni) BYE | ^we shall come to the last stream | of 
liquid death, | and shall seal it up | forever. | 
^ ^Btfe: Ai}D BYE I we shall come to the last little child \ 
(/) arid^shall lift it up and standlt | ^where God intended 
it I to stand. | 
' (-j-'^KBye and bye I we shall come to the last heart-broken 
wife I arid shi^U wipe her tea/rs away ! 

°Byb and bye I we shall come to the last \ pdor drunkSifd'\ 
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and shall nerve him to strike off his burning fetters, | and 
shall help him make a glorious accompaniment | (/) to the 
song of freedom | by the clanking | of his broken chains I 

( — ) qBye and bye I ^thepale horse | ^with °Dbath for a 
rider j will receive a check, 'wHictfwill throw him (\)''*'back 
upon his haunches, | and thejoud shout of deliverance shall 
l>e heard °yow6r [ pointing. iQ Heaven], and /there shall be 
joy in heaven, | when the "triumphs of th^, \ and every 
:a^fi^fti#i^at moral enterprise,: I shall u^het* in the^rrumphs | 
(ff'^e cro^ of Christ 1 ^I believe itj | and for this | I yfSrk ; 
.and when 1 die, | may I die (/) in the ^harness, | with the 
prater ever "fervently upon my lifs, | "Gk)D bless the 

' t^ ;[F6r description of costume, etc., see page 6J.; 

'1) iJL^i ;... i... [ . > .'. . : — .. . • ■; 



i CAHP-KEETIR6 HYMK. 



•[^ The following quaiilt hymn was sung* at a negro camp^meetuig in 
rIS}i(oi8:_, , . / ' r > ^- ~\ . : 

^ . / ' r ' ' remember me. 

-^^* I I . t . . 

Why don't you do as Peter did, 
PI r A-walking on the sea ? 

' * '.He throw^d'Doth" arms about his head, 
^*' ' Ciying,' " Good Lord, remember mpl " ^ 
! • Then remember the rich and remember the poor, 
riZ ; ^ And reffiember the bound and the free, 
;, And when you are done remembering round, 

^. Then^* good Lord, remember me. , 

' ^ 1 tif I could stand where lioses stood, 
;:ij \r.:i J And view the landscape o'er, 
< err 3 I ,^¥.4^'^^^w these legs as fast as I could — 
Y ^ . • I ^ - And I'd go for the milk-white shore^ 

' / ' Then remember the rich and remember the poor, 
.;;: . . And 'remember the bound and the free, 
'r>V: And when 'you are done remembering round, , 

-L. -<.Then,,g!opdJ!^rd, remember me. ,v . :: \ . . .j 
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OH TRIAL FOR VOTING. 



A STUDY OP SUSAN B. ANTHONY. 



Abgumbnt. — ^The following speech is taken from the stenographic 
Official Report of the proceedings at the trial of Susan 6. Anthony, 
in Rochester, N. Y., for voting for President Grant. She cast a 
vote for the General, to test the 15th Amendment of the Constita- 
tion of the United States, in i*egard to univeisal franchise, and was 
arrested, tried, and convicted of misdemeanor. Miss Anthony pre- 
pared an elaborate defense to read when called upon by the judge 
for reason why sentence should not be pronounced. She rose to 
make some j)reliminary remarks, before reading her paper; but 
the remai'ks covered the entire ground of controvei-sy ; therefore 
she resumed her seat. The "remarks" constitute the text of 
this impersonation. 



ISS ANTHONY \9eaJied upon the plaifmri]. 
Voice b. (--) Has the prisoner anything 
to say why sentence shall not be pro- 
nounced ? 

Miss A. [rising.] Yes, your honor, | I 
have (\) many things to say ; | for in your 
ordered verdict of guilty, you have trampled under foot | 
every | vital | principle | of our (\) government. (.s <) My 
(\)^natural rights | my (\)°civil rights, my "political 
rights, I my (\)°judicial rights | are all alike | ignored. 
Robbed of the fundamental privilege of citizenship, | I am 
degraded | from the status of a citizen to that of a subject ; 
I and not only myself individually, but all of my sex, | are, 
by your honor's verdict, doomed to political sub°jection | 
under this, so-called, Re°publican form of (\) government, 
(s O Your denial of my citizen's right to vote, | is the deTtlal 
of my right of consent | as one of the goveriSed ; | the denial 
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of my right of representation | as one of the taxed ; | the 
denial of my right [ to a trial by a jury of my °pe'ers | ^as 
an offender against law, | therefore, [ the denial of my 
sacred rights | to life, | liberty, — ^property. | 

Yoice i>. (- -) The Court orders the prisoner to sit down. 

ilfisa A, \ptiU standing,] But your honor will not deny me 
this one and only poor privilege of protest against this high- 
handed outrage | upon my citizen's rights. May it please 
the court to remember | that since the day of my arrest last 
NovemGer, | this is the first time | that either myself or 
°any ^person | of my disfranchised class | has been allowed 
a word of defense before judge or jury-^ 

Voice b. Sit down ! Sit down ! 

Miss A. [still standing,] All of my prosecutors, | from the 
8th ward comer grocery politician, who entered the com- 
plaint, I tothe United States Marshal, | (a O Commissioner, 
District Attorney, | District Judge, | your honor on the 
bench, | not ^'one ^is my °peer, | but each and all are my 
political ^sovereigns; and had your honor submitted my 
case to the °ju^, | as was clearly your diffy, | even ^then 
I I should have had just cause of ^protest, | for not one of 
those men j was my °peer ; but, native or foreign boira, | 
white or black, | rich or poOT, | educated or ignorant, j 
awake or asleep, | sober or drunk, | each and every °man 
of them I was my political oSu°penor; | hence, in °no sense 
^my °peer. A conmioner of England, | tried before a jury 
of ^Lords, would have far less cause to complain | than 
should I, I a °woman, | tried before a jury of °men. Even 
my ^counsel, | the Hon. Henry R. Selden, | who has argued 
my cause so ably, so earnestly, so ^un^answerably before 
your honor, | is my (/) political °sovereign. Precisely as 
no disfranchised person is entitled to sit upon a jii^, | and 
no woman is entitled to the franchise, | so, | none but a 
regularly admitted ^lawyer | is allowed to practice in the 
courts, I and no ° woman ^ca,n gain admission (/) ^to the °15ax 
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— Whence, jury, judge, counsel, must °all °be | ofthesu°perior 
class. 

Voke f>. (- ~) The Court must insist — the prisoner has 
been tried | (/) according | to the (/) established | forms 
I (rf law. 

Mi^ A. °Yes, ojour honor, | but by forms of law | all 
made by ^mSh \ ^interpreted ^by men, | ( \) ^administered J>j 
men, | in yawr ^of °m'en, | and against °women ; | and 
hence, | your honor's ordered verdict of ^^ guilty ^'^ \ against 
a United States °citizen | ^for the ^exercise of ** °t?iat citizen's 
right to vote,'' \ simply because °that ^citizen | was a woman, 
and not a man. But, yesterday, | the same man-made forms 
of law, I declared it a crime | punishable with $1,000 fine | 
and six months' im^prisonment, | for you, or me, | or °any 
of us I to give a cup of cold wat^, | a crust of breSd, or a 
night's shelter | to a panting fugitive as he was tracking 
his way to (\) ^Canada. 

And every man or woman, in whose veins coursed a drop 
of human sympathy, violated that wicked law, reckless of 
consequences ; and was justified in so doing. 

As then, the slaves who got their freedom had to take it 
I over, I or unSer, | or through \ the unjust forms of Idiw, | 
precisely so, now, | must vxmien, \ to get ° their right | to a 
voice in this government | °take it; \ I have taken mine, | 
and °mean to ^take it | at every ^possible oOppor°tunity. 

Voice b, (- -) The Court orders the prisoner to sit down. 

Miss A» I When I was brought before your honor for 
trial, I I hoped for a broad | and liberal interpretation | of 
the Constitution | and its recent amend^ments, | that 
should declare all United States citizens, | under its protect- 
ing °»gis, I that should declare ( / ) equality of rights | the 
national guarantee | to °all ^persons | °bom ^or ^natural- 
ized I in the United States. But (\) failing to get this 
justice I failing, even, to get a trial by a jury ^ru>t of my 
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pleers | I ask no ""leniency \ at your hands | but I ^de^mcmd 

I the ''full I rigors | of the °Zaw. iSit.'\ 

Voice b. (- -) The Court orders the prisoner to stand 
up. \Rm.'\ 

The sentence of the Court is | that you pay a fine of one 
hundred dollars | and the costs | of the prosecution. 

Miss A, (s < ) o^^y ^^' please your honor, | all I possess | 
is a $10,000 debt^ \ incurred by publishing my paper | "TAe 
Revolution'' \ four years ago, the sole object of which | was 
to educate °all oWomen | to do precisely as °/ ^have done, 

I ore°6el | against your man-made, | unjust, | unconstitu- 
tional I forms of law, | thattoa?, | fine, \ imprison \ and °hang 
^women, | while they deny them the right | of representa- 
tion in the °governmenl ; | and I shall work on | with °might 
and ^main | to pay every °dollar | of that °honest °debl, | 
but, qSO help me Heaven, | I'll never pay a °dime | of this 
unjust ^penalty. And I shall earnestly and persistently 
oCon°tinue | to urge °all ^women | ^to the °practical (\) 
recognition of the old revolutionary °maxim, | that " Rmst- 
once to tyranny \ is (\) cbedienoe \ to Ghd'^ [ExitJ] 



Miss Susait B. Anthofy, the well-knoMm advocate of woman's suf- 
frage, was bom in 1820. She is & trifle above medium height and 
woght, is w^-proportioned and comely. Upright and sti-aight-for- 
wam in mind and sfdiit, if she thought a thing wrong no power on 
earth could make her accept it or compromise with it ; and ner bear- 
ing obtains somewhat of the same directness ; hence, she is often 
called angplar. Nevertheless, her nature is gracefully unselfish, 
sympathetic and merciful ; and no one could be more sensitive to un- 
just personal critidam than this devoted champion of womanhood. 
Her friends realize how her timidity is overruled by duty, and have 
often seen her stand blushing and shHnking in the ante-room when 
about to apx)ear before an audience. In fact, she represents the most 
admirable qualities of both man and woman, viz. : Strength, courage, 
tenderness, fidelity. There is a prevailing idea amone people who 
have no acc^uaintance with Miss Anthony, that she is himi and un- 
womanly, with little claim to personal attraction. This is an errone- 
ous notion obtained through efforts at raillery and derision of the 
cause she advocates. Pen and pencil caricatures of this noble cham- 
pion of woman's rights were formerly industriously circulated to dis- 
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may the weak and amuse the crowd ; bat the exponent of " equal 
rights " has lived to see an impopular subject command the respect- 
ful thought of the world*s great and giftecf ones. 

Miss Anthony lately celebrated her seventieth biKhday, and was 
never cleai'er, never keener, never more eloquent than to-day ; the 
same hopeful, generous, great nature that she was twenty years ago. 
And she has shown such absolute and continued devotion to the cause 
she espoused while yet in her youth, as to cause every true and 
thoughtful woman's heart to throb with gi'atitude and love. 

C08TUMB AND Rbkdition. — A good dark silk or wool walking dress 
with a rich plain bonnet to match ; point lace at the thi*oat and wrists ; 
a shawl or wrap over the left aim and a roll of paper in the hand ; 
dark brown hair combed smoothly down over the sides of the face, 
covering the tops of the ears ; gold spectacles or eye-glasses. 

Two voices are required for this speech ; one for Miss Anthony, 
another for Judge Hunt. The former rather sharp (<), the latter 
flat (b). Keep the position and appearance of Miss Anthony 
throughout the entire speech, and disgmse your voice when speaking 
for the Judge, so as to make it appear to proceed from some other 
quai'ter. This is important. Take short steps upon entering and re- 
tiring from the platfoi*m. Throw the wrap or shawl over tne chair- 
back and sit down, but never lean back. Intense natures like hers 
sit forward. Make few gestures, and those of the emphatic sort only, 
and leave the platfoim the moment you are done speaking. If re- 
called enter quickly, bow abraptly and retire. 



THE TRAMP'S SOLILOQUY. 

Beside a straw-stack eat a tramp, 

A jolly tramp and wise, 
Who, while he patched his tattered coat, 

Did thus soliloquize : 
** It seems sew sad that my lone life 

Doth ever downward tend. 
And rags me into wretchedness ; ^ 

But still Tm on the mend. 
" And when I needle little cash 

I make no loud laments. 
But by a straw-stack sit me 4own 

And gather in my rente." 
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AIERICAR ART. 



A STUDY OP BIRS. JULIA WARD HOWB. 



Nora.— Text taken from the N. Y. Herald* 8 report of the first 
" Woman's Congress," at the Union League Club Hall, New York, 
in 1863. 

"THINK, I (- -) °when American art | is held 
up I to satire | and "con^dem^nation, || ^it is 
°well, I o^l^so, I to give it °due ^credit | °for 
what it has ^done. ( — ) Sir Benjamin West, 
I ^and Bradford, || ^are °now | °in ^England. 
^In °Rome, | ^there are °no German ^or It^al^- 
ian (/) o8tudi°es | ^as ^prominent | ^as °those 
I °of oA°merioCan || ( — ) ^men | ^and women. 
QDo°mestic(/)oarchitecture | ^has °made | great °prog- 
ress [ ohere. oThe "mass | ^of oA^meri^can "people | ^have 
"betgter ^dwell^ings | ^than "any "ot^her "people | ^in the 
world. qAs I "passed | "through | QVen"ice, | ^the "cit^y 
oOf opala"ces, || ^I "longed for the (\) "scrubbing-brush, || 
qSO "great | "was the oftlth. ( — ) "Russel Gurney | said to 
me I orecent"ly, || that there were "no | "dwellgings || ^at 
"Eng^lish (/) oWatering-"places, II (- -) "equal | "to the 
^,mag"nifioCent j ^villas || "at | ^Newport. (- -) "Let us, j 
then, j stand by oA"meriQcan "art | "and | ^artists. 
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BATTLE-HTIR OF THE REPUBLIC. 



BY JULIA WARD HOW£. 



MiKB eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord ; 
He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath 

are stored ; 
He hath loosed the fateful lightning of his terrible swift 

sword ; 

His truth is marching on. 

I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hundred circling 

camps, 
They have builded Him an altar in the evening dews and 

damps ; 
I can read His righteous sentence by the dim and flaring 

lamps ; 

His dajr is marching on. 

I have read a fiery gospel writ in burnished rows of steel : 
**As ye deal with my contemners, so with you my grace 

shall deal ; 
Let the hero, bom of woman, crush the serpent with his heel, 

Since Grod is marching on." 

He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call 
retreat ; 

He is sifting out the hearts of men before His judgment- 
seat : 

Oh, be swift, my soul, to answer Him I be jubilant my feet ! 

Our God is marching on. 

In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea* 
With a glory in his bosom that transfigures you and me ; 
As he died to make men hdy. let us die to make men Aree. 

While God i& marching on. 
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Mb8. Julia Wabd Howb, of Boston, is a representative New Eng- 
land woman; a cultured and accomplished society leader ; ai'eformer 
and a poet. She was bom in New York, Biay 27, 1819. She is tall 
and erect, stately and dignified ; with a repose bom of conscious 
superiorily. When addressing an audience she seldom changes her 
position or expression. Her hair is light and complexion pale. 

CosTUMB AND RsiTDrnoN. — A plane walking-dress of dark, rich ma- 
terial; old thread-lace wherever available— at throat, wrists, and 
comprising the head-dress, or ornamental portion of the hat. 

Riuse the eyebrows ; cross the hands at or near the girdle ; elevate 
the shouldei*s, and bring the elbows close to the aides ; speak in a 
high key, with close teeth, and you have the salient points of this 
most distinguished American. 



IT OWM NATIYE LAND. 



IVe roved over mountain, IVe crossed over flood ; 

IVe traversed the wave-rolling sand ; 
Though the fields were as green, and the moon shone as 
bright, 
Yet it was not my own native land. 

No, no, no, no, no, no. No, no, no, no, no, no. 
Though the fields were as green, and the moon shone as 
bright. 
Yet it was not my own native land. 

The right hand of friendship how oft I have grasped. 

And bright eyes have smiled and looked bland. 
Yet happier far were the hours that I passed 
In the West — ^in my own native land. 

Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes. Yes, yes, yes, yes, 
yes, yes. 
Yet happier far were the hours that I passed 
In the West — ^in my own native land. 

•Then hail, dear Columbia, the land that we love. 

Where flourishes Liberty's tree ; 
The birth-place of Freedom, our own native home, 
'Tis the land, 'tis the land of the free ! 

Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes. Yes, yes, yes, yes, 
yes, yes. 
The birth-place of freedom, our own native home, 
'Tis the land, 'tis the land of the free ! 
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THE TRIAL OF QUEEM KATHARINE. 

PART FIRST. 



From *' KiiTQ Hbnry YIU.'*— Shakbsfbabb. 



A STUDY OP MISS CHARLOTTB CUSHMAN. 



Akgumbnt.— History informs us that Henry VIII , of England, had 
six wives, five of whom he successively caused to be put away or 
executed. His first wife, Kathai'ine of Aragon, held her place some 
twenty years; but was put away to make room for Anne Boleyn, 
who succeeded her as Queen. The King petitioned the Pope to set 
aside the mama^ as illegal ; hence the famous plea set forth by 
the Queen, showing their marriage to have been well advised ana 
legal. 

Act n. SoBNB IV.— A Hall in Blackfnars. 

Q, Kath, Sir, I desire you, do me right | and justice ; 

(\) And to bestow your (\) °pity on me, | for 

I am a most poor woman, and a ^stranger, 

Bom (\) °out of your dominions; having here | 

No judge indiflferent, | nor no more ^assurance [ 

Of equal friendship | and proceeding. Alas, sir, [fm\ 

In what I have I offended you ? | what oause | 

Hath my behavior | °given to your displeasure, [ 

That thus you should proceed to put me off, 

And take your good grace from me ? (\) °Heaven witn^^ss, 

I have been to you a true | and humble wife^ [ 

At all times | to your will | conformable. 

Sir, I call to mind | 
That I have been your wife, [ in °this ^obedience, [ 
Upward of twenty years, | and have been blest ( *) 
With many children by you. If, in the course 

( » ) Press your hand to your breast, and bow the head somewhat, lowering 
the voice at the last phrase, " with many chililren by you." 
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And process of this time, | you can repSrt, | 

And °prove it too, | against mine honor augM, | 

My bond to wedlock, | or my love and duty, | 

Against your sacred person, | in God's name, | 

Turn me away ; | and let the fouFst contempt | 

Shut °door upon me, | and so | give me up | 

To the sharpest | kind | of justice. | Please you, sir, 

The king, your father, | was reputed | for 

A prince most prudent, | of an ^excellent | 

And "un^match'd °wit and °judgmeilt : | Ferdinand, 

(\)°My ^father, | King of Spain ("), was reckon'd one 

The ^wisest prince, | that there had reign'd | by many 

A year before^ | It is not to be questioned | 

That they had gathered a °wise council to them | 

Of every °realm, | that did de°bate this business, | 

Who deem'd our marriage lawful. Wherefore I 

Beseech you, sir, | to spare me, | till I may 

Be by my friends in °Spain advis'd; whose counsel [ 

I will ^im^plofe ; ^if °not | i' the name of €^o3, | 

Your pleasure | be fulfill'd ! 

Cam. [Is/ Fowj6,t] She's going away. 

King, [2d Fowje,J] Call her again. 

Clerli. [3d Yoice^^ Katharine, Queen of England, come 

into the court. 
Ouil, \^th Voice^W Madam, you are called back. 
Queen. What need you ^note °it ? Tray you, | keep your 

way: ^ ^ 

When °you are called, | return. (^) 

{ » ) Attain to full height, make an outward gesture at " Spain," bring the hand 
to the zenith on " wisest," then across you to the left shoulder, as if to say, 
*' respect my father and me ; " then assume the argrumontativo to, " It is not to 
be questioned," etc.; the supplicating to *• implore," and proudly carry your- 
seirto the end of the scene. 

( * ) As if this man was in your way, halt and motion him to go on ; he does 
not move ; pause as if thwarted, then turn toward the audience, brows con- 
tracted, and eyes upward (not the face), and in a vexed manner add : " Now, 
the Lord help," etc. 

(t) Ordinary voice. 

(t) Heavy, commanding voice. 

(IT) Monotonous, sonorous, far-oft* voice of a crier. 

(B) Servile, yet peremptory voice. 
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[ioMd] °Now the Lord help, ) , . ^ 

They vex ^ ] past my °patiencel \Umdlm\ °°Pray-y3JSi'| 
pass on. j , ; . , L . . .,/ < , .' \ 

I will °not otajr^; \dofwly\ no, | nor ever | mOT^, | ; i '' 
Upon °this objusiness, | my appearance maEe; \\haughJtiJby\ . . 
In (\) °°any of their courU. \^EkU with the right arm up- 
lifted, in indignation and defiance.] 



Imaginary Sobnb and CHARACTBRfi.— In the foregoing impersona- 
tion, imagine the court convened, the Ring on his throne right, the 
judges seated in the i*ear. You will enter left, and ^ith measured 
steps approach the dignitaries, facing the rear of the stage. Bow in 
courtly fashion three or four times, as if bowing to i*eal persons, ad- 
vancing a step between the bows. You are now well to the rear of the 
scene, and hfve an opportunity to turn and face the audience ; now, 
with outstretched hana> approach the King. 

Having jteached the centre of the stage (or a little in front and right 
of centime), kneel and make the appe^. After the s^bech^ tju'o^.to 
make your exit left* and, aa you gp, cap*y oft thefoJJawipg coiivers*' 
tion, being careful to conceal, as much as possible, thd fact thiat you 
are talking for them all. : ' A \ .: . c 



*.\ som; 



:;]..•:.: 



: : \ ^ AUBREY DB VERB. 

When i was youpg, I said to Sorrow, 
"C.olne,;and I will play with thee." 
: He is near me ^ now all day ; ; '\ 

And at night returns to say, : 

" I will come again to-morrow, 
" I will come and stay with thee." 

Through the woods we walk together ; 
His soft footsteps rustle nigh me ; 
To shield an unregarded head, 
.^%..- Be^ath built a winter shed; 
And all night in rainy weather, 

I hear his gentle breathings by me.^ ^.^,^ 
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KiTHARIHE OF iRAGOH. 

PART SECOND. 



Act IV. Sobitb I.— A Gk)thic apartment in KimboHon Castle. 
Enter Katharine, Dowa^r, sick. 

Kath. °0h, oCromweTl, | I am | sick | (\) unto deaffi: 
My legs, I lOte loaded branclieS, | bow (/) to the earth, | 
Willing I to leave | their burden. [Sits in a large chair.] 
Didst thou not tell me, oCrom^weTl, (/)oas thou led'st ime, | 
(- -) That the great child of honor, — Cardinal ^Wolsey, J 
Was deSS ? ||. [Nod at his supposed answer and sap " ugh ! "] 
Prythee, good oCrom°well, | tell me | (\) how he dieJ? 
If wefl, I (- -) he sapped before me, | "happily, | 
(\) °For my example. [Nod and change expression as if 

hearing a story.] 
(- -) After my death, | I wish no other heraM, | 
No °other "speaker | of my "living ^actions. 
To keep mine "honor from (/) ^corruption, | 
But such an "honest ^chronicler | ^as Cromwell ; 
Whom I "most hated | "living, | thou hast (\) "made me, 
With thy (/) ^religious "truth | ^and modesty. 
Now I in his ashes | "honor: | "Peace be ^with him ! 

[to the maid] 
"Patience, | be near me still. "Good oCrom"weri, 
(- -) Cause the musicians | play me that "sad ^note | 
(/) I named | (\) my knell, | whilst I sit meditating | 
On that oCe"lestial (/) ^harmofiy | (\) I go to. 

[Compose yourself as for sleep, and, if convenient, have soft 

music from unseen mtisicians. Awake in tremor, and, 

looking upfront and extending one or both hands, cry out 

in the words of the text,] 
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Kaih. ^Spirits of peaiSe, where °are ye ? are ye all gone | 
And leave me here | in wretchedness | behind ye ? 

{Imouginary attendants come and kneel near pou ; look down 
and shrink from (hem^ saying:] 
It is not (\) °you I call for: 
Saw ye none enter | since I slept ? 
Nol Saw you not, (\) even now, | a blessed troop 
Invite me to a banquet, | whose bright faces 
Cast ^thoUgSand °beams (/) upon me, | like the sun P 
They promised me | °eterfial | ^happiness ; || 
(/) And brought me ^garlands, | Cromwell, | which I feel | 
I am °not ^worthy yet | to wear ; | I sfiall, | 
(\) Assuledly. 

[Imagine GhiUford speaks to youj and say his V)ords/or him 
under cover of a handkerchief.] 
QuU. (- -) An't like your grace — [8tart and look left.] 
Kath. (\) You are a °°saucy "fellow; |^ 
(\) "Deserve we | no more | reverend ? 

[Under cover, speak for GhiUford again.] 
GhuU. (- -) I humbly do entreat your highness' pard5n ; 
There is a gentleman sent from the King | to see you. 

[Turn your eyes, hut not the head, in the direction of OuHfurd, 
and stare mth open mmUh some seconds, then slowly turn 
them in the opposite direclion, put out your hand in a little 
motion of concession toward Cromwell and speak slowly, ] 

Kath. ( ) Admit him entrance, Cromwell ; ^but "this 

fellow I ^let me (\) "ne'er see again. [Nervously dose your 
robes about you as though much annoyed, and settle back into 
your chair. Exit GhiUford and Cromwell. Re-enter Crom" 
well with Capucius.] 

Kath. If my sight fail not, | [lean forv>ard shading the 
eyes with the right hand] 

You should be lord ambassador | from the emperw, || 
My royal nephew, || (/) and your nafne | QCa°puciu8. 

Voice. {- -) The same, madam ! [8etlle back wearily.] 
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KaJth. ir^) °0h, my lord, 
The times I aud titles now | are altered ^strangely 
J, With me, | since first | you knew me. But, ( / ) I pray you, 
(/)What is your ^pleasure | ^with me ? | 

Voice. (- -) **The King sends you his princely commen- 
dations, I 
And heartily entreats you | take good comfort. 

KaOi. \,feebly\ °0h, my good Iwd | (\) °that comfort 
°comes °too | ^late I | 

*Tis like a pardon | °af^,tSr | (\) ^execution; 
That gentle physic | given in time, | (\) °had cured me ; 
^,But °now I oi'm past all °comSrts ohefe, | °but ^prayers. 
qHow °does I ^his highness? 

Voice. ° Well I _, 

Kaih. qSo may he ^'ever | ^^ I and °ever ^flourish 
Q^When I I shall dwell | with worms, 
[p.] Patience, is that letter 
I caused you to write | yet sent awi^ ? 

\Take a large envelope^ addressed and sealed with red sealing' 
twMJ, firom a secret pockety and, as if jmt handed to you, 
hold U forth.] 

Kath. SifJ' I I most humbly pray you | to deliver 
This I to my lord, | the Kin^. 
In which | I have ^com^mended | to his ogood^ness 
The model | of our chaste loves, | his young daughter ; 

[Press a large, soft handkerchief to pour eyes and sob; qfter 
a moment, go on with the text, sHU sobbing mth covered face.] 
^Beseeching him | to give her | **virtuoTfs ^breeding : | 
^And a °little (/)oto love her | for her (\) "mother's sake || 

that loved him, | 
(\)**Heaven knows | °how ^dearly. | (--)°My next poor 

petition | 
Is, I that his noble grace | would have °some ^pity | 
Upon my wretched women, | that so long 
Have followed | °both (/) ^my fortunes | ^faithfully ; 
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The last | is for my °men ; °they | are the °peo»eit, " 
^But "poverty || could never | draw them | °from ^mS ; 
(/) "And good, ^my °lor3, | \ld(m fcfnooftd a$ with effort] 
"By that you ""love | ^the "dearest, | (\) °in this world, [ 
(/) As you wish Christian "peace | oto(\)®soulsdepart.ed, | 
"Sta^d I these poor (\) "people's friend, | and "urge ^the 

To do me | this "laSt | origtt. | 

Voioe. I will. [Sink back exhausted, "] 

Kath. I (\) "thank you, | ^honest lord. | ( — ) Remember me 

In all ^humility | unto his highness ; 

(- -) "Say, I his long trouble | now, | is passing | 

"Out I (\) "of^his ^worid; | tell hUn | in "deaSi | (\) "I 

blessed him, ^^ 
(- -) For so — I will. I (^'>^) (- -) "Mine eyes grow dim I 

Farewell, | 
My lord. "Fare^vrell I [pause] 
^Farewell. || "Patience, "do ^,not "weep. \ 

[Put out the handy as if upon the head of some one kneeling 

before you, then settle back as before.] 
( — ) "When I am dead, | 

"Let me be used || oWith ""honw: | {-^^ strew me over 
(--) With maiden flowers, 1 that all the ""world | o^^y 

"know I ^ 

J. was a "chaste ^wife | ^unto my grave I || [pause] 
Altho' (\) "unqueened, | inter me 1 —""like ^a queen, | 
(- -) And daughter | [ti^ to rise] to a (asp.) ""King I 

[With great effort, as if feeble, grasp the arms of the ekair, 

and try to rise; drop back limp ; quiver or jerk twice; let 

the head fall to one side and breathe far apart^ unUl the 

curtain closes upon you,] ' - 



Chahlottb Saundbrs Cushman was bom in Boston, Mass., July 23, 
1816 ; and died there in February. 1876. She was buried in Monnt 
Auburn cemetei*y, near Boston. Miss Cushman came from staunch 
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old Puritan etock. She inherited strength of character from no less 
a foiintainhead than that of one of those citizens, who, fieeinc^ from 
persecution two centuries ago, came to our shores for freedom to 
worship God. No luxury veiled in childhood the hardships of matu- 
lity. It was constant self-denial, struggle, and disappointment ; but 
as the eagle, with eye aloft, mounts heavenwai*d, so did this gi>eat 
and zealous servant of Time fix her gaze ui)on the heights, and search 
diligently for the noblest and best in art ; and now her attainments 
stand forth a monument to her patience and perseverance. No woman 
of less courage and fortitude of soul, could have oveinsome such 
mighty obstacles as did this one. Tet some of hei* gi'eatest achieve- 
ments are unrecorded, and can never be known to us. She had a 
voice for song, and it was ruined by her teachers ; she was homely, 
and had to compete with beauty ; she was poor, and without influence 
of the gfreat ; and, therefore, could not choose as to time, place, or 
work. Notwithstanding all this, she towered above all her competi- 
tors, and stood alone in the field of histrionic art in two continents. 
Her name and fame will ever stand recorded with those of the greatest 
artists of the age in which she lived. For years she continued her 
work while suffering much physical pain of which the world knew 
nbthing. Brave, cheerful, hopeful, even when the hand of death was 
upon her, this heroic and undaunted soul passed out from her eai'th- 

In personal appearance. Miss Cushman was considerably above the 
medium size and weight ; tall and majestic, she moved with stately 
gTMe^r-^Her count^iance was noble, and beamed with intelligence; 
iHRfnle^ prominent chin denoted a strength and finnness of character, 
not to be swayed nor trifled with. She was well fitted by nature, as 
well as by study, to assume the roles which made her famous. KatAkf- 
arine of' Aragon, Lady Macbeth, Meg Merrilies, Hamlet and Cardinal 
Wolsey w^re among her greatest achievements. She played for the 
last timeiijL Boston, May 15, 1875, although she afterward gave public 
i*eadiligs in some of our large cities. 
' "/.J ;. 

QpSf p||9;> i For Fart i^rs^.— (Copied from Miss Cushman's imper- 
sonation of Qwen, Katherine. ) A ciimson velvet robe (demi-train), and 
cloak with emune border (full train); a crown and jeweled girdle with 
pendant to th^ feet ; a necklace of pearls ; a long white lace scai'f over 
tl^ back-he^,, and fastened each side with gold pins, the ends falling 
back over the crimson cloak. Hair a la pompadour. 

JPb^ Partf: /Second, — A loose white gown of soft material and large 
flowing sleeves ; a rjch shawl trailing ft*om the shoulders in full ex- 
panse ; the face bandaged in white, as if to hold up the chin ; a large, 
soft whi1»yck)%^fi^e the robe, across the forehead (as a Sister of 
Charity) and falling about the shoulders ; a large soft handkerchief 
and a large, seale d en velope or letter in a pocket handy for use. 
Jt laTg^aaTO=chtttFSln5t5ld be placed near the centre of the stage, close 
by a curtain or screen, so that you can take the chair with as few 
visible steps as possible ; for, being ill and feeble, you could not take 
many steps alone ; and, again, being well back upon the stage, the 
make-up and ensemble will be more effective. 
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WOLSET'S SOLILOQUY. 



Prom " Kma HsimY YIII.**— Shakbspbabb. 



A STUDY OP MR. OEORQE VANDBNHOFP. 



Argumbnt. — Cardinal Wolsey, Prime Minister of England in the reign 
of King Henry VIII., rose to the highest point of fame and power, 
only to suffer the King's displeasure, and end in humiliation and 
disgrace. Shakespeare, in his historical plajr, admirably portrays 
the Cardinal's character, his towering ambition, cunning, diplo- 
macy, and fall. 



Act in. ScBNB II. 

{FvXias/p.^ ^Fare^well, °a long farewell, | (\) to all my 

greatness ! 
This I is the state | °of ^man ; ^to-day he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hope, °to-morrow I blossoms, | 
And (*) bears his blushing honors °thidi | gUpon him; 
The third day | comes a °frost, | a ^JciMng \ frost; | C*) 
( — ) And I (<<) when he thinks, | ogood, easy man! °full 

surely | 
His greatness is ^a ^ripening | ( ' ) °nip8 | his root 
^And °then | he falls (*) | ^as /dol (*) ^I have ventured, 
(--) Like little wanton boys | that swim on bladders, | 
°These many summers | in a sea of glory ; 
But (') °far beyond | my depth: « ) f ) My high-blown 

pride 

( 1 ) Horizontal front, R. H. P. 

( « ) Hands to chest as if cold. 

(8) R. H. vertical. 

( 4 ) Both hands up. 

( » ) Hands down and back to audience. 

( • ) Point with index finger. 

( ^ ) Go up the scale to " pride." 
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At length ^hroke \ °unoder ®me : and now has left me, | 
^e'Srjy and °ol3 °with ^ser^^vySe, | to the mercy 
Of a ^rude °strefm | (•) °that must forever | ''hide me. 
( — ) °Vain pomp and glory of this wofl3, | (\) °I hate ye ! ' 
I (•) feel my heart | °new ^opened: | ^'Oh, how wretcB^d 
qIs that ^poor °man | that hangs on ^princes' | favoS; J 
(/ ) There is^ | betwixt that smile we would ( / )oaspire t6f j| 
(\)°That sweet aspect of princes, | (/) ^and our ruin, | 
(/) oMore pangs and °feSSk I {/) ^than waSs ot 

(••)°° women | have; 
'ASd I when he ^faffs || ^he ^falls like | °Lucifer, 
r \) °°Nbvbr I °to hope | ooagaiir. (") (t) 

[Enter CromtoeU.] 
( \ °Wfiy, how now || (") °Crom^w^ll I [hold the " 1."] 

Vram.. [Disguised voice,] I have no power to speak, sir. 

Wol. oWhat, I amazed | 
^ At my °miSofort°unei ? °Can thy spirit wonder, 
(- -) ^A great man should ode°cline ? °Nay, an' °you 

°"we-^, I 
^I'm fallen | ^in^deed. 

Cram. [Disg. voice,] {--) How does your grace ? 

Wol. ,wil^, r^^ll;| 
(\) °Never so truly | ^happj-, | (--) ^my good Cromwell. 
(\) I know myself now ; (- -) and I feel within me | 
( — ) A peace | above all °eartlily | odignitie?. | 
A still I and quiet | ^ conscience. 
®The king has ^cured me — 

( ) J. humbly thank his grace; | and | from these 

shoulders | 

( B ) step back, showin? fear. 
( * ) Hand on the heart. 

( >•) B. H. up— the climax offeree is on the word "women." 
(11) Both hands spread; covers head and face with robe; slaps his head ; falls 
upon the chair and table, limp and overcome. 
( IS ) Raises his head. 

( 1* ) Toms his eyes to Cromwell and exclaims in surprise. 
(t) For a monologue, continue from the words : " I did not think to shed a 
tear," etc.. Page 81. For a reading, include the dialogue. 
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These °ruined °pilla^, | (- -) out of his pity, \\/ to the i^ 

taken 
A load I would sink a °°navy ; ^too much ^JumSr. 
""Oh, 'tis a burden, [n'ses] ^Cromwell, | °'tis a burden | 
'°ToOoheavy | (- -)ofor a man that hopes | for heaven! 

Orom. [Disg. voice] (--) I'm glad your grace has made 
that right use of it. 

Wol. qI °hope qI ""have ; (- -) °rm able now, | ^methinks, 
(- -) Out of a fortitude of soul I feel, | 
( — ) To endure more miseries, | and greater °far, I 
(/)QThan my weak-hearted ( '*) enemies, | °dare offer. 
( \ ) C* ) ° What news abroad ? 

Crom, [Disg. voice] ( — ) The heaviest, and the worst, | 
Is your displeasure with the King. 

Wol °God bless hiin I 

Crom. [DLsg, voice,] ( — ) The next is, | that Sir Thomas 
Moore | is chosen Lord Chancellor, | in your place. 

Wol. [q. asp*] (\) ^That's somewhat | °sudden; [Epes 
wide open;] 
gBut he's a learned man. °May he continue 
Long in his highness' favor, and do justice 
For truth's sake, and his conscien'ce ; | ^that his bones 
(When he has run his course, and sleeps in blessings) 
May have a tomb of orphan's tears | °wept ^on °them I 
('•) °What ^more. 

Crom. [Disg. voice.] ( — ) That, Cranmer is returned with 
welcome, | 
Installed Lord Archbishop of Canterbury. | 

Wol. (\) °°That's ^news | oin°deedI [Surprise and pain.] 

Crom. [Disg. voice.] (- -) Last, | that the Lady Anne, | 
Whom the King hath in secrecy long married, | 
This day was viewed in open | as the qtieen, 

( " ) Waves R. H. 
(") Lightly spoken. 
(>•) Light and simple. 
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Going to chapel ; and the voice is now | 
Only about | her coronation. 

yfd. (") (\) °There was the weight | that pulled me 
down, I Cromwell ! 

All my glories 
In that °one ^woman | (--) ^I have lost | forever : || 
(- -) qNo sun shall ever usher forth mine honors, || 
Or gild again | the noble troops | that waited | 
Upon my smiled. || G6^get thee from me, | Cromwell ; | 
^I am a poor, °iallen ^mafi, | ^un^worthy n5w | 
( — ) To be thy lord and master, (g.) ^Seek the King; 
( — ) I have told him 

yfhaJt^ I and how ( \) ®true thou art ; he will ad°vance ^thee ; 
°Some little memory of me | will stir him", | 
q(I know his noble nature,) °not to let 
°Thy ^jhopeful service | ^perish °t6o : (\) °go, Cromwell. 

Ofiym, [Disg. voice.] Oh, my lord, | 
(\) Must I, then, leave you? °Must I needs forego 
So good, so noble, and so true a master ? 
[Crying.] Bear witness, | all that have not hearts of iron, | 
With what a °sorrow | ^Cromwell | leaves his lord. 
The King | shall have my ^service, | but my prayers \ 
Forever and forever | shall be yoSs. [Kneels.] 
[Continue here the ^nonologue.] 

Wd. ('•)(—)! did not think to shed a tear | 
In all I my miseries; but thou hast (\) ^forced me. 
Out of my honest °tru?h [fy^em.], ('■) ^to play | the 

woman. || (") 
( — ) Let's dry our eyes : {") and thus far [sits] °hear me, 

^jCromwell, 
[CromweU rises.] And — ( — ) when I am forgotten || (/) °as 
I shall be, | 



( " ) R. H. ascending ; open fingers and shaking the hand. 

( 1" ) Hands clasped on the bosom. 

( >* ) Pats Cromwell on the back. 

( *® ) Weeps and drops his head on Cromwell's head. 
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(--)oAud sleep in dull, | cold | marble || ''where no mention 
Of me more | must ^be ^hejffS || ^say | (\) °I taught thee. | 
^Say (••) ''Wolsey — | that once trod the ways of glory, (*') 
(- -) And sounded all the depths | ^and ^shoEls ^of °horior — 
Found {Sfthee a way, | ^out of °his ^wfeck^ (\) °to rise m ; 
A si^ (/)Qand safe o!ie, | ^though thy master || mmedxi, 
Mark but ""my ^fall, | and that | that (\) °rmw«i mfe. \Tisefi'\ 
°Cromwell, I charge th^ | fling away | arnbiJt£Sri\ (**) 
(/) By thai sin | fell the ''angels; how can ^mam^ ©^^^^j I 
The °imagS ^of his Maker, | ^hope to win by't ? 
(/) oLove thyself | °last ; | (- -) cherish those hearts | that 

°hate thee ; 
( — ) Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace, | 
(--) qTo silence | envious | °tongues, (/) Be jusl (") ^and 

(\)°fearnot. 
(/)Let all the ends thou aim'st a?, | be thy ''counky's, 
^Thy GoS's (") ^and ''trufli's; °then, {/) ^\i thou fall'st, | 

(/)^0 Cromwell, | 
^Thou fallest | a "blessed "" martyr. | (") ^Lead me m ; 
( — ) oThere | take an inventory \ofaU\ Ihavey \ [short and 

half aspJ] 
To the last | penny; (") ""His \ the Kvnffs) \ ^my ''robe, | 
And my | oin°tegrity | to Heaven, | (") is all | 
I dare | °n6w | (\) call my o^. \ (''') "Oh, "Cromwell, 

^Cromwell, 
( /) ^Had I but served ""my ^God, | ^with ( \) "half the zeal | 
(/) ^,1 served | ^my "King, || "he | (--) ^ would not in mine 

pHave left me | "nafied || ( — ) ^to mine enemies 1 || (") 

( SI ) Handkerchief to the eyes ; to end weeping. 
( 3* ) R. H. ascending. 
(") R. H. v. 
( «« ) R. H. aloft. 
(") R. H. v. 
(••) R. H. v. 

( S7 ) Shakes Cromwell's hand and looks anxious, staggers, and speaks as if 
short of breath. 
( 3" ) High asp. voice, as in pain. 
( 3» ) Hands applied to the chin. 
( >o ) Turns to go, but turns back again. 
( *i ) Totters off with both arms up in intense agony of mind. 
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BfB. Gborgb Vandbnhoff, actor, son of the renowned English trage- 
dian, was bora in England, February 18, 1820 ; made his first appear- 
ance at Covent Garden Theatre, London, October 14, 1839 ; came to 
this country in 1842, and retii-ed from the stage November, 1856. He 
died at Bennington, Vermont, August 10, 1884. He was admitted to 
the bai* in 1858, and practised law in New York, occasionally appear- 
ing as a professional ]*eader. He was a man of cultui*e and educa- 
tion, having won five piize medals for scholarship, and was an authority 
on matters of English pronunciation. In the technique of elocution 
he was most sui>enor ; clear, crisp, intellectual ; but he manifested 
little feeling in his ai*tistic perfoimances, and hence was not a sympa- 
thetic actor or reader. ^ 

He was slightly above the medium height and weight, finely pro- 
portioned and bore himself with ease and dignity. 

This study was made during IkGss Cushman*s last engagement in 
New York, when Mr. Y andenhoff played Wolsey to her Queen Kath- 
arine, in the production of " King Henry VIII.** 

CosTUMB. — See Cai*dinal Richelieu's second dress, in *'A Study 
of Edwin Booth," page 67. 

Enter slowly, with measured ti-ead, and begin the soliloquy with- 
out delay, talung no notice of the audience unless compelled to do bo. 



THE AMERICAR FEAST. 



BEFORE THE THANKSQIVINa DINNER. 

Happy, happy man I 
Tripping gayly 'long the street, 
Loaded down with tidbits sweet. 
Loaded down with turkey fat, 
Delicacies and all that — 

Happy, happy man ! 

AFTER THE THANKSQIVINO DINNEB. 

Aching, aching manl 
Skulking sadly 'long the street, 
Loaded down with tidbits sweet, 
With stuffed turkey, rich and fat, 
Delicacies and all that — 

Aching, aching man ! 
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HELEN POTTERS 



HTDIi, THE BLIHD GIRL OF POIPEII. 



As adapted from " The Laat Davs of Pompeii,** and i*endered by 
Miss Potter more than six hundred times. 

Abqumbnt.— Nydia was bom in Thessaly, of good family. She 
afterwaiil became a slave. Her master, Glaucus, a young and 
wealthy Athenian, bought her to save her from cruel ti*eatment, and 
was the object of her grateful adoration ever after. At this time, 
I she was a pnsoner in the palace of Arbaces, and Glaucus, fiilsely 
accused of murder, was condemned to meet the lions in the arena, in 
deadly combat. It was said, if a man was innocent, the beasts would 
not touch him, but if guilty, they would tear him in pieces. When 
the city was inundated with burning lava, Nydia, accustomed to 
' ;^alk in darkness, was able to lead her friends forth in safety, and to 
i*each the sea. 



SoBNB, PoMPBii. The Palace of Arbaces, a Wealthy Egyptian. 
Sozia on Guard and Nydia a Prisoner. 



HIDE me not | (/) kind Sozia, I cannot 
endure | to remain so long | ^a^lone. 
The solitude | appalls me. Come sit 
with me, I pray, a little while. Fear 
not that I should attempt to (/) ^es- 
cape; | (\) °place thy seat before the 
door ; (- -) I will not stir from this 
spot. {Sighing, '\ ""Alas, (\) °why am 
I imprisoned here ? I know not. 
{Firiding a high siool and sitting.] (\)What is the hour? 
*^Noon, ^you say? What hast thou heard of the Athe- 
nian, I Glaucus ? II [Listens, then, with surprise, repeats what 
she has heard,] (asp.) °He's charged with shedding 
priestly blood! [rises quickly and drops all her flowers.] 
(\)°The gods forbid! ^'Tis °false, ^'jis ^^false, J say! 
(i asp.) (/) Arbaces] °saw the deed? «) Arba(5es, the 
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EgyptiSn? \Claa/p% her hands in agony.] ^Arbaces ^hates 
^the priest; ^hates ''Glaucus j °too. (/.) °Come Truth | 
^and triumph o*er thy foes ! [Exit 8ozia.] 

(\)°What shrieks are those I hear; ^so "^near, | ^and yet 
so fax ! (^ asp.) It seems this way, [feds her way to the wall 
and listens] here I 1 ah— yes 1 [Calls.] °*^Who is it in dis- 
tress ? °°Who cries aloud ? [Listens again.] (J asp.) ''Cal- 
emlii, | the pri^t ? 1 °What, you saw ^^Ar^baces | "^strike 
the blow ! o*^®^ ^P^^ I o^*^^ prove dear Glaucus °innocent. 
°But why are yow here? [Aside.] ^Al^^me! If free to speak, 
Aa could save my master! [CaUs again.] ^Listen! If you 
were free, | would you give testimony against Arbac'ee, | 
the rich and powerful Arba(5es ? Would you the °truth 
proclaim? Would you save the Atheuitffil? (\)Your 
priestly word | °mn ^save °him. If I procure you liberty, | 
you will not play me false ? °No, ^no ! ^I will not doubt 
you ; I you could not be so cruel I ''Remember, | Calemus, | 
^^you have (\) ^ promised \ [Turns and feels her way along 
quickly.] 

qHow can I release the priest ; how best | the truth make 
known ; how gain the praetor's ear ; [wrings her hands] °how 
escape | (\) this dreary place ? [8tops to refleety then bright- 
ens up as s?ie takes her bracelets off.] °Ah, ^these ^gems 
{/) qIVo worn so long, | ^may (\) °clear the way 1 [Kisses 
them.] °8weet ^gemQ^ {^^ \ loved you (\) ''more than 
freedom | ^till I loved, || ^and °since {/) ^ love, ^I love ye 
°more, H [presses them to her bosom] ^for (\) °ye shall melt 
ray bonds, | (/) and give me | ''freedom ! | (--) ^I was not 

I "born a ^slafe I no, | no! | My birth | is equal ""his. \ ^Why 
then I "freedom (g.) ^ would give me power to save^ \ and 
the right to °Z(n?6 | ^dear Glaucus. [Returns to the outer door 
calling aloud.] °8ozia! ""Sozia ! (\) °Come hither, guard, 

II othou, (\) °too, art slave. (/) Wouldst thou this day be 
free? (\) "Behold these jewels on my neck and arms ; | 
(/)they'dbuy thy freedom "thrice. || ^Give me | ^ one hour — 
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I swear to straight return — [pa«5C5] ( — ) °you will not trust 
me ? (\) °N;ay, then, | (\) ""thou shalt go | °with ^me, | ^keep 
me in °sight | (/) j^vA bring me | °back ^again. °How 
could I flee from | °thee, | \in agony\ ( \) ^against thy will ? 
(rv^) ^Fm %lvnd I \feache^ both hands pleadingly^ then staggers 
back saying] (\) °Thou sayst me nay ? {/) J.8 there °no \ 
^hopef [trembles] (;J asp.) °0h, he is going *^from Qmel ^1 
shall go °mad ! °°mad ! || °°Come back I °°Come back I °one 
(\) moment, | ^°(me — | ^thou wilt not refuse to take a °let- 
ter ofor "^me; thy master (\) cannot | ^kill thee for °thatl 
Take this tablet to one I name, | (\) all these | °are ^thine ! 
(g.) Rings, bracelets | long kept to buy my freedom; | °all, | 
°°a^^, ^are thine ; (/) thonrt free and °rich I || ^You """"wiUf 
(\) °The gods be praised ! [Kneels on one knee and writes 
upon a tablet which she takes from her bosom and places upon 
the other knee; now rises and holds the tablet out for him to 
take, then suddenly and in terror exclaims] : 

°0h, I °thou may'st | ^de^^ceive ^me I oThou may'st ^pre- 
°tend I (--) oto take this letter to °Sallust, | ^and (\) not 
fulfill thy charge I °*^P]ace thy right hand of faith in mine ! 
[holds out her hand] (\)°°/SWar | «) ^hy the ground 
on which we stand ; by the ^elements | which can give life, 
I or (\) °curse life; by °°Orcus, | ^the °°all-avengjng; by 
the ^Olympian °°Jupiter, | the °all-°°seeing; °°sweaf, | (g.) 
that thou wilt discharge my trust | and ( — ) deliver this | 
into the hands of Sallust 1 [Pauses.] JFhon °mit I (\) 
°The gods be thanked I (\) °Dear Glaucus is saved 1 Ah, 
yes, I °he's ^saved ! [Pauses and listens until Sozia's foot- 
steps can no longer be heard ; then anxiety is lost in sorrow. She 
drops into an attitude of hopeless grief and despair.] o-^^^ °^ 
—(>^ ^B.^'las, ""I ^am a °slave °forevermore I (\) No more 
can hope for ^^freedom ; no longer (^>^) look for life, | for 
love, [weeps] \\ °Tears, ^tears 1 || ^Why, °why ^should eyes 
that cannot °s?e, | (--) ^have power to °weep ? [Covers her 
face with her hands and sobs aloud.] 
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(^ap.) Hark ! the lion roars | as if in fear. It is the Am- 
phitheatre, and the games are on! \Cla»p% her ^nda.] 
^Haste, haste, good Sozia, or we may prove ^too °late ! 

(^^.) I hear a cry — list, quick ear I || I hear a °voice — 
\lUkfnmg (Mlttde, yet throwing the voice off.] ( — ) " °I%« Uon 
touches not the victim! The lion touches not the victim!'' 
(\) Aye, (/) even the wild beasts | ^love ^^Glau^dus. Again 
that cry — [voice afar] (- -) " °ArbaceSy \ the Egyptian^ \ is the 
murderer ! ( — ) "^CHaucva is innocent ! Set Mm °°/ree ! °Set 
him'''' free!'' 

°He'8 saved, he's saved 1 [FaUs ; then^ rising on one knee^ 
Ustens.] What sounds of woe ! What heavy breath in the 
air! Ah, the floor trembles under my feet I [Stoops and 
puts her hand <m the floor.] °No, ^'tis °I that trembles ! My 
heart is in a tumult wild ! My soul is tilled with terror! 

[A voice firom afar.] ^^The ''mountain ! the "mountain! flee 
for pour Uves ! ''to Jhe "sea, Jo the ""sea ! " [In affright she 
goes to the wall and fumbles for the door.] 

(ilap.) What does it mean ? °8ozia, °°SozTa ! Open the 
gate and let me out ! Unlock the door ! ah me, \lieten»] ^I 
hear a step — °the bolt withdraws — °and I — "^^Sozia — \listem] 
°alas, (. — ) he's gone 1 °gone ! Oh, light of love, | be °thou 
^mine eyes | ( — ) to lead me forth! ( — ) What thunder 
shakes the ground; what (\) °moaning — ^ what strange 
°noises. (/) The air is thick | ^and **hot ! I cannot breathe ! 
[PvUs at her throat, as if suffocating.] 

Alone I and blind, | in this strange place, | how can I 
hope to escape! [Sudden joy.] Oh, Sallust! I hear(\) 
°Sallust's voice. The gods be thanked ! [Ooes forward to 
meet him.] Oh, dear Sallust, what hath befel ! Speak ! 
[Repeats what Sallust tells her,] Vesuvius all ablaze, and 
growing d^k ? The sun gone down at noon ? Hot cin- 
ders fall in showers ? Alas, the gods are angry ! ^and 
°€Haucus, (\) ° where is he? (/) ^Canst thou tell me of 
GlancuS, ^the ^A^thenian ? Where? (/)°Near the arch 
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of the Porrai? Ah, | ^then I can ""find ohim! (il«p.) 
Hark ! a °new ^cry | comes wailing | from afar— on, on, it 
comes, and oh, how sad I (- -) It is the cry of the Chris- 
tians, on their way to the temple to worship I [/n^ena tn a 
disguised vaiee, atftrsi so/Uf/y then more and more diUincUp as 
the party approaches.] 

[Disg. voicey chanting.] ^^The hour is cams; . \ . (y*) 

The world must end ; .; i.t 

W^\totheproudones\ who defy Him; 

W^ I to the wicked \ who deny Him ; 

Woe \ to the wicked, \ WW !'' 

^jHow can I hope to reach his ears | amidst this tumult. 
°Glaucus, "^'Glaucus I Art ttHHi in the temple ? {q.)\ hear 
his voice I He answers back my call. [Joyo%uslyS\. Ah, 
here he is at last ! [Bemds hsfi* head and kisses her hand^:us 
if it were his, at the same tkne dropping upon one knee. Itiies.] 
°This way, °°this way (/) to the °°sea, to the °°sea{ /ah, 
here, [ °take my hand 1 I will lead thee safely forth ! I 
know the way, trust me, | trust me I Ah, not so fa^t ! 
°This way, °to the °°sea ! °to the °°sea. [Eont while saiying 
the last words, one hand before feeling the way out; or, if pre- 
f erred, the intoning may he reversed as if the parties were going 
away instead of approaching,] 

[Disg. fxHce, intoning or chanting, dim. to the dose.] 

° TFol ^to the proud ones who defy Hvm ; 

°TFo6 (--) to the wicked who deny Him; 

(- -) o Woe, I to the wicked, \ woe ! 



CosTUMB. — A Greek dress of white cashmere, with a Greek border, 
silk hose with toes, sole-sandals (see directions on Foot-Gear), armlets, 
bracelets, strings of pearls, and long flaxen hair. Enter with an 
armful of flowers; a tablet and bodkin in the bosom, ready for 
use. 

In a full set stage, ^eat additional effect may be eiven by use of 
colored lights and distant thunder. First, Dull red light growing 
brighter, and shifting; second, with blue alternating; and, third, 
full red lights to the end. 
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THE m COKMAHDIIERTS IH WELSH.< 



Anrhydedda dy dad a'th fam ; fel yr estyner dy 

An-rl-ddth'& da d&d &tll v&m ; v$l fir Ss' tin iir da 

ddyddian ar y ddaear, yr hon y mae yr Arglwydd 

thiith'-I-I ftr I thire, Qr hdn e mfte fir Argloo'-Ith 

dy Dduw yn ei rhoddi i ti. Na ladd. Na 

dtt thew an ttS riith'-6 S te. Nft l&th. N& 

wena odineb. Na ladratta. Na ddwg gam 

' w9Ba 5'dS-neb. N& m dr&t'-t&. N& thw^r g&m 

dystiolaeth yn erbyn dy gymmydog. 

dIutf-o'-lRIi Qn er'pin da glm-me-dog'.t • 

Na chwennych dy dy gymmydog. 

N& 8hw6n'-Iclit de dtl glmmedog'. 

Na chwennych wraig dy gymmydog. 

Nft shw6n'-tch rig du gfin-nie-dog'. 

Na'i wasanaethwr, nal vrasaiiaeth-ferch, 

N&'e wftsn&'-thar, n&'e w&s-nith'-lQr, 

na'i ych, na'i asyn, na dim a'r sydd 

n&'6 S-fidi*, iift'e &s'-Yn, n& dtm ft'r seeth 

eiddo dy gymmydog. 

r tli5 da gtm-me-dog'.t 

• The alternate lines, in fine print, are the pronunciation of the text. 
+ g. as in go. 

X Hold the tip of the tongue below the lower teeth and try to say twilk^ and 
you have the ca of this word. 
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THE LORD'S PRATER IM WELSH. 



Ein Tad, yr hyn wyt, yn y nefoedd, SancteiddieT 

ine T&d, iir hoon oolt, Qn 6 ne'ferth, Sank-t&'-thii 

dy enw. Deled dy deyrnas gwueler dy ewyllys, miges 

du ft'noo. DSred dii dire'nSs Dfil'tir dd fi-wdth'-les, mS'gIs 

yn y nef felly ar y ddaear hefyd. Dyro i ni heddyv^ 

un \ nSf vSlch'-l ftr \ tbire h5v'-ld. D!-ra' e ne hfith'you 

ein bara bennyddiol. A madden i ni ein dyledion, fel 

ine brra bSn-uth'ySl. & m&th'(i e ne ine dI-16dS'dn, v61 

y maddctfiwn ninnau i'n dyledwyr. Ac nac arwain ni i 

e m&ttl'e-une n¥n' i ecn dMSd'-wei*. &k n&k ftr'w&n ne e 

brofedigaeth : either gwared ni rhag drwg. Canys 

priiv-6d-Ig'-6th: i'thtir gwHr'gd ne r&g droog. K6nlB 

eiddot ti yw y deyrnas, a'r nerth, a'r gogoniant, yn 

ith'5t te eu il dire'nQs, a'r nSrth, fir gdg5n§'&nt, tin 

oes oesoedd. 

ois ois'sSth. > 

Note.— The pronunciation of these words was obtained by the editor while 
on a visit to Wales. 

th = th as in thin. dd = 6th as in seth (as a role). 

th=th asin this. f=yasinvine. 



IMPERSONATIONS. 41 



MICHAEL AN6EL0. 



A STUDY OP THE HON. WM. PARSONS, M. P. 




[Extract from a lecture before the ladies of " Monticello Seminary, 
Godfrey, 111., 1884.] 



^E are about to discuss the life and character 
of the greatest artist known to fame, Michael 
Angelo. Now, | in order to be as ^practical 
°as ^possible, | we will first define art. 
Beauty | is infinite. (/)Art is the infi- 
nite (\) °in othe fixed and finite. Art is 
transformation of mind into (/) matter ; | (/) philosophy | 
is the transformation of (/) matter | (\) into mind. 

Now let me take you across the Atlantic | to see a little 
child ; the period, | four hundred years ago ; the place, | the 
north of Italy. This child | is playing in a stone quawy, | 
and watching the stone-cutters. It is Michael Angelo. 
He was afterward sent to school in France, but he would 
not study. He delighted only | in drawing. ^He (\) °fed 
his infant mind on Dante ; | a man who pictured, | in all 
the power of worSs, human woe and anguish, | misery and 
de'£th, I fiends and devils. Men shrank from Dante | in 
affright. They said : " There goes the man | who has been 
to the (\) regions below | and has returned." 

Michael Angelo spent his time | in the studios of different 
artists. His father remonstrated | and punished him, | but 
without avail ; and so, | at the age of fourteen, | he was 
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bound to Grillandaji | to learn to paint. Here he made 
such rapid progress, | that even his master | became jealous 
of him, I and took the first opportunity | to let him go. 

When the Medici were driven from Florence, | Michael 
Angelo went to Bologna. There he got into some difficulty 

I about a passport. You may talk of your kin^ and your 
emperors, but the biggest man in a small town is the mayor 
or chief magistrate ; and the smaller the town, | the bigger 
the man. But our artist found employment, | remained 
here a year, and returned to Florence. About this period 

I there was a great prejudice | in favor of the antique ; 
and connoisseurs | were often mistaken in their judgment, 

I purchasing modem for ancient works of art. There are 
men who are astonished at nothifig | on principle; especi- 
ally if the thing is modem. Michael Angelo determined 
to teach these critics | a lesson. So he executed a sleeping 
Cupid and had it burieH, with marks of age upon it pro- 
duced by chemicals. It was discovered, resurrected, re- 
ceived great praise, and was actually sold to Cardinal St. 
Gio^io, for two hundred ducats. 

Da Vinci and Michael Angelo | were rivals; and as 
Michael Angelo saw the growing popularity of his rival, | 
in 1492, I he turned his eyes and steps to the ESsl, | and 
went to Rome. The other | turned in the opposite direction, 
**'to %bl6V' (I alone I) Leonardo da Vinci, | by his various 
attainments, | was placed among the most remarkable per- 
sons I of his time. Hitherto, Michael Angelo had chiefly 
devoted himself to sculpture; and, at the period he was at 
Floren'ce, | da Vinci, | who was considerably older, | had 
already obtained the first rank | as painter. Some jealousy 
had existed between the two rivals, | and an opportunity 
was now afforded to them | of making an effort which 
should decide to whom | the palm of superiority | was to 
be awarded. Sodarini, | whose admiration for the genus 
of Michael Angelo increased daily, | determined to employ 
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him I to paint one side of the council hall of the governor's 
palace ; [ and Leonardo da Vinci was, | at the same time, | 
ordered to execute a picture | for the opposite part. ' Da 
Vinci .chose for his subject | the victory gained by Anglian 
I over the celebrated Piccinmo, | the General | of the Duke 
of Milan. The principal objects in the foreground | were 
a melee of caval^, | and the taking of a standard. This 
work, I though it displayed great excellence, | and has 
been designated by an eminent critic | as exhibiting such 
talent as rarely occurs in the world, | was, | by common 
consent, | admitted to be surpassed | by the production of 
his rival. Michael Angelo's subject | was the "Battle of 
Pisa." In the historical account of the battle | it was 
stated I that the day on which it was fought | was particu- 
larly £ot, I and that a part of the infantry | was bathing 
quietly in the Arno, | when the call "to arms" was heard. 
The enemy was discovered in full march | to attack the 
troops of the republic. The first impulse produced by this 
surprise, | was the moment of time | selected by Michael 
Angelo. Neither artist, | however, | executed the paint- 
ings. Only the cartoons, | or original drawings on paper, | 
representing the composition, | were prepared by them. 

Michael Angelo afterward executed the picture | in the 
Sistine chapel. Vasari particularly notices the expression 
of an old soldier, wKo^ | to shade himself from the sun's 
rays, | had placed a chaplet of ivy on his head. He is 
sitting on the ground | dressing himself; and the peculiar 
excitement and haste | occasioned by the difficulty of pass- 
ing his garments over his wet limbs, | shown by the strong 
marking of the muscles, | and an expression of impatience 
about the mouth, | is described as unequalled. All the 
celebrated painters of the day | attended to make studies 
from it. Michael Angelo | repaired to the Council Hall of 
the governor's palace | very early in the morning, | to com- 
pare these two pictures alone, | before the people were 
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out, I and discovered that his work | was cut in pieces and 
thrown upon the floor. **Ah," said he "now I- perceive 
which was the better one." It is said the picture was de- 
stroyed I by a pupil of da Vinci, who could not endure | 
to see his master outdone. 

Michael Angelo honored | his profession ; he was proud 
of it. A man who is ashamed of his profession | will not 
succeed. His profession honors him | and not he | his pro- 
fession. Oliver GoldsmitB was ashamed of his profession. 
He was a doctor, an amateur. 1* I only prescribe for my 
friends ! " said he. " Well," said his friend, " Fd advise 
you to prescribe for your enemies, | and let your frieiiSs | 
alone." 

Once Michael Angelo set a fellow at some work, | and re- 
turning, I was surprised that it was not done. The fellow re- 
marked I that he was not made for an artist, | he was cut out 
I for a °loafer. " Well," said Michael Angelo, " whoever cut 
you out for a loafer | understood his business 1 " Michael 
Angelo was painting in his studio | when there entered a 
prince, | and he said to Michael Angelo : ** Come to the win- 
dow and look out ; isn't that a beautiful animal ? That's my 
horse." *' Yes," said the artist, " it is beautiful." And he 
took his brush | and painted a portrait of the horse. He 
gave it the very fire, | the very spirit | of the noble animal. 
The prince was pleased. "What am I to pay you for 
this?" he said. "One hundred pieces of gold," answered 
Michael Angelo. " How," said the prin'ce, " one hundred 
pieces of gold ? You were not twenty minutes making it." 
Michael Angelo looked at the time and said, (\)"°Just 
twenty minutes ; but let me tell you, | it took twenty °ycars 
of laBor, I of anguish, | of poverty, | (/)to be able ^to (\) 
°do that in twenty minutes." 

He distinguished himself | as a sculptor and a painter, | 
and the pope said to him : " Picture and statue may pass 
away. (^^) "^Build here in Rome | a colossal statuej | a 



IMPERSONATIONS, 46 

great cathedral." He pauses. He is asked to be | an 
^architect. He is a great artist ; what if he should try and 
fail ? But he is finally persuaded | to attempt | the stu- 
pendous task, y and the result | is °St. Peter's | ^at Rome. 

He studied the architecture | of Egypt. It was massive. 
He thought of the Doric | and the Ionic. The (\) °Doric 
I was the (/) masculine, | and the (/) Ionic | the (\) 
feminine | ^^order of architecture. Temples to (\) Diana 
and Venus | were (/) Ionic ; those to (/) Jupiter (\) were 
Doric. Rome was not an (/ ) originator, | Rome was an (\) 
imitator. Architecture is (\) massive in (/) Egypt, | (\) 
graceful in (/) Greece, | and (/) picturesque ( \) in Rome : 
and the (\) greatest of them all | is the great | stone | (/) 
dome I (/) of St. Peter's, | (\) in Rome. Here ""his ^work 
I is in contrast to all these. Here | he is brought into 
competition | (\ ) °with them all. Here is the massiveness 
I taken from ( \ ) °Egypt ; here is the grace | brought from 
(\) Athens; here is the picturesqueness | of the (\) 
masters (/) ^of the past ; | and here is this old man | to 
bring °his ^work | ^into competition | with **all | ^these. 

To do a great w*ork | requires the greatest earnestness, | 
the greatest love, | the (\) greatest enthusiasm; || "that's 
the word, | " mthusimm^'' that you see in Dante ; that's the 
word, I the ^^grecUest enthusicSrh,^^ \ that you see in (\) 
"Shakespeare, and ( \ ) "Beethoven, 

He remained | to the end of his life | a gruff | old bach- 
elor. There were two or three grand women at that time. 
There was Isabella of Spam; | and Vittoria Colonna, | 
the most beautiful woman | in the world. Raphael said 
his brush | could not paint her. The poet said | he could 
not I ( \ ) "praise her. She had the offer of marriage | from 
three kings. She refused four crowns. Vittoria Colonna | 
was a widow ; || and with a mind of rare culture, | fully 
appreciating the greatness of Sft, \ she | and Michael 
Ang^o I became friends ; "platonic friends, of course. But 



46 HELEN POTTEKS 

when a man | writes odes to a fair laSy, | and vainly essays 
I to produce her portrSt, | and seeks her socie^ | above 
all others, | you may be pretty certain it's all °over ^with 
(/)platonic | (\) affection. Gk) to Italy; there you will 
see his staff leaning against the wall ; there is his pallette, 
with the colors still upon it ; there is his last work, | the 
unfinished picture of a lady — || Vittoria | Colonna. 

Taine says : " Michael Angelo is one of the four Immor- 
tals of art and literature ; Dan^, Shakespeare, Beethoven, 
Michael Angelo." Vittoria Colonna " retired to weep, | (\) 
to pray, | (\.) to study, | (\) to write, || to stretch out her 
( /) hands | (- -) ^with benefits | to her kind." 

Michael Angelo said: " I have a wife, | who is too much 
for me | already; | one who unceasingly | (\) persecutes 
me. She is my aJt, || and my works | are my children." 



The Ho5. William Pabsoi^s, of Dublin, Ireland, an unequalled bio- 
graphical lecturer, came to the American lyceum platfonn about 1870, 
and haa continued, for more than a half score of years, to visit us 
annually, and with increasing populaiity. He has proved to be the 
most successful orator Great Britain has ever sent to us. Identified 
with all popular refoi-ms, he is well known in England as a brilliant 
platform orator, and ranks in this country with our best Lyceum 
favorites. 

His manner is quiet and refined, his voice and inflections are 
English ; he speaks somewhat rapidly, with his eyes confined, for the 
most part, upon the manuscript befoi*e him, appai*ently more through 
difiidence than from a lack of familiaiity with the text. 

Costume. — A gentleman's modem English evening suit of black, is 
an appropriate costume. 
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CHIHESE SKETCH. 



EXTRACT PROM A CHINESE PLAY. 



Abgumbnt. — A beautiful woman attempts to cross a dangerous flood 
in a frail boat. When about to perisb, she prays the gods to save 
her, and is told that if she will plec^e her unborn babe to the 
Hei>culean task of building a biidge across the tori*ent, she shall 
i*each the shore in safety. The pled^ is given and she is saved. 
The trials, difficulties and perils incident to the fulfilment of this 
pledge makes the thread of the play. 



A. — For Reciting. \ 
Tsoi chung hing san fo chung (in 

Tsaw! chiing hSng Biln faw chung ytin. 

Sing mo ming hi lok yeung k'iu 

SSng mo mSng hay lock ya-iing k-haoo 

Ts'in ngan m kau 

Ts-heen ng-gn m cow. 

Kun yam p'o skt h^ fiin 

Ke-un }nim p-ho sftt h& fftn 

Kung k'ii ts'im ngan 

KS-Ong k-hfl ts-heem ng-gn. 

B. — For Singing. 
Yau ko chung hing shun sing ts'oi 

Yow caw chiing hgng stln s&n ts-hawl 

Kam pen piu ming, t^k chung chong tin 

K&m pdng pen m&ng t&k chiing chdng yiin 

To wai k'U mo ka pan t'iu hop kwo hoi 

Toe wy-e k-ie md5 kft pftn t-eu h5p qnaw hawl 

Keuk pi mang long kwong fung 

Ka uk pay mang long kwong fwiing 

Chuk moon shiin 
Chalk ' moon seen. 

tThe alternate lines in smaller type and diacrltically marked, give the 
pronunciation. 
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For Protracted Singing. 
Sbap se kin L 

Sop see keen ah 

8a tak ngo a-ba-a-ba-a 

Stl tee ng;-6 a— ha— &—&—&. 

San yawn peau tang tang tang tang 

Sun yawn peow tang tang tang tang 

a a ^ k & & I 

Pitch indicated by position. 



, Sop 




tang tang tang 



CosTUBiB A5D RENDITION. — The costume is that of a Chinese man 
of rank, or mandarin ; a nchly embroidered, winged i*obe coming to 
the feet ; boat-shaped, black satin boots coming to the knees ; a 
metal crown, with two long pheasant feathei*s curving up and back- 
ward from the front ; a wand of short peacock feathei'S, hung to the 
little finger of the I'ighthand, and to be waved in token of supremacy 
as the performance proceeds. Cover the head, neck (behind), ears, 
and eyebrows with a fitted chamois-skin skull-cap. Crayon slanting- 
eyebrows on the chamois, sew a circular piece of black cloth upon the 
crown of the cap and fasten the pigtail to the centre of the patch ; 
leave the cap open up the back of the neck so as to get it on, and 
fasten with a couple of pins. 

Walk with a wide base and a stride, swinging from side to side like 
an amateur heavy villain in a play. Pitch the voice high for the 
recitation part, and as high as possible for the singing. Give it st 
very sharp edge, with a nasal turn to it, and you have the persona- 
tion fairly complete. 
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DniBCTioNS FOR THB AccoMPANiMBNT. — These themes may be re- 
peated ad llbitatn until the end of the melodramatic passages. II* 
played upon a violin, the stopping* should be done with one linger 
wherever practicable in order to give the glissando effect, produced 
by the Chinese violinists. If played upon the pianoforte, it will be 
much more effective if played by both hands ; the left hand playing 
the notes as written, and the right hand playing the notes an octave 
above. It would be advisable to ti*anspoee to G flat major (for the 
pianoforte) which may easily be done by placing a flat before each 
note.— Edqab S. Kbllbt. 



Allegro moderato. 



A. — For ReciUng. 







^^jj^ a fe^ 



B. — Far Sinking. 
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SCEHES FROM "THE TEIPEST." 



Shakbspbarb. 



A STUDY OP FANNY KEMBLB. 



ARODHBirr.— Prospero, the banished duke of Milan, and his daughter, 
Miranda, were sent to sea in a rotten boat, by his asui*ping brother, 
Antonio. They were bcme to a desert island, where Prospero 
practised magic. The only other inhabitants of the island were 
Ariel, a fairy spii'it, and Caliban, a dwaif. Pi-ospero raised a 
tempest by magic, to cause the shipwi*eck of the usui-ping duke, 
and his son, Ferdinand. They wei*e washed ashore, and the latter 
fell in love with Miranda, and maiiied her. 



Act I., ScKNB I.— On a ship at sea. A stoim, with thunder and 
lightning. Enter a Shipmaster and a Boatswain. 

Master, t Boatswain, — 

Boats. [oro,'\. HerS, mailer : | What cheer ? 

Master. % €k)od : Speak to the mariners ; fall to 't yafely, 
or we run ourselves agrou&d : bestir, bestir. [ExiW] 

[Enter Mariners.'] 

Boats, [oro."]. Heigh, my hearts, cheerly, cheerly, my 
hearts; yare, yare: "^Take in the topsail: °Tend to the 
master's whistle. Blow | till thou burst thy wind, | if room 
enough I 

[Enter Alonsoj Sebastian, Antonioy Ferdinand, Qonzaio, and 
otJiers.'] 

AUm. Gtood boatswain, have care. Where's the master ? 
Play the men. 

Boais. [oro.]. I pray now | keep below. 

Ant. Where is the master, boatswain ? 

Boals. (\) [oro.]. °Do you not | hear him ? || You mar our 
labor, ugh ! [vexed] Keep your cabins : | You do assist the 
storm. 

Chm. [thin]. °Nay ogood, °be ^pa^ti^t. 
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BoaJtA, \wo.'\. When the °8ea is. Hence ! What care these 
^roarQers | for the name of king ? (tut, tut) To cabin : 
°°silence ; ^trouble us not. 

Qon, \thin\. °Good; ^yet remember whom thou hast 
aboard. 

Boaia, {iyro.^. None | that I more love than ^my^self. You 
are a "^counsellor ; | if you can command these elements to 
silen'ce, | and work the peace of the present, we will not 
hand a rope more ; use your ^au^thorityT ( / ) If you can- 
not, I give thanks you have lived so long, and make yourself 
ready in your cabin | for the mischance of the hour, if it 
so h^: °°Cheerly, good hearts. ( /) Out of our | °way, | 
qI say. [JS»t^] 

Qon. \thin\. ^I have great (/) comfort from this fellow : j 
methinks he hath no °drowning mark upon him ; his com- 
plexion I is perfect °gallows. Stand fast, | good fate, to 
°his hanging : | make the rope of his destiny | our °cable, | 
for our own doth little advantage. (-— ) If °he be not bom 
to be hanged | °our ^case | is (\) ^miserable. [Exeunt.] 
[Re-enter BocUstoain.] 

Boats, [oro.]. °°Down with the topmast ; yaJe, °lower, 
lower ; bring her to try with main-course. [Mc^e cries like 
a mingling of voices within, oh-oo-ah-oo.] A plague upon this 
howling I they are louder than the weather | or our office. 

[Re-enter Sebastian, Antonio, and Gomalo.] 
Yet again ? \ what do you °here ? Shall we give °o'er ^and 
""drown ? Have you a mind to sink ? 

Seb. A plague o' your throat I | you bawling, blasphe- 
mous, incharitable dog I 

Boats, [oro.]. ^Work °you, ^then. 

Ant. Hang, cur, hang ! we are less afraid to be drowned 
than thou art. 

Oon. [thin]. I'll warrant him for drowning; though the 
ship were no stronger than a nut-shell. 
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Boats, [aro.]. °Lay her a-Kold, °°a-hold: set her two 
courses ; off to sea again, °lay her off, °°lay her off I 
[Enter Mariners^ wef] 

Mar. °All lost I to Sprayers, to Sprayers I °all lost 1 (°°all 
lost I oh-ah-o-o-o I) [oto.\ Mercy on us I We split, we split! 
^Farewell, my wife and children! ^Farewell, brother! 
[in terror] °We split, °we split, °°we split! 

Caliban after the Shipwreck. 

Act U., Sobnb II.— Another part of the Island. Enter Caliban (* ) 

with a hui'then of wood. A noise of thunder heard. 

Col. All the infections that the sun sucks up 
From bogs, fens, flats, on Prosper fall, and make him 
By inch-meal a disease !(') His spirits hear me, 
And yet I needs must curse. 
For every trifle are they set upon me : 
Sometime like apes, that moe \mo\ and chatter ^at me. 
And after, °bite ^me ; then like hedgehogs, | which 
Lie tumbling in my barefoot way, | and mount 
Their pricks at my foot?all ; sometime am I 
All wound with adders, who, with cloven tongues, 
Do hiss me into madness : Lo ! now I lo ! 
[Enter TrinciUo,] {* ) 
Here comes a spirit of his ; and to torment me, 
For bringing wood in °slowly : I'll fall flat ; 
Perchailce, he will not mind me. 

Trin. Here's neither bush nor shrub, ^to bear off any 
weather at all, and another storm brewing ; I hear it sing 
i' the wind ; yond' same black cloud, yond' huge one, looks 
like a foul bumbard that would shed his liquor. If it 
should thunder as it did before, I know not where to hide 
my head ; yond' same cloud cannot choose but fall by pail- 
fuls. What have we here? A man or a Bsh? Dead or 

( 1 ) C&Pib&n; voice monotonous and guttural. 

(*) Hold 6 in "disease." 

(* ) Trln^culo; voice very thin and high; speaks fast. 
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alive? \8nuffs.'\ A fish; he smells like a fish; a very 
ancient and fish-like smell. [Snt^s,] A strange fish ! 
Were I in England now, (as once I was) and had but this 
fish ^painted, not a holiday fool there | but would give a 
piece of silver ; there | would this monster make a mail ; 
any strange beast there | makes a man ; when they will 
not give a doit to relieve a lame beggar, they will lay out 
ten I to see a dead Indian. Legg'd like a man! And his 
fins like °arms ! °Warm, ^o' my troth ! I do now let loose 
my opinion, hold it no longer; this is no fish, | but an 
islander, that hath lately suffered by a thunderbolt. 
[Thunder.] Alas I the storm is come again ; my best way 
is I to creep under his gaberdine ; there is no other shelter 
hereabout. Misery acquaints a man with °strange obed- 
fellows. I will here shroud, | till the dregs of the storm be 
past. 

[Enter StephanOy{*) singingy a bottle in hie hand.] 

Ste. I shall no more to sea, to sea. 

Here shall I die ashore. 

This is a very scurvy tune | to sing | at a man's | funeral ; j 
Well, here's my comfort. [Drinks and sings again.'] 
The master, the swabber, the boatswain, and I, 
The gunner and his mate. 

This is a scurvy tune too. But here's my comfort. [Drinks.] 

Col. Do not torment me. Oh ! 

8te. What's the matter ? . Have we devils here? Do you 
put tricks upon 's with savages, and men of Inde ? Ha ! 
I have not 'scaped ^drowning to be afeard now | of your 
four I legs ; | for it hath been said, As proper a man as 
ever went on four legs, cannot make him give "ground ; and 
it shall be said so again, while Stephano breathes at nostrils. 

Col. The spirit torments me ; Oh I 

Ste. This is some monster of the isle, with four legs, who 

( ♦ ) StSph&'no; voice hroken; drunken style; sings in a stupid^tbic^ sort of way. 
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hath got, ^as I take it, | an °ague. | ^Where the devil 
should he learn our language ? I will give him some relief, 
if it be but for that. If I can re°covSr ohim | and keep him 
tame, | and get to Naples with him^ | he's a present | for 
any | emperor — ^r-r-r | that ever trod on neat's-leather. 

Col. Do not torment me, pr'ythee ; I'll bring my wood 
home faster. 

8U. He's in his °fit ^now ; and does not talk | after the 
wii^t. He shall taste | of my bottle : if he have never 
drunk wine afore, it will go near to remove his fit : if I can 
^recover ohim, and keep him tame, I will not take too much 
for him ^, be shall pay for him that hath him, and that | 
°soundly. 

Call. Thou dost me yet but little hurt ; thou wilt anon, I 
know it by thy trembling. Now Prosper | works upon thee. 

8te. Come on your ways ; (\) °open your mouth : here is 
that which will give °language ^to you, cat ; °open your 
mouth ; this will shake your shaking, I can tell you, and 
that soundly; you cannot tell who's your frieiod; °open 
your chops again. 

Trin. I should know that voice. It should be — ^but he is 
drowned ; and these are devils. 1 defend me ! 

8te. Four legs, and two voices ; | a most delicate mons- 
ter ! [ ^nwjf5.] His forward voice now | is to speak well of 
his friend ; [snwjfs.] his backw^d voice is to utter "^foul 
speeches, and to detract. If all the wine in my bottle will 
recover hiin, I will help his ague. "^Come — ^A-nieh I ^I will 
pour some in thy other mouth. 

Trin, °Stephano, — 

/8fe. ^Doth thy other mouth | call me ? | Mercy ! mercy ! 
This is a devil, and no monst^. I will "leave him ; I have 
no long I spoon. 

Trin. Stephano ! if thou be'st Stephano, touch me, and 
speak to me; for I am "Trinculo; be not afeard, — ^thy 
^ood friend Trinculo. 
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8tB. If thou °be'st Trinculo, | come fwth ; I'll pull thee 
by the lesser legs ; if any be Trinciilo's legs, | these | are 
they. Thou art very °Trinc5lo, indeed : How earnest thou 
to be the siege of this moon-calf ? 

Trin. I took him to be killed with a thunder-stroke. But 
art thou not drowned, Stephanb ? I hope now, (^) thou art 
not drowned. Is the storm overblown ? I hid me under 
the dead moon-calf s gaberdine, for fear of the °storm: 
And art thou living, Stephano ? Stephano, two Neapoli- 
tans 'scaped I - 

8te. Pr'ythee, do not turn me about; my stomach | is not 
constant. 

CaL These be fine things, an if they be not sprites. 
That's a brave god, | and bears celestial liquor : I will 
*^kneel to him. 

Ste. How didst thou °*scape ? How cam'st thou hither ? 
swear by this bottle, (\) | how thou camest hither. 

Col. I'll swear, upon that bottle, to be thy true subject ; 
for the liquor is not earthly. 

8ie. Here ; swear then | how thou escapedst. 

Trin, °Swam ashore, man, like a duck ; I can swim like 
a duck, I'll be sworn. 

Ste, Here, kiss the book : Though thou canst | swim like 
a duck, thou art made | like a °g6ose. 

Tfin, O Stephano, hast any more of this ? 

8te, The whole Sutt, man ; my cellar | is in a rock by the 
sea-side, where my wine is hid. How now, moon-caff? 
how does thine ague ? 

Col. Hast thou not dropped | from heaven ? 

8te. Out o' the °moon, ^I do as°sure othee. I was the 
man-i'-the- | °mooil, | when time waS. 

CaL I have seen thee in her, | and I do adore thee ; | my 
mistress show'd me thee, | and thy dog and thy bush. 

Ste. Come, | (\) swear to that ; kiss the book ; I will fur- 
nish it I anon | with | new contents : swear. 
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Trin. By this good light, this is a very shallow | monstw. 
(/) I afeared of himi | ^a very weak ( monster. The 
man-(\) °i'-the-moon I | a most poor, | credulous | mon- 
ster : well drawn, monster, | in good sooth. 

CcU. I'll show thee | every fertile inch | o' the island; and 
I will kiss thy foot. | I pr ythee, | be my god. 

Trin. By this light, a most perfidious | and drunken 
monster ; | when his god's asle'ep | he'll rob his °bottle. 

CcU. I'll kiss thy foot ; I'll swear myself | thy "^subject. 

Ste. Come on theft ; down | and swear. 

Trin. I shall laugh myself to death | at this puppy- 
headed monsier ; a most scurvy monster I I could find in 
my heart to beat him^ — 

CcU. I'll show thee | the best springs; | I'll pluck the 
berries; | I'll fish for theS, | and get thee | wood enough. 
A plagne | upon the tyrant | that I serve I I'll bear him 
no more sticks, but follow the^, thou wondrous man. 

Trin. A most ridiculed monster ; to make a wonder | of 
a poor drunkard. 

Ste. I pr'ythee now, | lead the way, without any more 
talking. | TWnculo, | the King, | and all our company else | 
being drowned, | we will | "inherit here. 

CcU. "Farewell, master; "farewell, ""farewell. [Sings 
drunkenly.] 

"No more dams I'll make for fish ; 
Nor fetch in firing 
At requiring, 

"Nor scrape trencher, nor wash dish; 
""'Ban 'Ban, ""Ca— Caliban, 
""Has a new master— ""get a new man. 

\ Exeunt.] 



Francbs Annb Kemblb was bom in London, England, November 
27, 1809. She made her debut October 5, 1829, as Juliet. Her last 
api>earance on the sta^e was in New York in June, 1834. The same 
year she was married to Mr. Pierce Butler, of Philadelphia. 
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Some yeai'8 ago this extraoi'dinary artiBt gave a seriee of Shake- 
speaioan readings in Steitiway Uall, New York. It was the wrltei-'s 
good fortune to attend this course of very remarkable performances. 
Here was a plain woman, sixty yeara of age, in simple evening toilet 
of rich dlk, with high coi*8i^jfe and long coat sleeves, no cosmetics 
whatever, or make-up, her hair in a scanty French twist at the back, 
and combed smoothly over her ears in front (at a time, too, when 
ladies' chignons were imposing affairs of waterfalls and pufb), who, 
without scenery, music, or assistance of any kind, held audiences 
from three to four hours, to hear her read entire plays from Shake- 
speare, and this, too, while seated behind a low table. Such a thing 
was never done before, and will probably never occur again. No 
one left the hail, no one consulted a watch, no one yawned ; and when, 
at last, the door closed upon her retreating form, the audience 
awakened as from a dream, and, with evident signs of regret, slowly 
arose and moved silently away. No one desir^ to speak or to be 
spoken to ; such was the power of this most wonderful woman, the 
greatest reader America has ever known. 

After many years, the wi*iter can still hear the ling of IkGranda^s 
voice, the sustained and incomparable guttural of Caliban, the terri- 
fied cry of the wrecked mariners, and the rhythmical swing of Ariel's 
voice, saying, 

" On the bat's back I do fly 
After summer merrily," etc. 

Her rendition of "The Tempest" can never be foi-gotten. No 
company of stars, with scenery and music complete, can ever present 
to the soul's eyes such a panorama of that great play as cud this 
solitary, inspii*ed reader. As a girl, Fanny Kemble was petite and 
beautiful. Her black hair, vei*y brilliant eyes, and lithe, graceful 
figure attracted the attention of artists and playgoers everywhere, 
and she became a great favorite. At sixty she was still well pi*e- 
served and beautiful. Her voice, full and elastic, was capable of 
infinite variety in quality, expression and power. A woman of edu- 
cation, culture and positive opinions, she raised her daughtei-s to enjoy 
athletic exercises, and to a freedom from conventional training, not 
usual to persons in their station of life. She rejoiced in health and 
power of body and mind, and was pi-oud of her ability to vault into 
a saddle without the aid of block or servant. ' At the same time, she 
was an aristoci*at in every sense of the term. Her managei's, even, 
were excluded from her pi'esence, and reached her with difficulty, 
except by written messages. In travel, when sleeping-coaches were 
unknown, it was her custom to order and pay for two entire seats in 
the railway carriage for her individual use, in oi'der to avoid contact 
with her fellow-travelers. 

CosTDBfB AND RENDITION. — In her New York engagement, referred 
to above, Mrs. Kemble Butler, woi*e a diffei*ent, though equally rich, 
costume each evening, and it is said selected one to suit the play she 
was about to read. For "Midsummer Night's Dream," she wore a 
bridal robe of white, etc. One of her costumes was a lavender moire 
antique, with full skirt and a sweeping train of unusual length ; a 
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plain bodice, pointed back and fi*ont; a high corsage and long coat 
sleeves. A lich collar and cufib of round point lace ; white kid gloves 
and slippers; a filmy lace handkerchief, which could easily have 
been drawn through a thimble, completed this plain but elegant and 
expensive toilet. 

The student will endeavor to keep the various persons in these 
scenes distinct, each one fi*om all the others, both in voice and action. 
To confuse or let one quality of voice merge into another would spoil 
the dramatic effect, and fail to please the iiearei'& 

■At Steinway Hall, Mi*s. Butler entered idght, and bowed very low, 
holding up the sides of her ample skiii; ; then advancing to a chair, 
which was behind a small table near the front of the platform, she 
bowed again, in old time courtly fashion, slowly and lowly ; pulled 
back the chair and* still standing, opened the book and I'ead the 
name of the play and " Dramatis Personae." This done, she seated 
herself, deliberately arranged her draperv, picked up the gauzy 
handkei*chief and dropped it in a heap on the table beside her book, 
looked respectfully at the audience before her, and began to read. 
Her action, while sitting to read, was necessarily confined to her arms, 
shoulders and facial expression ; yet it was effective and satisfactory. 
She turned right, inci*easing her height, and looked the haughty 
monarch. She tui*ned left, and, sinking in stature and lifting the 
shoulders slightly, appeared the subordinate or slave. She shouted 
in tones of fear and despair when the ship was wrecked ; she mut- 
tered and grumbled in guttural monotone for the savage Caliban ; she 
spoke in softest, smoothest voice for Ariel or Miranda. When the 
program was half done, she rose from her seat, stepped out to the 
end of the reading-table, and bowed profoundly to the audience. 
Then she proceeded to the door of the ante-room, turned about and 
bowed a second time, as profoundly as before. At the explication of 
precisely ten minutes, she repeated the entire routine of her first 
entrance, and at the close of the readings, repeated the exit of Part 
First. 

THE GHEIIST TO HIS LOVE. 



Oh, come where the Cyanides silently flow, 
And the Carburets droop o'er the Oxides below ; 
Where the rays of Potassium lie white on the hill, 
And the song of the Silicate never is still, 
Come, oh, come ! Tumti turn turn I 
Peroxide of Soda and Urani-um I 

While Alcohol is liquid at 30° 

And no chemical change can affect Manganese I 

While Alkalies flourish and Acids are free. 

My heart shall be constant, sweet Polly, to thee ! 

Yes, to thee ! Fiddledum dee ! 

Zinc, Borax, and Bismuth and H X C. 
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lOlEN ALL AT SEi 



ENCORE PIECE. 




|H£RE is no subject on which women are more 
helplessly afloat than on matters relating to 
marine architecture. Such knowledge don't 
stick in her brain. The captain who attempted 
teaching nauticalism to a party of ladies on a 
yacht, not long since, fared as follows : ( * ) 

haudy No, 1. °Now, captain, what is a sloop ? 

Captain. A sloop has but onennast. 

i. [pointing to a schooner ]. °Is that a sloop ? 

C. No ; that is a schooner. A sloop has but one mast ; 
a schooner has two, as you see. Now remember, sloop one 
mast ; schooner two. 

i. ^Certainly. How many masts has a ship ? 

C. Three. 

i. °How many masts did you say a sloop had ? 

C, One. Sloop one mast ; schooner two ; ship three. 

i. [pointing to a sloop ]. °Is that a schooner ? 

C No ; that's a sloop. Sloop one mast ; schooner two ; 
ship three, 

L, °0h, yes; I remember. [Pointing to a ship,'] Isn't that 
a pretty schooner ? 

C. That's not a schooner. That's a shi^ Don't you see 
it has three masfs ? 

(>) This should be read in three voices : The first lady high and affected ; 
the second lady low and lisping, taking breath after-every word or two ; the 
captain orotand and guttural. 
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L. °0h, yes. Isn't that a big schooner lying at the wharf 
there ? 

C, Schooner ? Now, how many meats \ has that vessel ? 

L. °Three. 

C. Well, what has three masts ? 

i. °A sloop. 

C. [ lovd ]. Sloop ! Sloop has one mast, I tell you ; 
schooner two ; ship three. 

Lady No. 2. oWhy, Thuthan, how thtupid | you are ! A 
thkoonah alwayth hath one matht. 

L. [chatty y and quite oblivious of stupidity "[. ^What is a 
brig? 

C. A brig has two masts, and is rigged like a ship, with 
square sails. 

i. No, 2. ^jThuthan, look at thith thloop | coming along. 

C. [staccato aiid impatient']. "^That's a schooner; don't 
you see the two masts? Sloop one mast; schooner two 
maits ; ship three masts. 

L. °Are those schooners there with three masts ? 

C. [abrupt]. Yes. 

L, °I thought you said a schooner had but one mast ? 

C [impatient]. Two! two masts! Sloop one mast; 
schooner two ; ship three. 

L. °But that schooner has three masts ! 

C. [htider]. Well, it is a °three-omasted ^schooner. 

L. °Then a schooner can have any number of masts ? 

C. [excited]. No; sloop one mast; schooner two, and 
sometimes three masts ; ship three masts. 

L. Tm sure I can't make it out. It's "aw^fuUy oPuz- 
zling. What is a bark ? 

C. [unable any Icmger to popularize nautical science falls 
back on technical expression, fast and loud]. Vessel with two 
masts ship-riggeS, and one mast, sloop-rigged ; square sails 
on fore and mainmast, and fore and aft sf^i)9 on the mizzen. 

//. ^Mizzen I What is \ a mizzen f 
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(7. °°Last mast aft. 

i. °Aft ! What's the aft ? 

(7. °The stem, madam. 

Ij. °0h, I'm sure I can't make it out. How many masts 
has a man-o'-war ? 

a °Three. 

i. ° Well, what's the difference between a man-o'-war and 
a smack ? 

(7. [groauB^ and is silent]. Oh I 

L, No, 2. oWhat are thothe thtikth acroth the mathth of 
that thkoonah, captain ? 

C. °°That's not a schooiier. [teeth closed ] That's a ship. 
Those are the yards which hold the sails. 

L. No. 2. ^0 1 I thee, I thee I 

C. [encouraged]. Now, the first yard on the foremast is 
the fore y afi ; [patiently] the second is the fore topsail yafS ; 
the third is the fore gallant yard. 

L. °What is that yard sticking straight up out of that 
little schooner ? 

C. [low^ gtUtural]. ° Great Scott! °°That's not a schooner ; 
it's a sld^. What you call her yard ( is her mast. 

L. No. 2. ^jThertainly, Thuthan. How thtupid you are ! 
Captain, what are the namth of the other mathth on that 
thkoonah'th yardth you were pointing out to uth ? 

L. Isn't that a pretty ship sailing along ? 

C. [groans and tears hair]. °°Ship ! That's an old tub of 
a schooner, oma'am. °°Schooner | two masts; °°ship three; 
sloop ^one, J. tell you. 

L. °Can a sloop | have two masts ? 

C. [shouting]. No! no! no! Sloop one mast; schooner 
two ; ship three. 

L. No. 2. qHow many mathth hath a theip, captain ? 

C. Ship three masts ; schooner two ; sloop ONE. 

i. '^Yes, I know. Schooner one | — no, two mast8 ; sloop 
two — ^no, three ; ship one. There I 



HELEN POTTER'S 



C&RDIXiL RICHELIEU. 

PART FIRST, 



From "RiOHBLiBD."— BuLWBB Lyttof. 



A STUDY OF EDWIN BOOTH. 



Abguubnt. — Cardinal Richelieu, Pinme Minister of France, beset by 
intrigues and court struggles which I'equired the subtlest inventioiis 
of self-defence, is recorded as vindictive, ci-afty, and unscrupulous ; 
but he was devoted heart and soul to France, and if he was her 
dictator, he was also her benefactor, and left her in better condition 
than ever before. He was no less genei-ous to merit, than severe 
to crime. 



Act n., SoBNB n.— A room in the Cardinal's Palace. [Enter as if 
speaking to some one with you.] 

Bickdieu. And you will engage | to give the Duke's 

dispatch | to whom I send P 
Voice. Ay, mBXTj I 
Bich. [asids]. Huguet? || (») llo; | 
^He will be wanted ^elsewhere. 1 1 1 Joseph f || ^zealous, | 
^jBut too well known ; || txK) much | the | "^dder ^brother. 
Maupfat (*)? II alaS I his ( \) wedding-day I ,, 

Francois (') ? || {accel.) the °man of omen ! ^unnoted, °young, 
^Ambitious. [Go to the door and caUJ] Fran9bis I °Fran9ois I 
[Speak fast] (\) "Follow this fair lady! [8peak as to 

another person.] 
{q.) oFind him suiting garments, Marion ; j [to Franfois] 

°take ^ 

My fleetest steed ; °arm thyself to the teeth ; 
(Accel.) A packet will be given you, with orders, | 

( 1 ) Hew'ga. 
(«)M6'prtl 
( • ) Fran'8w&. 
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qNo matter what ! The instant that your hand 
Closes upon it — °clutch °i^, | (\) like your hjcmor^ 
Which (\) °death alone | can steal, or ravish ; | set 
°Spurs to your steed ; be "breathQless, till you stand 
(\) "Again before me. °Stay, ^si?! You will find me 
Two short leagues hence, at Ruielle, | in my castle. 
Young man, be blithe I for, | note me, | °from the hour 
I grasp that packet, think your guardian star 
(q,) °Rains Jor°tunes ^on you I | \HM " n " in "fortunes," 

and run down the sccUe.] 
Voice. IfJ fail- 
Rich. Pail — [Sweep of an octave on " fail," and hold the " 1 ; ** 

voice somew?iat guttural.] 
{/) oin the lexicon of youth, | which Pate reserves 
( /) Por a bright manhood, there's no such | °°word | 
oA&— °°FAiL ! [hold the " 1."] You will instruct him "further, 

Marion. 
(- -) Pollow her | but at a distance. Speak not to her 
Till you are housed. °Parewell, boy I [point to door and 

shake hand high.] ^Never say 
" !^1 " ^a^gain I || [Hold the la$t " n," running down the^gcale 

an octave^ and change to a triumphant, low laugh.] ^Ha, 

ha, ha! [without breathing from " never" /tZ^ "ha, ha, 

ha," is ended; then quickly change the voice and proceed.] 
Voice. (\) "I will not I 
Rich. [Rub your hands, in lieu of patting the locks of Fran- 

fois.] (\) "There's my young he"roI [Stand silent a 

moment.] 
(- -) So, they would seize my person | in this place I 
(\)"I cannot guess their scheme. "But my retinue 
Is here | too large I ( — ) A single traitor | could 
Strike imgotent the fate of "thous^ands; [confidentially] 

"Jo^seph. ^ 

Art "sure ^of Hu"guet ? "Think, ] we "hang'd | ^his "father ! 
Voice. You've heaped favors on the E(Sn. 
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Rich. oTrashI ofavOTS °jt7aJ/ (q,) ^that's °nothing! In his 

hours 
(//)oOf confidence with yoii, | has he (/) | ^named | the 

ofavofs 
To °coMB I (- -) ohe counts on ? \Uold the " m " in *' come ; " 

running down the scale.'] 
Voice. Yes, a ^'coloneFs ^rSSky ( — ) and letters of nobility. 
Rich. °What | ^Hu°gue1;l ||| ^Colonel ^and ^nobleman! 
(/) My bashful Huguet ! (\) That can never S^l 
( — ) We have him (\) not the less. We'll "^promise it I 
oAnd see the ''King | °withholds I 
[Monologtce can end Iiere.] 

( ) You are right, | this treason 

Assumes a fearful aspect ; but once crushed, 

Its very ashes shall enrich the soil 

Of power, and ripen such full sheaves of greatn^ 

( — ) That all the summer of my fate | shall seem 

^Fruit^less | ^beside | the °autuinn I [Pace up and down.] 

[Solemnly.] Yes, for °sweet ^, France, (\) °Heaven grant it. 

( ) my country, 

For thee, f th$e\ ^orUp— \ ( ) ^tho' men deem it not — 

°Are toil and terror | my familiars'! | I 

(/) Have made thee | great and fair ; J upon thy brows | 

Q Wreathed the old | Roman | laurel ; J (/) at thy feet | 

Bowed ^nations \ ^down. || 

( — ) In the olden times | before us, \ patriots lived 

And died | for ^liberty. Beyond 

( ) The map of France, my heart ^^can travel not, 

But fills °that olimit | ( ) to the farthest verge ; 

And I while I livei \ °°Richelieu and France | are °one. 
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CARDIIiL RICHELIEU. 

PART SECOND. 



Act III., ScB5B I.— Enter slowly, reading a book. Francois hastily 
enters without the packet. Tarn as if suddenly interrupted, and 
throw away the book. 

Rich, ^Philosophy | ^thou liest I ha I 

Qiuck — ^the dispatch ! Power! Empire I Boy, the °pacEet I 

Voice. Kill me, my lord ! 

Rich, [guttural]. They knew thee — they suspected — 

They gave it not I (\) °°Out with it ! 

Ha! [trembling] °gd ^onl || [Run t?ie ^^ n'^ up nearly an 

octave,] 
[Impaiiently,] {/) Speak not of me; ^thy (\) ° country ^is 

in danger I || 
(/) Spare not thy life ? (\) Who | spake of | lifef 
I bade thee grasp the treasure | as thine | °honor, 
(/) A jewel worth whole i^wttwroZ] °°hecatombs | of lives. 

[Hold the " m " in " hecatombs," and run dotm haif an 

an octave or more.] 
Begone ! redeem thine honor I ^Back to Marion, | 
Or Barad^, | or "Orleans ; | track the robber; 
(\) "Regain the packet— or crawl | on to age, | 
( — ) "Age and gray hairs like mine, and know | thou hast 

lost 
That I which had made "thee "great, | and saved thy 

country I 
(g.) See me not | till thou'st bought the right to seek me. 
"Away ! nay, | cheer thee ! thou hast not (/) ^f ailed "yet; 
(/) ^There's no such word | ^as | [guttural] "pAit ! Q-IA.) 

[Point to door, and turn the eyes slowly as if watching 

some one go thence ; then continue in soliloquy.] 
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Rich. The °poor oyoutb I 

An elder | had asked °li3e I ^I love | the yoi^ ! 

For as great men live not | in their own time, 

But the next ra^e^ (- -) so in the young | my soul 

Makes °maiiy oRichelieus. || [Walk up and down with stately 

stride,] He'll win it yet [halt]. 
"Francois? || oHe's °gone ! || ^So, °so ! my °murder! Marion's 

warning. 
This brave's °threat ! for the morrow's dawn ! 
(--) qI'U set my spies to work ; (/) I'll make all space, | 
(\) °As does the sun, | ^an "universal eye. || 
(--) Huguet shall track | Joseph | "confess; "ha, ha;|| 

[c?ioke.] 
Strange, | while I laughed | I shuddered, | and ev'n now, 

[press hands to left side, one over the other] 
(- -) Thro' the chill air | the beating of my heart, | 
(- -) ^Sounds I olike a "death-^ watch | ^by a sick man's 

pillow. 
If Huguet I ^cotdd \ "deceive me. || 
[Cough and exit, seeming feeble.] 



Edwik Thomas Booth, an American actor, was bom at Bel Air, 
Md., November 13, 1833. He first appeared at the Boston Mosenm, 
September 10, 1849, and the season of 1864-5 he played "Hamlet" 
in New York 100 nights. Later he built " Booth's Theatre,'* comer 
of 23d street and 6th avenue. New York, and spent a fortune trying 
to establish the legitimate drama. The laudable enterpi*ise was not 
a financial success, and was abandoned, to the regret of all lovers of 
true art. He is at his prime in artistic work, as his continued popu- 
larity and crowded houses bear ample testimony. 

What can be said of this accomplished and brilliant artist, to add 
to the univei'sal praise accoi*ded him ? His photograph i^ in every 
treasured album ; his pei*sonal appearance and masterful, finished 
work are familiar to all who make any claim to culture or information 
among the English-speaking people of the world. 

A student of histrionic art who has never witnessed one of his 
impersonations, should make any reasonable sacrifice to do so. Go 
aJone ; otherwise, engage to speak not one word, nor to take your 
thought one moment from the play, during the entire performance ; 
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look and listen with all youi* heart and soul, mind and strength, and 
you will have had a lesson which will abide with you as long as you 
live. 

His peculiaiities are, first, repose; a repose which, even in the 
intensest passion, gives the impression of vast reserve force, a self- 
control under accumulated provocations. Thei*e is no exaggei*ation 
of attitude, no strain of voice ; yet the spectator holds his breath, 
anticipating an explosion which never comes. The storm )*ages dark 
and dangei*ous within, but never breaks forth in full foixse. Thus the 
heai-ers ai-e kept in a state of thrilling suspense. Were the toiTcnts 
let loose, then the worat has transpired ; the suspense is over, and 
we bi*eathe again, as in a storm, thunders cease, and we are not dead. 

His second peculiarity is pitch-transition ; a glide, or step of three 
to eight notes, on or between syllables and words. 

His third peculiarity is a trailing vxxlkf as if the foot was loth to 
leave the floor, and was pulled up until, by reason of the weight on 
the forwai-d foot, it was foixsed to advance to restoi-e equilibrium. 

Fourth, a richf low voice and distinct enunciation ; never hoarse, 
never disagi'eeable, always understood. 

Fifth, a mobile facet capable of successive instantaneous changes, 
although usually of the intellectual rather than the emotional type. 

Costume. — For Part First.— A black robe, bound around the bot- 
tom and up the front with red ; a broad red ribbon sash, with tassels, 
tied on the left side, and spread wider in front, like a child's sash ; 
red buttons about the size of a cent, set an inch apart down the 
entire fi*ont ; a shoulder-cape to match the robe ; about the neck a 
i*osai*y ; also a gold chain, with a ci*oss two inches long attached ; a 
seal rine upon the thinl finger of the right hand ; a wide linen col- 
lar, and deep cuffs (outside the sleeves to the elbow) ; black hose and 
red kid shoes, or red hose and black low shoes, with rosettes and 
large bright buckles. Hair, gi*ay and long, reaching to the collar, 
and slightly turned at the ends; gray moustache, impenal, and 
heavy eyebrows; a small black skull cap, bound with red, upon the 
back or crown of the head ; a cloak, also black, may or may not be 
added. 

Makb-up. — Red about the eyes (over and under them), also a red- 
dish tint about the nose and under lip. Whiten the cheek bones and 
forehead ; shadows in the hollows of the cheeks, and lines across the 
forehead with brown gi*ease paint. The wig should have a false 
forehead with the eyebrows attached, and blended at the temples 
with grease paint ; the moustache and imperial fastened to the flesh 
by means of artist's wax, made for the purpose. 

For Part Second. — A red tiuin dress, with i-ed sleeves, and deep 
cuffs. The i-obe bound with white and white covered buttons, as in 
first costume. A white lace and muslin over dress ; white fur cape, to 
the bottom of waist ; a broad blue ribbon around the neck, over the 
cape and under a deep linen collar, from which depends a large cross 
of pi*ecious stones ; also a rosary about the neck. Lace frills at the 
wnsts of the muslin sleeves. Heavy red coi-d and tassels (a little left 
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of front) over the muslin and lace robe. If a cloak be added, it 
should be of red silk, long ti*ain, lined with white silk and bordered 
with eiTuine, or white fur, ten inches deep ; a white fur hood, lined 
with i*ed silk, attached to the cloak and hanging down the back, over 
the fur cape ; red stockings and ]*ed kid shoes, with lai'ge i*ed velvet 
rosettes and blight, large buckles ; a cai*dinal's cap of red may be 
added, but can be omitted without doing violence to the ensemble. 

Both scenes can be given in the same costume, giving only a minute 
or two between them. Nothing should intervene, unless it be instru- 
mental classical music. 



TIE BALLET GIRL. 



With complexion like the rose 

'Mid the snows, 
Due to powder on her nose, 

I suppose, 
She twirls upon her toes 
In abbreviated clothes, 
And exhibits spangled hose 

To her beaux. 

When cruel time bestows 

Adipose, 
Fairy parts and all those 

She outgrows. 
And murmuringly goes 
To the very hindmost rows, 
To pirouette and pose 

With the " crows." 

When life frayed and faded growSo 

Like her bows. 
She in garrets sits and sews 

Furbelows 
Till her weary eyelids close 
In the peace of death's repose. 
Is she reaping what she sows ? 

Heaven knows 1 



IMPERSONA TIONS. 



THE LiDT-KILLER. 



A SOCIETY FAVORITE. 



A STUDY OP FREDERIC MACCABE, OF LONDON. 




ISS — ah — Stunnab, — ^may I ask the name-u 
I of the chawming song-u | yoa just gave 
us? How — the — oh yas, yas; I think- 
ah I I hud that-u | in Viennah. Yes I I 
suppose you ah (are) vewah fond of music ? 
[ Fame and listen.] (\) So am I, so am I ! Are you fond of 
^jOperah? °Yas — (\) So am I; its so full of — ah — °senti- 
ment. I thought you were fond of ^op^e^ra! [Listen,] 
Extravagantly (/) fond of it, | ah I ^yas, | ^yasl As 
Shakespeah says, ( — ) " He that hath no music in his soul, 
is fit faw " — ^faw — is fit faw — ah || Wetihly, (really) now, | I 
forget just what he is fit faw-ah. "He that hath no music 
in his soul " — ah — ah — [ Rub the forehead and try to think.] 
(g) '^that's it, — "^jsi^, yas! I knew he was fit faw-ah 
something; and that weminds me, ( of a conundrum — a 
fwend of mine | got off the.othah evening. He's a funny 
fellah, — ^vewy ; and Fm sho-ah | you'd enjoy it immensely. 
[Listen.] "Will I tell it to you ? ^Oh "certainly — ^certainly ; 
that is I I'll twy ; but of koahs (course) | I can't tell it | as 
my °f wend tells it, | you knaw. Indeed, I'm not vewah 
good I at conundrums; I nevah guessed one-ah | (\) 
in my life; but this | was so °vewah (/) funny | I'm sho- 
ab, I can nevah forget it. It's so vewah good, I'm sho-ah 
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it would-ah, | make you laugh. [il«icfo.] ^It's vewy 
funny, vewy ! ^Let me see ! [ Thinking,'\ I'm sho-ab 
you'd laugh — yas — yas I 

[Musingly,] "Why is the operah — ^of the ^Bo°hemian 
qGM I * no-ah | that's not the way it begins. Why — 
^jWhy are my whiskahs — yes — that's it — that's it ; °why are 
my whiskahs | like the operah | of the Bohemian G^rl ? 
Eh ? You give it up ? So did I — so did (ahe) 1 1 [ Listen.] 
Oh, yes— yes ; | I will tell you. [ Roll eyes upward^ and re- 
peat monotonously to yourself,] Why is the (/) operah | ^of 
the Bo — ah — no! that's not it! Why are my °whis(/)o 
kahs I like the (\) °operah | of the Bohemian GM ? [Driyp 
eyes to the imaginary person near you and answer quickly.] 
Because there are so many chawming (\) *airs in it! *airs 
in it! see ! [ Laugh and rub hands together.] I knew you'd 
laugh, I so many chawming 'airs in it! That's vewy good ! 
[ Very soberly,] Let me see ! Shakespeah didn't write 
that operah ? No ! I thought not, | I thought not ? Miss 
Stunnah, | allow me to conduct you to the piahno ? Ah, | 
thank you, thank you ! [ Mdtj holding out one arm as if a 
lady was leaning upon it ; look down upon her smiUngly^ and 
pai your arm where her hand should be.] 



Frederic Maccabe, an English eccentnc comedian, came to this 
counti*y some years ago, and gave a season of very unique and amus- 
ing monolo^e entertainments, in Stein way Hall, New York. He 
played the piano, guitar, flute, and other instruments, and sang songs ; 
he recited dialogues, while di*essed for both charactera, altei*nately 
turning the right side (dressed for a lady) and then the left (di-essed 
for a gentleman) to the audience. He spoke many dialects, and was 
I'eported to have taken a goodly pile of American money to England. 
Two expert valets were in constant attendance at the hall, to help 
him make his instantaneous transformations, or rapid changes of 
costume. 

One particular performance is vividly recalled ; ** The Wandering- 
Minstrels: First, Romance ; second Reality." In this, he first ap- 
peared in an elaborate troubadour suit of lavendar satin, with lace 
frills, plumed hat, an inlaid guitar, swung from his neck by a rich 
ribbon, and proceeded to serenade an imaginai*y inamorata, at a 

•Hold the<. 
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canvas window. He sang beautifully to a guitar accompaniment, and 

* ' ' alec 



cast languishing eyes at the painted balcony above ; next he dis- 
appeared with true artistic grace, to re-appear (in forty seconds) a 
ventable gutter-singer of the slums ; dirty, ragged, uncombed, with 
an ominous red nose, and hilarious locks of unkempt hair struggling 
through a toi*n hat-crown, he sang again, in a wheezy, broken voice, 
interspereed with explanations and advice in inimitable Irish dialect. 
This of itself was irresistible comedy ; he tossed pennies into the air 
and caught them in his hat, as if they had been thrown to him from 
the windows of a tenement house. These sketches required unusual 
vei"satility of talent, and drew large audiences. 

He had the happy faculty of portraying the ridiculous in life with- 
out a tinge of vulgarity ; e.g., in his explanations, he convulsed the 
audience by saying : " It's no throuble at all to sing, if ye'U only 
moind the top note. It's the top note that fitches yer audience. 
Now, I always moinds that ; and I fitch the top note, if I have to 
fitch him in paces ! ** Then he sang a line or two, halted, saying con- 
fidentially to the audience and in a low voice, "now moind me top 
note ; " then, resuming his former style, looking up askew, and curb- 
ing himself, he broke a note in "paces sure enough. It splintered and 
flew in every direction, while he walked stifliy oflf, as if he had done 
a wondei'ful bit of artistic work, and was proud of it. The ** Society 
Favorite " is an adaptation from one of this eccentric comedian's per- 
formances. 

Costume and Rendition. — The ** Society Favorite " can be dressed 
in the extreme of modem fashion, or after the fashion adopted by 
Oscar Wilde when lecturing in this country upon .^thetic Cultui*e, 
etc. ; i. e., hair parted in the middle, knee-breeches, etc. 

Afiect the English style of speech, many rising inflections, halts and 
*♦ ah's." The quality of voice . is made with the vocal organs in 
position as if about to yawn. 



THE TEM SEVERS. 



Seven years in childhood's sport and play 7 

Seven years in school from day to day 14 

Seven years at trade or college life 21 

Seven years to find and place a wife 28 

Seven years to pleasure's follies given 35 

Seven years by business hardly driven 42 

Seven years for fame, a wild goose chase 49 

Seven years for wealth, a bootless race 56 

Seven years for hoarding for your heir 63 

SiBven years in weakness spent, and care... 70 

Then die and go— you know not where. 
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ROSiLIHD. 



From "As You Likb It."^-Shakespbarb. 



A STUDY OP MMB. HELENA M0DJE8KA. 



Argcmbnt.^- Rosalind, the daughter of a banished duke» was re- 
tained in her uncle's coui*t as nie companion of his daughter Celia ; 
but when her uncle, the usuiper, banished her also, Celia resolved 
to be her companion. For g]*eater security, Rosalind dressed as a 
boy, and assumed the name of Ganymede ; "while Celia dressed as 
a peasant girl and assumed the name of Aliena. The two girls 
wandered forth, and lived in a hut in the forest of Arden. There 
they met Orlando, who confessed his love for Rosalind, which re- 
sulted in man*iage. 

Act III., Scene II.— The forest of Arden. 

Rosalind. I will °speak ^to °him | like a saucy lacquey, | 
and under °that ^hab^it | play the knave with him. Do 
you hear, forester ? 

Orlando. Very well ; what would you ? 

Ros. [Slow.] I pray you, || [fasl] what is't o'clock ? 

OrL You should ask me what time o'dap; there's no clock 
in the forest. 

Ros. Then there is no true °lover in the ^for^est ; | else 
(\) sighing every miiiule, | and groaning every hour, | 
would detect the lazy foot of time | as well as a clock. 

OrL And why not the swift foot of time ? Had not that 
been as proper ? 

Ros. (\) °By no means, sir. Time travels in ^di^vers 
"payees I with ^di^vers °peros6n8. | I'll tell you who Time 
"^ambl^ ^withai, | who Time ""trots ^withal, | who Time 
gallops withal, | and who he stands stiU witKal. 

OrL I prithee who doth he trot withal ? 

Ros. [Fast.] Marry, | he trots hard with a young niiud | 
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between the contract (/) of her marriage | and the (\) 
day it is solemnized ; | if the interim be but a se'nni^t, 
Time's pace is sd haJd | [n^.] that it 9mn» the length | of 
seven years. 

Orl. Who ambl^ Time witEal ? _ 

B/oi. \8l(m.'\ With a priest | that lacks Latin, and a rich 
man that hath not the gout ; [acoel.] for the one | sleeps 
easily" because he cannot study ; the other lives menily, | 
because he feels no pam. 

Orl. Who doth he ""gallop witfial ? 

Bos. [Slow.] With a thief | to the gallows; for though he 
go as softly as °foot ^,can fafl, | he thinks himself too soon 
there. 

Orl. Who stays it stUl witfial ? 

Eos. [Slmo.] With "law^yere | [fast] in the vacation ; for 
ehe^ I sleep \ between °term ^and °term, | and then | they 
perceive not | how time moves. 

Orl. Where dwell you, pretty yoiiSi ? 

Ros. With this^ shepherde'ss, | my sister; here | in the 
skirts of the forest, | like /Huge \ upon a °petti^coat. 

Orl. Are you a native of this place ? 

Ros. As the coney, that you see dwell where she is 
kindled. 

Orl. Your accent^is something finer \ than you could 
purchase in so removed a dwelling. 

Ros. [Alarmed^for fear of being dise<ytered.] I have been 
tolde.0 I of ""many; but, | indeed, | an old religious [hesitat- 
ing] ""uncle of mine | taught me to speak, who was | in his 
youth an inland man ; one fchat knew courtehip too weTl, for 
there \ he fell in loie. [More confident] I have heard him 
read omaSy^| ^lectures against ^it; and I thank God, I am 
not a woman, to be touched by so many giddy ^of ^fen^cJes | 
as he hath generally taxed their whole sex withal. 

Orl. Can you remember any of the principal &SUs | that 
he laid \ to the charge of women ? 
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Bos. There were "none ^principal ; they were all like on© 
another, as half -pence are ; each one^ault seeming "mon- 
strous, till his fellow fault came to match it. 

OrL I prithee recount some of them. 

Bos. [An octave.} ^No*; I will not cast away my physic | 
but on those that are sick. | [Mischieootis,'] There is a man 
haunts the forest, that abuses our young plants | with carv- 
ing °Bo8alind ^on their barks ; | hangs odes upon hawthorns, 
and elegies on brambles ; | all, forsooth, deifying the name 
of Rosalind. If I could meet ""tMt ofancy-omon°^, | I 
would give him some °good ^counsel, for he seems to have 
the Qquo°tidian | of love upon him. 

OrL I am he that is so loved-shaked ; I pray you tell 
me your renwdy. 

Bos. There is none of my uncle's marks upon you; | he 
taught me how to know a man in lo've ; | in which cage of 
rushes I am sure ""you are not ^prisoner. 

Orl. What were his rnSrks f 

Bos. [Slow.] A lean cheek, | which you have not ; a blu« 
eye, and °8unkeii, which you have^t ; an unquestionable 
spirit, which you have not ; a beard ^neg^ected, which 
you have not \laugh] (but I pardon you for that, for, simply, 
your having in beard is a younger brother's revenue); 
\fast] then your hose should be ungartered, yourJ)onnet 
unhanded, your sleeve unbuttoned, your shoe untied, and 
"everything ^about "jfoii | demonstrating a careless desola- 
tion. But °you are no such mlm ; ""you ^are rather point- 
de°vise | (/) in your accoutrements; as loving ^,your°self, 
than seeming the lover of any °othJer. ^ 

OrL Fair youth, I would I could make thee believe I love. 

Bos. [Octave.] (\) ""Me believe it? You may as soon 
make her that you °love ^believe °it ; which, I warrant, she 
is apter to do | than ""confess ^she do'es ; that is one of the 
points, I in the which women "still give the lie | to their 
consciences. But, | in good sooth, | are you | Ke'l that 
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hangs the verses on the trees, | wherein | RoacUind \ is so 
admired? 

OrL (\) I swear to thee, youth, | by the white hand of 
Rosalind, | / | am that fie, that ""urrfortuncUe \ Jie. 

Bos. [Laiighs.^ But ^are °you | so much in love | as your 
^rhymes °speak ? 

OrL Neither rhyme nor reason | can express how | 
much. 

Bos, (\) °Love is merely a ^mad^ness; | and (\) I tell 
yoUy I deserves as well a dark house and a whip | as 
^mad^men do; and the reason why they are "^not so 
punishd and cured | isTl that the lunacy is so ordinary ( 
that the whippers | are in love too. \ Yet I profess curing 
it I by ^counsel. 

Orl. Did you ever cure any so ? 

Bos. Yes, I one ; | and in °this ^xnanner : He was to 
imagine me \ his love, his mistress ; | and I set him every 
day to °woo ^me ; [laiighs] at which time would /, | being 
but a moonish youth, | grieve, be effeminate, changeable ; | 
longing and liking ; proud, fantastical, apish ; shallow, in- 
constant; full of tears, | full of smiles; for (\) every pas- 
sion I ^,8ome°thing, | and for "^no ^passion truly ^anything, 
[fast] as boys and women are, ^for the most part, cattle of 
this color ; ° would now like him, | now loathe him ; then 
^enter^tain him, | then foreswear him ; now weep for hiin^ | 
then spit at him"; that I drove my suitor from his mad 
humor of °love^to a living humor | of madneSi; which 
was, I to fOTSwear the full | stream \ of the wo^d, | and to 
live in a nook | merely monastic. And thus | I mred him ; 
and this °way | will I take upon me | to wash ""your ^liver | 
as clean | tis a sound sheep's heart, | that there shall not be 
one spot of love ifft. [LaugJis.] 

Orl. I would not be cured, youth. 

Bos. I would °cure ^you, | if you would but call me 
B^lind, I and come every day to my cote, | and woo me. 
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OtI. Now, by the faith of my love, I mil; tell me where 
it is: ^ 

Bos. Go with me to it, and I'll 8?iow it you ; and, by the 
way, you shall tell me where in the forest pou live. Will 
you go? 

Orl. With all my heart, good youth. 

Ros, [Octave.] Nay, | you must call me °Rosaolind. 
^jCome, sister, | will you go ? [Exeunt.] 



Madamb Hklbna Modjbska, Countess Bozenta, is descended from 
the Polish nobilit^r. She first appeai^ed upon the stage in a small 
town near her native city, Cracow ; arrived here in 1876, appeai*ed 
in San Francisco in 1879, and subsequently made a tour of the United 
States, ending in New York city, where she was cordially i*eceived, 
praised and lasted. In May, 1881, she played at the Coui't Theati*e, 
London, where she received the commendation of royalty. After- 
wai'd she played successive engagements in the United States, win- 
ning honor and applause wherever she appeared. The season of 
1889-90 she appeared in connection with Edwin Booth, to the delight 
of all lovei-s of legitimate drama. Few persons in public life have 
been so favored by fortune as Mme. Modjeska has ; few command 
such an array of forces to create for themselves fame and honor. 
Her ability and culture, rare gi*ace and expression, noble sincerity 
and puiity of motive and life combine to pi*esent an ahnost ideiu 
character in the profession. 

Evidently she regards beauty and harmony as indispensable ad- 
juncts of art, and chenshes both with equal feiTor. "Without vanity, 
she gives her person and its appointments due conside]*ation, the 
same conscientious care that a great painter gives to his picture upon 
the easel, and with no moi-e personal vanity in the result. It is a 
duty to art ; it is beauty, harmony, art, but not the ai*tist. So when 
she has made herself as beautiful as possible she ceases to think 
about it altogether, and devotes herself wholly to the spirit and ex- 
pression of the character she has assumed. It is a living, talking 
picture. She is of medium size and weight, and more Greek than 
otherwise in figure and costume, since she never compi^esses the waist, 
and wears flowing drapenes whenever there is the least excuse for it. 
Her features are large and, therefoi'e, expi^essive. The marked dis- 
tance between the large dark eyes, together with a generous mouth, 
make a face that is seen and felt in the remotest comers of an opera 
house, whei*e delicate or doll-features would be entirely lost. 

To appear after her manner, one should be coy and tnodest, grace- 
ful, earnest and yet clearly heard in all parts of the house. To over- 
act, rush, rant or speak rapidly would spoil everything. She may be 
said to linger in action, to the advantage of people who require time 
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to appreciate the tableaux. In making an exit she moves slowl^r and 
reluctantly, afi if she would rather not go, but must. In i*eceiving a 
flower or a £^ or in taking anything up in her bands, she handles it 
daintily, as if fearful of harming it. She never snatches or clutches 
anything, bat takes it with a touch — almost a caress. Her speech is 
slow, the words clean cut and clear as diamonds. There is the trace 
of a foi*eign accent, however, which rather adds to than detracts from 
the charm of her utterance. It is mostly due to the trilled r which 
modera Bnglish has partially discarded. This sound of r was much 
enlarged upon and made important by the old English masters, 
especially in dramatic art. 

Costume and Rbxdition. — The costume for Rosalind is a brocade 
or embroidered tunic, square cut at the neck, and tilled in with 
gathered muslin ; sleeves slashed lon^tudinally below the elbow, and 
two puffs of white muslin in8ei*ted ; side pocket, waist-band and long 
boots of soft, light-colored leather ; shape to match the tunic ; spear, 
when planted, reaching- several inches above the ai*tist*s head. 

This extract from "As You Like It " is best given in evening toilet 
as a reading, unless it be carried on by two persons representing 
Orlando and Rosalind in costume. 



FOURTH OF JOLT. 



Ten little fingers toying with a mine, 

Bang] went the powder, and then there were nine. 

Nine little fingers fixing rockets straight, 

Zip .'- a kick backward, and then there were eight. 

Eight little fingers pointing up to heaven, 

Roman candles " bu'sted," and then there were seven. 

Seven little fingers punk and powder mix, 

Punk was ignited, and then there were six. 

Six little fingers for a " sisser " strive, 

One went with " sisser," and then there were five. 

Five little fingers loading for a " roar," 

Boom ! went the cannon, and then there were four. 

Four little fingers with a pack make free. 

Crash! went the crackers, and then there were three. 

Three little fingers found the fuse burned blue. 

Bombshell " too previous," and then there were two. 

Two little fingers having lots of fun. 

Crack ! went the pistol, and then there was one. 



One little finger fooling with a gun, 
Didn't know {was loaded, and then 



there was none. 
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JULIET. 



From "RoMBo and Jdlibt.**— Shakbsphabh. 



A STUDY OP ADELAIDE NEILSON. 



Arodmbnt. — Juliet is Capulet's daughter, and Romeo is Montague's 
son. A deadly feud has long existed between the two houses. The 
young people meet at a masquerade ball, g^ven by the Capnlets, 
and Sill in love at firat sight. This resiilts in a secret marriage. 
To avoid an enforced marriage with another, Juliet takes a drug 
which will cause her to appear dead for some time. The Friar 
who manied her to Bomeo is to rescue her from the tomb, and 
assist her flight ; but Romeo, not acquainted with the plan, hears of 
her death, breaks into the tomb and dies of poison. Juliet awaking 
and seeing him dead at her side, seizes his dagger and stabs herself. 



Act II., Scene II. 
Juliet [Lean upon the railing, with cheek upon hand ; sigh,] 
°Ah, me ! 

°Romeb, ^Romeb! 1 (\)°Wherefore art thou | ""itomebf 
Deny thy fath'ef, ^smd re°fuse ^thy °iiame; 
Or, if thou wilt °iiot, | be but sworn my °love, 
^And Til no ^longer b^e | a °Capulef. 
(/) "lis but thy name | that is my enemy ; 
(- -) Thou art ^thy °s51f othough | not | a ^Montague. 
(\) ° What's Montague ? It is nor hand nor foot, 
Nor arm, nor face, nor any other part 
Belonging to a man. (\) be some (\) "other name I 
(^) ^What's in a ^naine ? {/) That which we call a ro8e> 
( — ) By any \{\) °other name | would smell as sweet; 
So (\) "Romeo would, | were he °not Rom*eo calFd, | 
Retain that "dear ^perfection | which he owes, 
^With ^out (- -) that title. Rom'eo, | (\) "doff thy name; 

And for thy name ( ) which is "no ^part of ""tKee, \ 

(- -) Take all | myself. 
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\Bjomeo answers frorn the garden below. JvUetj startled:^ 
{\ asp.) What man °art othoii, that thus bescreen*d in nigbt. 
So stumblest on my counsel ? [Listens and smiles.'] 
My ears have yet not drunk a ^hundred words 
Of thy tongue s uttering, | yet | I know | the soiincl ! 
Art thou not {/) ^Romeo, | ^and a °Montague? [Pause,"] 
( \) °How cam'st thou hitfier, (\) °tell me ? and | °where- 

^foi-e ? 
The orchard- walls are high and hard to climb ; 
And the place death, considering who thou aft. 
If any of my kinsmen | find thee here. [Sigh, look about 

and listen,] 
[Undertone,] (\) If they do (/) see thee | J^&J will 

°murder thee. [Pav^.] 
I would not for the °world they saw thee here. 

( ) By whose direction | found'st thou °otS ^this place ? 

[Clasp the hands and turn the face to the sky^ then away from 

Romeo, and proceed,] 
Voice, By love ! 

Juliet. Thou knowest the mask of (\) ''night is on my 
face; 
Else I would a maiden blush | bepaint my cheek, | 
For that | which thou hast heard me speak to-nig£%. 
Fain would I dwell on form, | fain, fain deny | 
What I have spoke. | (\) °But farewell compliment! 
• ( \ ) °r)ost thou \{/) ^love me ? I know thou wilt say— °Ay ; 

( ) And I will take thy word. Yet if thou swear'st, 

Thou may'st prove false ; at Covers' ^perjuries | 
They say ^Jdve °laughs. °0h, | gentle Romeo, 
If thou °dost ^love, | ^pro^noun^ce it | (\) ^faithfully; 
Or, I if thou think'st I am too °lighlly °won | 
I'll frown I and be perveiSe, ( and say thee °nay, | 
So thou wilt woo ; (/) but, °else, | ( — ) not for the world. 
Voice, Lady, I swear — by yonder blessed moon — 
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Juliet. 0, swear not (/) by the moon, | the inconstant 
moon, 
That monthly ^changes | ^in her (/) circled orb, 
Lest that thy °love | ^prove ^like^wise | (\) ° variable. 

Voice. What shall I swear 6y ? 

JuUet. (\) °Swear not at all ; 
Or (/) if thou °wilt, (q.) swear by thy gracious °self, | 
Which is the god | of my (/) idolatry, | 
And I'll believe thee. 

Voice. If my heart's dear love — 

JtUiet. Well, do not swear ; altho' I joy in thee, 
I have no joy of this contract | to-night ; 
It is too rash, | too unadvised, | too | "sudden ; | 
Too like the lightning, | which doth cease to \>e\ 
Ere one can say — It lightens ! Sweet, | good-nig£t ! 
"Gtood-^night, | ^good-night I 

Voice. Wilt thou leave me thus ? 

Juliet. °What satisfaction canst thou have to-°night ? 

Voice, The exchange of tKy love's vo^, | for mine. 

Juliet, (p.) J. gave thee °mine | before thou didst 
re°quest it. 

[Sigh.] And yet | I would it were to give again. 

Voice. Wherefore? 

Juliet. But to be frank, | and give it thee again. 

[Turn as if called from within.] 
I hear some noise within ; [Hastily to Romeo.] (p.) Dear 

love, I adieu ! 

[Turn to go and anstoer.] (/.) °Anoh, good nurse ! [Retwn 

to the balcony and speech to Romeo in a subdued voice.] 

(p.) Sweet Montague, be true. [Turn away, then back.] 

Stay but a little, I will come °again. [Esmt. Re-enter 

hastily and leaning over balcony contintie.] 
(p.) Three words, | dear Romeo | and (\) °good-night, 

indeed. 
(q.) If that thy bent of love be °honoroable, | 
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Thy purpose maSriage, | send me word to-morrow, 

( ) ^By one that I'll procure to come to thee, 

°Where, and what °time, | thou wilt perform the rite ; 

And all my fortunes | at thy foot FU lay. 

And follow thee | my lord (/) throughout the °WOTld. 

[ J.S if called again from within^ ansv>er while half turned tc 

depart.] 
Juliet. °I come, anon. [Then to Romeo.] 
(q. p.) But if thou mean'st not well, | 

( ) I do beseech thee — 

[Called again.] (/.) °Bye and bye, I come ; 

[To Borneo.] So °cease ^thy ^strife | ( ) and leave me to 

my grief. \ 
To-morrow | will I send. 

A thousand times | ^good-^night ! **Good-Qnight I 
""Glood-^night I [Kissing the hand to Borneo^ and with the face 
sUU toward him, reluctantly retire.] 



CosTUMB Aim Rbndition. — Adelaide Neilson, one of the most beau- 
tiful Juliets ever seen upon any stage, dressed the chai*acter in white 
and silver ; the jacket or cote-hardie cut low at the neck, and a long' 
drapery or mantle of white satin depending fi-om the shouldei*s, 
which half concealed and added length to her youthful tigui*e. This 
seems well suited to the chai'acter, since Juliet is reported to have 
been but fouKeen years old when this scene was enacted. Miss 
Neilson's appeai*ance as Juliet was most delightful ; both from her 
seemingly unconscious beauty, and the charming simplicity of her 
manner. Her voice was sweet and clear as a silver bell, and she spoke 
and acted as if it were not only easy, but a pleasure. There was no 
straining or posing for effect, no staginess whatsoever. 

The costume of the 14th century in Italy is thus described : " The 
dress of the ladies of high degree was splendid. Gold and silver 
flittered on the garmente and precious stones became very costly 
from the immense demand for them. The most universally worn 
vestment was the cote-hardie (a kind of waistcoat or jacket buttoned 
down in front), which, like that of the men, fitted tight to the shape. 
It was, however, not so long, hardly reaching to the middle. The 
corners were rounded off in front. The skirt was full and very long, 
trailing on the ground. The sleeves were similar to those worn by 
men (close>fitting as far as the elbows, and then hanging down in long 
white pendants), except that the tight undersleevea extended down 
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on the hands. A large cloak or mantle of gold and silver doth, still 
more ample than that worn by the men, sometimes completed this 
very rich attire. Immense head-dresses of almost every conceivable 
shape were pi'evalent throughout the centuiy ; but at one time (about 
the middle of the century) we find the ladies allowing theii* haii* to 
ornament their heads without the addition of cap, bonnet or hood^ 
It was then aiTanged in one hu-ge plait, on each side of the face, with 
flowers or jewels interapersed. Their shoes, like the men's, were 
very long and pointed." — [Hbnry L. Hinton. 

Accoixling to tradition, the events recorded in Shakespeare's play 
of •* Romeo and Juliet" took place, A. D., 1303 ; yet the wnter when 
traveling in Italy, in 1881, was taken to the "House of the Capulets," 
in Verona, which, with the original balcony, was vouched for by the 
guide as genuine. 

One of Miss Neilson's costumes for Juliet was a robe of pale blue 
satin, embroidei'ed in silver, hanging sleeves lined with white satin, 
and trimmed with swansdown; shoes to match; a soft, ti-ansparent 
white veil bordered with gold lace, which she waves to Romeo from 
the balcony. Another costume worn by her was a i*obe of ci*eam- 
white satin, with long court train depending fi*om the shouldei-s; 
a high pointed lace collarette fitted to a low bodice and flesh-coloi-ed 
hose, with slippera to match the di^ess. A lai'ge hat surmounted by 
two long plumes completed this lich yet simple toilet. 

However agi*eeable or like a benediction, words of love may fall 
upon the private ear, yet, exhibited as a means of public entertain- 
ment, they are often of doubtful service. All jmblic expressions of 
love ai*e out of place, coming fi*om other than artistic order and re- 
finement, as suggested by devotion to cause or pei*son; saciifices 
made holy and consecrated by deep conjugal, maternal or other 
i*espectful forms of love, are always acceptable and ennobling. An 
actor may rant and "tear a passion to tatters" upon any other theme 
with less danger of becoming ridiculous ; therefore, unless young and 
fail*, ay, beautiful, one should hesitate to place Juliet upon a pro- 
gram for public i-ecital. 

The make-up of a beautiful girl is not difficult. If necessary, add 
a trifle to the length or the width of the eyebrows, soften the com- 
plexion with I'ose- tinted, or, if a brunette, with brown-tinted powder, 
not too white (for that is not artistic), and arrange the hair simply, in 
a style which best becomes the face. Above all be easy and look 
and act happy. 
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SLEEMiLKIIG SCEIB. 



A STUDY FROM " MACBETH. — SHAKB8PBARB* 



ARQUBfBNT. — ^Ladv Macbeth incites her husband to murder King 
Duncan, and afterward reveals the murder while in a state of som- 
nambulism. Her physician and a gentlewoman watch for her, as 
she walks and talks in her sleep, to ascertain, if possible, the cause 
of her malady. 

Act v., Scbkb I. — Dunsinane. A room in the castle. Enter a 
doctor of physic, and a waiting gentlewoman. 

Boct, \di^. t?.] (--) I have two nights watched with 
you, I but can perceive no ^truth | in your report. When 
was it I she last walked ? 

Qent, (/.) °Since his majesty went into the fiefd, | I have 
seen her rise from her bed, | throw her nightgown upon 
h*??, I unlock her closet, | take forth a paper, fold it, write 
upon't, read it, afterward seal it, and again I return to 
bed ; yet all this wHiTe | in a most °fast „sleep. 

Boct. [ di^g. t?.] (- -) A great perturbation in nature ! to 
receive at once the benefit of sleep, and do the effects of 
watching. In this slumbery agitation, besides her walk- 
ing and other actual performances, what, at any time, have 
you heard her say ? 

QenL (\) °That, sir, | which I will not report °aftef her. 

BocL [ di^, t?.] You may, to °fne ; ^a^d 'tis most nfeet 
you °should. 

Qent. Neither to you, nor °any one ; having no ° witness | 
to confirm my speech. [Snfer Lady Macbeth^ with a 
taper. Stand aside and speak in an undertone as if you reaUy 
saw her enter.] °Lo ^joh, \ here she ^com^s I This is her 
very guise ; and,°upoh my life, | fast asleep. (\) Observe 
Ker ; stand close. 

Doct. [disg, v. \ How came she by that light ? 
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Chnt. Why, it stood by her : she has light by hei con- 
tinually ; 'tis her com°m^d. 

Doct. [ cUsg. v.] (\) °You see her °eyes are ^open. 

Gent. °Ay, but their ^senSe is shut. 

Doct. [disg. v.\ (\) ^What is it she does now? °Looh 
I ^how she rubs her hands. 

Gent. It is an accustomed °actioii with her, | to seem thus 

washing her hands. I have known her ^continue ^in °this 

I a quarter of an ho'ur. |ilsp.] But, hark, she speaks! 

sh ! I Exit with finger across the lips, looking back as you go. 

Quickly exchange costumes, and re-enter as Lady Ma(^>eth.] 

Lady M. Yet here's a spot. 

Out, damned spot! (\) ®out, I say! One; two: 
^Why, then, 'tis time to do't. Hell | is mur£y ! °Fie^ ^my 
lord, ''fie ! a ^soldier, | and afeard ? What need we fear 
°who knows it, | when none | can call our power | to ac- 
count ? ( * ) Yet who would have thought | the old man | to 
have had so much | (\) °blood in him ! [ Sigh.] 

( — ) (») The Thane of Fife | °had ^a °wife; | where is 
sh^ °now? (') What, | will these hands | °ne'er be clean ? 
(*) °No more o' that, | my lord, | no more o' that : you mar 
°all (/) ^with this starting. 

(*) Here's the smell | of the blood still : all the perfumes 
of Arabia | will not sweeten | this little (•)hand. Oh! 
oh ! oh I (^) Wash your hands, | put on your nightgown ; 
look not so pale : — I tell you yet again, Banquo's ( ■ ) buried ; 
he cannot | come out on's ^grave-C) 

(1) Pass the hand over the left arm with open fingers, while speaking the 
next lines. 

(3) Stand qtute still. 

(') Wash vour hands : pantomime. 

(*) Move forward to right. 

(B) Move back and forth, listlessly rubbing the hands, one over the other ; 
pause, raise the hands to the face, start (as ifyou smelleu blood), and begin the 
succeeding text. 

(•) Wring the hands again, and moan out the three •'oir.s"iu one long 
groan, or separately, according ns you can best do it. 

(T) Step forward, reach out the hand. 

(8) Move both hands down as if smoothing the turf. 



(•) Look ns if you saw nn apparition ; step back and cover your eyes with your 
arm, or mantle, and at the knocking, start forward, and entreatingly call Mac- 
beth to come away. Exit backward, beckoning him to follow. 
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(ilsp.) To be3, to bed ; there's (\ ) ^knocking at the gate. 

Come, come, come, come, give me your hand. What's done 

j cannot be ^un^done ; To bed, to bed, to bed. [ ExU.'l 



C08TDMB AND Rendition. — The gentlewoman's di'ess may be what 
you please, so it be suited to the period and her position. A quilted 
silk petticoat, under a loose wrapper, with a lace scarf or head-dress 
over a wig", and soles or sandals (see Foot G^ear, p.xv.) to keep the feet 
fi-om the floor, will answer very well. For Lady Macbeth, a soft 
white bed-gown, or wrapper, a mantle or shawl depending from the 
shoulders to the floor (or in train), a taper, candle, or antique lamp, 
with a wick soaked in alcohol. She should be pale, with dark shad- 
ows about the eyes, and flowing hair. The two ladies should be 
strongly conti'asted; hence the foi-mer should be i-ound and rosy, 
with a wig in sharp contrast to your own hair, e. g., blonde or white 
if yours be dark, and vice versa. 

In first scene, enter dressed as a gentlewoman, and cairy on the 
conversation with the imaginary physician. Repi'esent him by 
, speaking his lines in a low, sonorous voice, and avoid letting the 
audience see your lips move ; aid the ruse by the use of a handker- 
chief, by turning the face away, etc. 

Above all, do not change your attitude or manner, when speaking 
for him. You must be the same i^ei-son all the time, in outward ap- 
pearance ; the other must be entii*ely imaginary, not seen but heai*d. 
This is important. When you reatl or i-ecite dialogues, you turn one 
way, and assume one manner of voice and action for one, then turn 
the other way and assume another voice and manner for the other. 
In impersonation this is not so. The one chai'acter must be pi*e- 
served and sustained through it all ; the other only heard ; and why ? 
Because you are dressed for the character, and cannot be any other 
person while in that di»ess. 

When you have made your exit, slip off the dress, wig, and scarf 
(you are already in the white i*obe), put on the mantle or shawl, let 
the hair down, whiten the face, and, with the light held low down in 
the right hand, re-appear as Lady Macbeth. Enter slowly, halting 
now and then, like one walking in sleep. After some delay, advance 
and set down the light ; move forward, and lightly chaff or rub the 
hands, one over the other, in a semi-conscious manner, as if washing 
the hands. Halt, and intone the " one," " two," of the clock. 
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THE REiDIMG-CLiSS. 



BBFORE THE PUBLIC SCHOOLS WERB QRADED. 



TeaoJier. The first class in reading! Take your places 
upon the floor. Come, come I Page 144 ; all ready. Jane 
may read. 
Jane [slowly]. The curfew — 

Teacher. What are you reading ? Don't know ! " Elegy 
Written in a Country Churchyard." When you begin again, 
read the title. Come now, hurry up. Oh, you are so slow I 
Jane [slow and monotonotisly]. Ele — ^gy | written | in | 
a I Country || Churchyard. 

Teacher. (\) °Go on, Jane ! You are so slow. 
Jane [very slowly]. 

The I curfew | tolls | the knell of | parting day. 

The lowing herd | winds | slowly | o'er the lea, 
The plowman | homeward plods | his weary way, 
And leaves the world to | darkness | and to me. 

Teacher. Mary may read. 
Mary [very rapidly]. 

Now fades the glimmering landscape on the sight, 

And all the air a solemn stillness holds, 
Save where the beetle wheels his droning flight, 
And drowsy tinklings lull the distant folds. 

Teacher. Oh, that's too fast ; you and Jane should practise 
together. Matilda Jane may read. 

Matilda Jane [high, sharp, fast and monotonous]. 
Save that from yonder ivy-mantled tower. 
The moping owl does to the moon comp^n 
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Of such a& wandering near \ her secret bower, 
Molest her ancient solitary reign. 

Twuiher. Joseph may go on. 
Joseph [heavyj monoUnums ixuca]. 

Beneath those rugged elms, that ^yew-^tree's °shade, 
Where heaves the turf in many a mouldering heai>, 

Each in his narrow cell forever laid. 
The rude forefathers of the hamlet sleep. [Sneezes.] 

Teacher, Araminta may read. 

AramirUa [falsetto voices jerky ^ with emphasis on the syllables 
in italics]. 

The breezy call of incense-breathing morn, 

The swallow twitt'ring/row the straw-built shed, 
The cock's shrill clarion, or the echoing horn. 
No more shall rouse them from their lowly bed. 

Teacher. Susie may read. [Sttsie giggles.] Come, Susie, 
come ! go on ! 

Susie [lisping^ and giggling]. 
For them no more the blazing hearth shall bum. 

Or busy housewife ply her evening care ; 
No children run to lisp their sire's return. 
Or climb his knees | the envied ( ' ) (go on, go on !) 
— ^the envied kiss to share. (*) 

Teacher. Peter may read. 

Peter [strong rising inflections nwrnerous ; Umgue thrust into 
the cheek to chew upon as gum]. 

Oft did the harvest to their sickle yield ; 
Their furrow oft | the stubborn glebe has broke ; 
Tecuiher. What have you got in your mouth ? take it out. 
[He takes it in his hand.] 

( * ) Coyer the fiice with the book and turn half round. 
( * ) Laugh and twist about, and double up. 
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How jocund did they drive their team fi-iield 1 
How bowed the woods | beneath their sturdy stroke ! 
[Returns it and chews again.] 

Teacher. James Baty. 

James Baty [jerking the nose and face askew; shutting the 
eyes tight and opening tJvem^ and constant downward inflections.] 
Let not Ambition mock their useful toil, 

Their homely joys, | and destiny | obscure ; | 
Nor Grandeur | hear | with a disdainful | smile 
The short | and simple annals | of the poor. 

Teacher. Diligence may read. 
Diligence [nasalj and as i/minm a palate]. 
The boas' of h^'ald'y the pom' of pow'r, 

An' all tha' meuty, all tha' we'th e'e' gave, 
Awai' alike th' inev'bl' hou' — 
The p3;'s o' glo'y lea' bu' to th' g'ave. 

Teacher. You should practise more, Diligence. Thomas 
Delaney. Sick ? Well, we'll excuse you. Pembroke may 
read. 

Pembroke [commences each line high and loud, and runs down 
to the last syllable on each line]. 

(\) °Can storied urn, or animated bust, 

(\) °Back to its mansion call the fleeting breath ? 
(\) °Can Honor's voice provoke the silent dust, 

(\) °0r Flattery soothe the dull | °cold ^ear | of deaths 

Teacher. Daniel may read. 
Daniel [monotonous oral voice ( ' ) ]. 

°But Knowledge to their eyes her ample page, 

Rich with the spoils of time, did ne'er unroll ; 
Chill Penury repressed their noble rage, || ( * ) 
And froze the genial current of the soul. 



( > ) For oral, begin to yawn, and keep the vocal organs in that position. 
( * ) At " rage " rub the shoulder suddenly, then the knee, as if bitten by a flea. 
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Tecuchjffr. Serena Seraphina. 
Serena [weah^ affected and on a high A-^y (»)]. 
Full many a gem of purest ray serene 

The dark, unfathomed caves of ocean bear ; 
Full many a flower | is bom to blush unseen, 
And waste its sweetness | on the desert air. 

Teacher. How silly you are to put on such airs. You can 
never amount to anything until you quit it. HeZeMah may 
read. 

Hezekiah [hitching, halting, and snuffing]. 
8ome-ah village (* ) Hampden, that-ah with dauntless breast, 

The little tyrant of his fields withstood — 
Some mute, ( ' ) inglorious Milton here may rest, 

Some Cromwell guiltless of his country's blood. 

Teacher. Rodney may read. 

Rodney [stammering (")]. 

Th' applause of listening senates to {X)mmand9 

The /treats of pain and ruin to despise. 
To scatter plenty o'er a smiling Zand, 
And read their history in a nation's eyes. 

Teacher. Very well ; that will* do. Johnny English. 
[.lohnny sniffing,] What's the matter with you ; what is it ? 
°Come (\) °come now, (\) °stop that, and go on. 

Johnny [leaves off the "A " w?iere it should be, and pvts it on 
where it should not be, and breaks down crying at the close]. 
'Ere rests 'is 'ead ^upon the lap of AEarth, 

hh. Youth, to Fortune ^and to Fame ^unknown ; 
Fair science frowned not ^on 'is 'umble birth, 
^And Melancholy marked 'im for 'er ^own. 

(» ) Curb the head, turn from side to side, and use " oA ; " " bft-ah" for "bear," 
••flow-ah" for "flower," "a-ah " for "air." 
( • ) Spell half way, then ))ronounce the word ; **oH-a-m-p- | **Hampton." 
< ' ) "ol-n- I in- I g-l-o- I ^'inglorious." 
( • ) Hold or repeat the letters in italios. 
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Teacher. You are always in trouble Johnny. You may 
go to your seat. Sambo may read. 
Sambo [negro dialect]. 

Fur frum de maddin' crowds ignoble stribe, 
Dar sober wishes nebber lam to stray, 

'Long de kool skwester'd bale ob life, 
Dey keep de noisliss tenur ob dar way. 

Teacher. Hans may read. 
Hans [German dialect]. 
Tare shatter'd oft | te yoongest | von te yare, 

Py hants dnseen | bist(*) shoo'rs von iiolets foont, 
Te ret-prest loves to pilt unt varple t&re, 
Unt leetle foot-stebs lightly brints te griint. 

Teacher. Charles Augustus. 

Charles [very loud and stumbling, spelling otU words now and 
then, and mispronouncing them]. 

The struggling pangs of conscious truth to hide, 

To quench the blushes of ingenuous shame. 
Or heap the shrine of Luxury and Pride 
With incense kindled at the Muse's flame. 



Note. — ^This arrangfement of a i-eading-claas of the olden time 
originated with the writer, and has proved very amusing. 

( * ) Loses his place, gazes into the air, tiies to catch a tliistle-dowii, etc. 
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DECLiRiTIOI OF RIGHTS OF THE f OHEI OF 
THE URITED STATES 



AT THB- OBNTBNinAL GBLBBBATION OF AMBBICAN HTDBPHNDBNCB, 
PHILADELPHIA, JULY 4, 1876. 



A STUDY OP MRS. ELIZABETH CADY STANTON, OP THB 
NATIONAL woman's SUPPRAQB ASSOCIATION. 




rHILE the nation is buoyant with pa- 
triotism, I and all hearts are attuned 
to praise, | it is with sorrow | we come 
to strike the °one j,dis°cordant note, | 
|C^^ y rnl^r ^^ ^^^ hundredth anniversary | of our 
y-i^^T^J ^m country's birth. We do rejoice | in the 
success thus far, | of our experiment of 
"self-Qgovemment. Our faith is firm and unwavering | in 
the °broad principles of human rights, | proclaimed in 
1776 I not only as abstract ^truths, | but as the ^corner 
stones I of a republic. Yet, we cannot forget, | even in 
this glad hour, | that while all men | of every race | and 
clime I and (\) ^condition | have been invested | with the 
full rights of citizenship, | under our hospitable °flag. | 
all ° women \ ^still suffer | the degra°dation | of (\) °dis- 
franchisement. 

°The history of our country | the past hundred years, | 
has been a series of assumptions and usurpations | of 
power over woman, | in direct opposition | to the principles 
of just government, | acknowledged by the United States 
as its foundation, | which are : 
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First. The naJtural rights | of each individual. 

Second. The exact eqvxdity \ of these rights. 

Third. That these rights, | when not delegaUd by the in- 
dividual, I are ° retained | ^by the individual. 

Fourth. That no person can exercise the rights of 
others | without delegated au°thority. 

Fifth. The non-tise of these rights | does not (\) ° destroy 
them. 

And for the violation | of these fundamental principles 
of our government, | we arraign our rulers | on this 4th day 
of July, I 1876 — and these \ are our 

ARTICLES OP impeachment: 

Bills of attainder have been passed | by the introduction 
of the word " male" \ into all the State constitutions, | 
denying to woman the right of suffrage, ^and ^thereby 
making sex | a crime — an exercise of power clearly forbid- 
den I in Article 1st, Sections 9th and 10th | of the United 
States Constitution. | 

The right of trial by a jury of one's peers was so jealously 
guarded | that States refused to ratify the original Consti- 
tution oUn°til Jt was ^guar^an^teed [ by the (\) °6th 
Amendment. And yet the ° women of this nation | have 
never been allowed a jury of their peers, | being tried in all 
cases by men, \ native and foreign, | educated and igno- 
rant, I virtuous and vicious. And not only are women 
denied a jury of ^their "peers, | but in some cases, | °jury 
°trial I (\) "altogether. 

During the last Presidential campaign, | a woman, 
arrested for voting, | was denied the protection of a jury, | 
was I tried, | convicted | and sentenced to a fine and costs 
of (/) oprose°cution, | by the (\) "absolute "power | of a 
judge I of the Supreme Court | of the United States. 

Taxation withovt representation, the immediate cause | of 
the rebellion of the colonies against Great Britain, | is one of 
the "grievous wrongs | the "women of this country ^have 
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^suffered | °duringthe century. Deploring °war, oWith °all 
the demoralization | that follows in its °train, | we have 
been taxed | to support standing armies, | with their waste 
of I life and wealth. (/')oBelieving in temperance, | °we 
have been taxed | to support the vice, crime and pauper- 
ism I of the °liquor ^traffic. 

Universal manhood suffrage, by establishing an aristocracy 
of °sex, I imposes upon the women of this nation | a more 
^absolute oand °cruel {/) ^despotism | than ^monarchy, | 
in I that woman finds a political °master | in her father, | 
husband, | ^brother, | ^son. The aristocracies | of the ^old 
°world I are based upon birth, | wealth, | refinement, | 
^edu^cation, | ^no^bility, | brave deeds of °chivalry ; | in 
°this nation, | on segs alone; exalting brute ^force | above 
moral power, | vice above virtue, | ignorance above ^educa- 
tion, I and the °son | ^above the °mother | ^who °bore him. 

The jvdiciary of the nation has proved itself | but the 
echo I of the party in power | by upholding and enforcing 
laws I that are opposed to the spirit and letter of the qCou- 
sti°tution. When the slave-power was {/) ^dominant, | 
the Supreme Court decided | that a black man | was 
°not (/) ^a citizen, | because he had not the ri^ht | to 
°vote; I and when the Constitution | was so amended (/) 
^as to make °all | persons \{/) ^citizens, | ^the (\) °same 
high tribunal | ^decided | that a °wo^man, | °though ^a 

""citizen | ( ) had (\) °not the right | to vote. Such 

vascillating(\) ^interpretations | of consti°tutional °law, | 
unsettle our faith | in • judicial ^au^thority, | and under- 
mine the ^liberties | ^of the ° whole people. 

These "Articles of Impeachment" against (/) ^our 
rulers, | we now submit | to the (\) °impartial (/) Judg- 
ment I °of the people. 

To all these wrongs | and (/) ^oppressions | woman 
{/) ^has submitted | ^in °silence |.(\) °and resignation. 
And now, | at the close | of a hundred years, | ( — ) as the 
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great hour-hand | of the clock that marks the centuries, | 
{/) oPoiiits to 1876, I we declare °our ^faith, | in the prin- 
ciples I of self-°government ; our full equality with man [ 
in natural rights ; that woman was made | °first oforher(\) 
°own happiness, with the "absolute °right |1 (\) °to herself, | 
to all the oppor°tunitie8 \ {/) and advantages | °life {/) 
^affords, | for her ^com^plete (\) "development ; and we 
°deny \ ^that "dogma (/) ©of the centuries, | incorporated 
in the codes | of "all ^nations | that "woman | (\) "was 
made for man; (\) "her interests in "all cases, | to be sac- 
rificed I ^to "his I "will. 

We ask of our rulers, | at this hour, | "no special (/) 
^favors, I "no special (/) ^privileges, | no special (\) 
"legislation. We ask justice, | we ask equality, | we ask | 

that ALL THE CIVIL AND POLITICAL RIGHTS THAT BELONG 
TO THE CITIZENS | OP THE UnITED StATES, | BE GUARAN- 
TEED TO US II AND TO OUR DAUGHTERS || FOREVER. 



Elizabbth Cadt Stanton, daughter of Judge Daniel Cady and 
Margaret Livingston, was bora at Johnstown, N. Y., November 12, 
1816. She early distinguished herself for her knowledge of Gi-eek 
and of law; bat as degrees were not g^ven to women, and feeling the 
injustice of public sentiment and law concerning her privileges, she 
became an ardent advocate of equal rights and woman's sufh^g«. 
Mrs. Stanton is a lady of medium size, with full, fair face, surmounted 
by a halo of soft, fluffy white hair, so beautiful as to be universally 
remarked. Portly and dignified, graceful and gracious, intellig-ent 
and just, with a most charming i*epose born of benevolence, this is 
the crude pen-picture of a noble woman of seventy-five ; a pioneer of 
reform ; a representative American woman. Keeping this ideal in 
mind, speak her words with the giace, dignity and earnestness 
worthy the woman, and the cause she so ably represents. 

Costume and Rendition. — A rich, dark robe, plainly made, open 
at the throat, revealing a soft white kerchief or lace crossed under- 
neath, and a tabbed head-piece of black Jhread-lace, completes the 
toilet. 

The text may be read standing by a table or desk, with a chair or 
two near by. Make few gestures, speak deliberately and with sub- 
dued force. 
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lEfSPiPERS. 



A STUDY OP REV. T. DBWITT TALMAGB. 



WHAT but the newspaper- 
pfess, I have all their 
wheels full of eyes ? All 
other wheels are blind; 
but the newspaper-press 
has sharp^ eyes, | keen 
eyefe, | eyes that look up 
and down; | far-sighted 
and fi^ar-sighted ; | that 
take in the next stfSet 
and the next hemisphere ; 
II eyes of criticisSi; j eyes 
of investigatioh ; | eyes 
sparkling with health; 
eyes glaring with indig- 
nation; I eyes tender and 
loving ; eyes frowning and suspicious ; eyes of hope ; blue 
eyes ; blaoh eye& ; green eyes ; sore ey'es ; historical eyeS ; 
literary eyeS; ecclesiastical eyes; °°eyes op all sorts I 
(^Brethren, I forgot; our business meeting comes Friday 
evening ; we want money, and we want it bad !) 

°For all the Athenian and strangers which were there, 
spent their time in nothing else bui to hear or tell | some 
new thing! That text gives the cry of the world j for a 
newspaper. In proportion as men become wise, they become 
inquisitive ; not about small thin^, but about greater things. 
°°The great question thunders, °°whats the news I what's 
THE news I **Rome answered the question with the acta- 
DiURNA ; Prance Itnswered it | when her physicians wrote 
out the news j for patients ; England answered it | by pub- 
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lishing accounts | of the Spanish Arma^; Amerioa 
answered it, | when Benjamin H^Is, published the first 
weekly newspa^, in Boston, in 1690, 

Al^I through whal a struggle, | has the newspaper come 
to its present development. As soon as it began to detnanf- 
strate its power, superstitioh and tf/ranfSy \ shackled it. 
There's nothing | despotism, | so much fec^, | as the printing- 
press. It has """"too many eyes I Rimutf \ the meanest and 
most cruel despotism on earth to-day, | keeps the printing- 
pre'ss under severe espionage. ( * ) A great writer in the south 
of Europe declafeS. that the King of Naples had made it 
unsafe to write on any subject, | hnt^^cUural History. 
Austria could not bear KossulKs journalistic pSn, plied | for 
the redemption of Hungary. Napoleon Ist^ wanting to keep 
his iron heel | upon the neck of natioSs, said that the print- 
ing-press I was the r^ent of ki^s, and that the only safe 
place to keep an editdf, was in prison. But the great bat- 
tles I for freedo&i of the pre*^, were fought in England and 
America, 

I address you this eveniilg, | on a subject you never 
heard before — the (\) immeasurable (\) eoer{\)lasting 
blessing of a °aooD ^news^paperl Thank (5od, their wheels 
are full of eyes I I give you this overwhelming statistic. 
In the year 1870, the number of copies of litert^ and 
political newspapers, published | in this country, was ""one 
billion^ °°PIVB HUNDRED MILLION. °What ^jChurch, °what 
^,reformSr, **what Christian mSn, \ can disregard these 
things ? I tell you, my friends, | a good newspap^ | is the 
grandest blessifig | that Gk)d has given to the people of this 
century ; the grandest temporal blessing. We have seven 
thousand dailies and weeklies in the United Stages, and 
only °thirty-six ^are a half century old. The average life 
of a newspap^ is ""five ^yecm^ and most of them die | of 
cholera infantum I 

( 1 ) Es'pS-on-azh. 
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To publish a newspajfer, one requires the sWll, precision, 
vigiland^B and strate^ of a '^'^com'ii5mdeT'ir^chirf. To edit a 
newspaper, | one needs to be a statesman, | ageograpfier, | 
a statistician, and so far as all knowled$e is concerned, j 
^°BNCYCLOPiBDic I || And let me tell you, if you have an 
idea, I either moral, social, politi^l, or religious, you had 
better charge on the W)rld, through the columns already 
established. Newspapers are also the repositories of 
knowledge; the reservoirs of history. Adams, Jefferson, 
Frankim, Clinton, | had their hands on the printing-press. 
If one should see in a lifetime, in the way of literature, 
only the Bible, Shakespefle, a dictioni^, and one ""good 
neiDspaper, \ ^he would be fitted for all the duties of this 
life; I and for the opening of the next. They are also a 
blessiiig in their evangelical influence. The Christian print- 
ing-press will be the °°right wing of the apocalyptic cmgel! 
°The cylinders of the Christian printing-press | will be the 
""""frmt wfmls of the LvrSi chariot. The music they maSe | 
I mark in crescendo ( * ) | and not diminuendo 1 [Exii.] 

Rbv. Thomas DbWitt Talmagb, D. D., an American clergyman, 
was bom at Bound Brook, N. J., Jan. 7, 1832. He was gn^uated 
al the University of the City of New York in 1853, and at the Theo- 
logrical School at New Brunswick, N. J., in 1856. After holding 
various Dutch Reform pastoi*ates he became, in 1869, pastor of a 
Presbyterian ChuiHsh, in Brooklyn, in connection with which he 
founded,. in 1872, a newspaper and a lay college for religious and 
general education. He has won great populaidty as an extempo- 
raneous lectui*er. He is a tall, spare man, with long arms and a bald 
spot on his head. His voice is sharp, penetrating and nasal. His 
manner is characterized by sudden transitions in pitch, many falling 
inflections, unusual attitudes and gestures. He is a powerful, effec- 
tive and eccentric speaker. 

CosTUMB AND Rbn DiTioN. — Dr. Tslmagc's dress is a fi*ock coat but- 
toned up to the chin. His hair and side whiskers are a light brown. 
Enter with long, quick steps, and at the highest places in the speech, 
throw both arms high over head, and bring them down, body and 
all, on the last word of the climax. At other times, the hands may be 
clasped behind the back, or one slipped into the bosom of the coat. 
The peculiarity of his speaking lies in the sharp, rather nasal voice, 
high pitched, and his sti*ongly marked climaxes. " 

(») Crescendo — Cr68h-6n'-do. 
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PORTIA AND HERISSA. 



From ** MbRGHANT of yBNICB.**— SHAKBBPKAia. 



A STUDY OP MRS. MARY P. SCOTT-SIDDONS. 



Abgdmbnt. — Portia, the only child and heir of a rich Venetian noble- 
man, is compelled, by her father's will, to accept in marriage the 
suitor who chooses the light casket fi*om among three, made of gold, 
silver, and lead. The conversation is in regfiu*d to the suitors who 
seek her hand and fortune. 



Act I., ScBNB II. — Belmont. A i*oom in Portia's house. Enter Portia 
and Nerissa.* 

Pot, By my fioth, Neris'sa, my little body is a-wei^ of 
this great w6fld. 

Ner, You would be, sweet mad£n, if your miseries were 
in the same abundance as your ®good fortunes are. And 
yet, for aught I see, they are as sick that surfeit with too 
much, as they that starve with nothing. It is no ^small 
^happiness, therefore, to be seated in the mean ; superfluity 
comes sooner by white haiiSi but competency lives longer. 

P&r, ( — ) °Good jjSentences, and well pronounced. 

N&r, They would be better, if well ^followed. 

P(yr, If to do were as easy as to kifum what were good to 
do^ chapels had been churches, | and poor men's cottars 
princes' palaces. It is a °good ^divine | that follows his 
own instructions : I can easier teach °twen^ | what were 
good to be °ddn^, than be °ow6 | of the twenty | ^to follow 
mine own teaching. (/) The brain | may devise laws ^for 
the °blood ; but a hot temper | leaps o'er a cold decree ; 
such a hare is ^madness, | the ^youth, | to skip o'er the 
meshes of °good counsel, the ^cripple. ( * ) °But this reason- 
ing is not in the fashion to choose me a husband. (\) °0 
me, I the word | ^choose! I may neither choose °whom ^,1 
°would, I nor ^refuse whom I °dislike ; so is the will of a 

* Fall voice for Portia ; light and high for Nerissa. 

( 1 ) Sigh ; then begin high and soft and ran down the scale to the end of the 
sentence. 
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living daughter | curbed by the will of a °dead fath^, 
(\) **Is it not hard, ^NerisSa, that I cannot °choose °one, 
nor ^refuse °none ? 

Nei\ ( — ) Your father was ever virtuous ; and holy men 
at their death have good inspirations ; therefore, the lottery 
that he hath devised in these three chests of gold, silver, 
and lead (whereof who chooses his meaning chooses you), 
vrill, no doubt, never be chosen by °any ^rightly, but one 
who you shall rightly love. But what (\) ° warmth is 
there | in your aflPectioii | toward any of these princely 
suitors I that are already °come ? 

Pot, I pray thee (\) °ovemame them; and as thou 
iiamest them | I will ^describe them ; and according to my 
description J level | at my affection. 

Net, First, | there is the Neapolitan prince. 

P(yr. Ay, (\) "that's a colt, | (\) indeed, | for he doth 
nothing but talk of his "horse ; and he makes it a great 
appropriation to his own "good ^parts | that he can "shoe 
him himself. 

Nefr, ( — ) Then, is there the county Palatine. 

Pot. Jle doth nothing but "frown ; as who should say, ( * ) 
**An' you will not ^have "me, "choose." He hears merry 
taTes, and smiles not. I fear he will prove the weeping 
philosopher when he grows old, being so full of unmannerly 
sadness in his youth. I had rather to be married to a 
death's head | with a (\) bone in his mouth, than to eitlier 
of these. (* ) Gk)d defend me from "these ^two I 

Ner. How say you by the "French lord, Monsieur le Bon ? 

Por, (\) God made him, | and therefore let him pass for 
a man. In truth, | I know it is a si^ to be a mocker. But 
he I why, he hath a horse better than the Neapolitan's ; a 
better bad habit of frowning than the Count Palatine : he 
is "every man in "no ^man. If a throstle sing he falls 

(•)Iii a mock braggadocio style, running well up the scale on "me** and 
down on " choose." 
( * ) Tom the eyes upward, shake the head, and shrug the shoulders. 
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straight a capering ; he will fence with his own shadow. 
If I should many him I should marry ^twenty ghusbands. 
J, If he would despise me | I would forgive him ; for if he 
love me to madness | I shall | never requite him. 

Ner. (- -) What say you, then, | to °Faulconbridge, the 
young baron of England ? 

Pot, You know I say °nothing to him ; | for he under- 
stands not me, | nor I him : | he hath neither Latin, French, 
nor Italia!! ; and you will come into the court and swear 
that / have a poor pennyworth in the English. He is a 
proper man's ^pic^ture. But, alas I who can converse with 
a dumb show ? ( * ) °How oddly he is suited I (>/ ) I think 
he bought his doublet in ItaTy, his round hose in Fran"Se, 
his bonnSt in Grermany, and his behavior | °everywh^. 
{hav^h heartily.] 

Ner. What think you of the Scottish lord, his neighlior ? 

Por. That he hath a neighborly (* ) ^charity in hiBa'; for 
he borrowed a bo3[ | of the ear of the Englishman, | and 
swore he would pay him again(') °when he was "a^ble. 
I think the Frenchman became his surety, and sealed under 
for ^an^oth^er. 

Ner, How like you the young Grermah — the Duke of 
Saxony's nephew ? 

Por, ( ' ) Very vilely in the morning, when he is sober ; 
and °most o^ilely in the afternoon, when he is drunk. 
When he is best | he is a little worse than a man ; | and 
when he is wofst he is little better | than a °beast : ( ' ) an' 
the worst fall that ever felf, | I hope I shall make shift to 
go without him. 

Ner. If he should oflFer to choose, and choose thought 
casket, you should refuse to perform your father's will if 
you should refuse to accept him. 

( ♦ ) In a high key, mirthfully. 

( • ) Prolong " charity." 

(•) Laugh Tightly. 

( 7 ) Shiver and with a look of disgust. 

(•) Slowly. 
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Pat, (\) ^Therefore, | for fear of the worst., | I pray 
thee I set a deep glass of Rhenish wine on the contrary 
casMet; for, if the devil be withm, | and that temptation 
without, ( I °know | he will ^choose it. I will do **any- 
thing, I ^jNerissa, | ere I will be married to a sponge. 

Net, You need not fear, lady, | the having aiiy | of these 
lor^s ; they have acquainted me with their determinations ; 
which is, I indeed, | to return to their home | and to trouble 
you with no more suit ; || unless you may be won | by some 
°other °s^ than your father's imposition, | depending on 
the **caskets. 

PoT.{'') If I live to be ^as **oid as Sibylla | I will die as 
*^chaste as ^^Diana, | unless I be obtained | by the manner 
of my father's will. ( '* ) I am glad this parcel of wooers 
are so reasonable; ( — ) ioit there isnot(\)®one among 
them I but I dote | on his very absence, | and I pray 
heaven grant them | a fair departure. 

Ner, (- -) Do you not remember, laSy, in your father's 
time, I a Venetian, | a schola?, and a soldier^ | that came 
hither | in company of the Marquis of ( " ) Montferfat ? 

Pot, ( *' ) YesJ | yes, | it was Bassanio ; as I think | so 
was he called. 

Net. (\) **True, madam; | **lie, | of all the men [ that 
ever °my foolish eyes looked upon, | was the °best deserv- 
ing I a fair lady. 

Por, ( " ) I remember him °weli ; | and I remember him | 
^'worthy of thy praise. 

Sert, ( ** ) The four strangers seek you, ( madam, | to 
take their leave : and there is a forerunner come from a 
fifth, I the Prince of Morocco; | who brings word the 
prince, | his master, [ will be here to-night. 

(*) Solemnly. 
(»*i Lightly. 
( " ) Mon-fer-rt'. 

( *« ) Hesitates, pretending to recall with difficulty. 
•(>•) More COD fldently. 
( >* ) III the monotonous voice of a servant. 
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Por. If I could bid the fifth ^welcome | with so good a 
heart | as I can bid the °other ofour ^farewell, I should be 
glad of his approach ; if he have the condition of a saint, | 
and the complexion of a devil, | I had rather he should 
**shrive me | than **wive me. °Come, ^Nerissa. ^Sirrah, go 
before. 

( '* ) °Whiles we shut the gate | upon °one oWoder, ( — ) 
^another | knocks | at the door. [Exeunt.] 



Mks. Mart F. Scott-Siddons, the English actress, is du-ectly 
descended from the famous Sarah Siddons, and partakes of her beauty 
and talent. The elocutionaiy peculiarities of this accomplished 
lady ai*e, rapidity of utterance, and the fi-ee use of sweeping* inflec- 
tions, often an octave in compass, and mostly those of the kind known 
as simple and compound nsing inflections. Her voice is cleai* and 
musical, but I'ather light. In transition from one character to another, 
little change is made in quality or manipulation of the voice. Her 
character, in dialogue or drama, speak very much alike. All have 
clear, linging voices, and use the same sweeping inflections. This, 
however, does not affect her acting, whei-e she is called upon to 
sustain one character only. Her mipersonation of "King Uene's 
Daughter " (the blind girl who thought all persons like hei'self, beins- 
ignorant of her misfortune) is one of the most exquisitely refined and 
graceful peiformances ever witnessed in this country, and her ** Rosa- 
Und " is almost as good. 

In appearance, she is of medium size, giving an impression of being 
tall and slight of figure. She walks upon the lyceum platform wi^ 
long, gliding steps, and deliberately aiTanges her stand, books, chair 
and train before acknowledging her audience. Then she opens a 
large volume of Shakespeare, looks about her, and, without salutation, 
be«ns to read very rapidly, or rather recites from the selected play. 

Her gestui-es are few, and those with the nght hand only, the left 
resting lightly upon the open book, which lies upon a small table at 
her left. At the close of Part First, also at the end of the progi-am, 
she retii-es with a slight bow, and the same long, sweeping step as 
befoi'e. 

CosTTMB. — The costume is Venetian — white, trimmed with silver ; 
long open sleeves, low corsage, with full long drapei-y. It is veiy be- 
coming to young ladies of fair complexion. 

This scene is prepared for a reading — not for a monologue imper- 
sonation, and the antique or the modem evening dress can be worn. 
For her readings, Mi*s. Scott-Siddons wears unique and taateful robes, 
evidently of her own design, often with very rare laces, and draperies 
of antique form. 



( >» ) As if weary, sigh, and move slowly away. 
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PORTIA AT THE BAR. 



From " Mbrchant op Vbnicb." — Shakbbpbabb. 



A STUDY OF MISS ELLEN TERRY. 



Abgumbnt.— Antonio, a rich mei-chant of Venice, by signing a bond 
to a Jew for cash, loans his fiiend Bassanio three thousand ducats. 
Disasters follow, the money is not i*etumed, and the Jew insists upon 
having the penalty of the bond, which is a pound of Antonio's flesh. 
PortiiL, disgnised as a young doctor of laws, proceeds to Venice and 
pleads the case before the duke. 



Act rV., SoBKB I. — A court-room in Venice. Enter Portia. \PavM 
and look right arid Uft] 

Pot. Which | [r. h. s. h. o,] is the merchant here, | and 
which I [I, h. s. h. o,] the Jew ? 

Dtike. [Disg. o.]. Antonio and old Shylock, both stand 
forth. 

'Por, [looking right]. (/) Is your name | ^Shy^^lock ? 

Shy. [gruff]. (--) Shylock | is my name. 

Por. Of a °strange ^nature | is the suit you follow ; yet 
in such rule, | that the Venetian law cannot oim°pugn 
^you, I as you do proceed. [Turn and look left^ r. h. h. /.] 
You I stand within his danger, | (/) do you not ? 

Ant. [voice], (--) Ay, so he sayst 

Por. (\) °Do you ^con | ^fels the °bond? 

Ant. [voice]. ( — ) I do. 

Por. °Then | must the Jew | o^e (\) ^merciful. 
^hy. [gruff]. On what com°pulsion | ^must I ? Tell me 
that. 

Por. [surjmsed]. The quality of mercy | is not | strained ; I 
It droppeth, | [look up, b. h. a. o.] as the gentle rant from 
heaven, | 
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Upon the place [ft. A. o. «.] (*) beneath. ^It is ""twice 

^bless'd; 
It blesseth him that gives | and him that takes : 
(/) 'Tis mightiest | °in | ^the mightiest. It becomes 
The throned monarch | better than his crown : 
His scep^ I shows the force of ^temporal opower, | 
The attribute to awe and majesty, | 
(- -) o Wherein doth sit the dread and °fear | of kings. 
But mercy \ is a°bove (/) this sceptred sway, | 
(--) It is enthroned | in the (\) **hearts of kings, 
(/) It is an attribute to Gk)d himself; 
And (\) °earthly power [ doth ""then ^show "likest "^GoS'b 
When mercy | seasons justice. Therefore, Jew, 
Though justice °be thy °plea, (/) consider ®thls, — 
That, in the course of justice, | ^none of us | 
(--) Should see salvation. (/) We do pray for ^mer^cy; 
And that same prayer | doth teach iis | °all | to render 
The ( \) "^ deeds of mercy. I have spoke thus much, 
(- -) To mitigate the (^^) ^justice of thy plea ; 
Which, if thou follow, this strict court of Venice, | 
{/) Must needs give sentence °'gainst | (\) the merchant 

there. 
I pray you | let me °look upon the bond. 

\^am%ne a legal j>aper with a large seal aUached ; then 
proceed^ tapping the document.^ 
Wfiy I this bond (\) °ts forfeit ; 
And lawfully by iEis | the Jew may claim | 
A pound of flesh, | to be by him cut off | 
Nearest the merchant's heart. (\) °Be merciful. 

[Hold up the bond as if about to tear it to pieces.] 
(\) °Take thrice thy money; bid me (\) °tear the bond. 

Shy. [gruff]. (--) By my soul, I swear. 
There is no power | in the tongue of man | 
To alter me : (/) I stay °here | (/) on my °bond. 

( * ) Beneath th as in " this." 
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Pat, °Why, ^th^, | ( — ) thus it is. \To AtUanio, Uft.] 
( — ) You must prepare your bos<$m | for his knife. 

Shy. [gruff \ noble judgS; (\) ^excellent young 
man! 

P(yi\ (- -) For the intent and purpose of the law | 
Hath full relatioTi to the penalty. 

8hy. [gruff]. wise and upright judg^, | 
( — ) How much more | °elder art thou | than thy looks. 

Pot. Therefore, | lay bare your bosom. 

Shy. [gruff]. Ay, his breast. [Portia looks about her.] 

Pot. Are there | ^barance here, to (/) ^ weigh the flesh f 

Shy. [gruff]. I have them ready. 

Par. Have by some °surgeon, Shylock, on your charge, 
To °stop ^jhis ^woiIiTds, | lest he do (\) °bleed to death. 

Shy. [gruff]. Is it so nominated (/) in the bond ? 

Por. It is not so ^^expressed ; | but what of °t£at ? 
'Twere good you do °so ^^much | for (\) °charity. 

Shy. [gruff]. (--) I cannot find it ; 'tis not in the bond. 

Pot. a pound [I. h. h. e.] of that same merchant's flesh | 
is thine ; 
The "court ^awards it, | (/) and the law | doth give it. 

Shy. [gruff]. Most rightful judge I 

Pot. And you must cut this flesh from off his breast; 
The law allows It, and the court awards it. 

Shy. [gruff]. A sentence ; coine, | prepare. 

Por. (\ ) °Tarry a little ; | there is something **else. 

[Looking over the bond.] 
This bond doth give thee h6fe, (\) "no jot of "blood ; | 
The words ^ex^pressly "flife | a "pound | of flesh. 
(\) "Take then | ^thy "bwtd, || "take ^thou | thy "pound of 

flesh; 
(- -) But, in the cutting it, | if thou dost shed 
One dro^ | of Christian blooS, thy lands and goods 
AJe, by the laws of Venice, | confiscate 
Unto the (\) "state of Venice. 
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Shy. [grtiff]' Is that the law f 

P<yr. (- -) Thyself shalt see the act ; 
, [Cross aoer and take up a large hook; hold U out^ and la§f U 
down as you proceed with the speech^ and retiMn to ike 
former position,] 
For as thou urgest justice, | be assT&'d | 
Thou shalt (\) **have justice, | more thau thou desii^st 
Therefore, | prepare thee to cut off | the flesh ; | 
Bhed thou no bloocl ; nor cut thou leSs, nor mOTe, 
But just a pound | of flesh ; if thou tak'st mwe, 
Or less I than a just potind, be it but so much 

[Balance the hands like scales.] 
(- -) As makes it light or heavy, | in the substance, | 
Or the division | (/) of the twentieth part 
(/) Of one poor ^scruple ; | **nay, | if the scale do turn 
(/) But in the estimation | of a °hair, — 
Thou diest | and all thy goods | are confiscate. 

[Pause and look as if waiting a movement, b. h. h. o.] 
Why doth the Jew pause ? ^ake | thy forfeiture. 

Shy. [gruff]. Give me my principal, and let me go. 

Par. (- -) Thou shalt have | ^'nothing | ^'but | the °f orfeiture, 
To be so taken | (/) at thy **peril, | ^Jew. 

[Pause.] Tarry, Jew ; | 

The law | hath yet (\) ^'another hold on you. 
It is enacied | in the laws of Venice, 
If it be proved against an alien, | 
That by direct | or ^indirect ^^attempts | 
He seek the life | of °any citizen. 
The party 'gainst the which he doth contrive, 
Shall seize one-half his goods ; the other ha^, 
Comes to the privy coffer | of the State ; 
And the offender's life | lies in the mercy 
Of fche °duke oOnly, | 'gainst all other voice ; 
^In **which opre**dicament, | I say, °thou ^stand'st. 
For it appears, by manifest proceeding, | 
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That, indirectly | and directly, too, | 

Thou hast contrived against the very hfe | 

Of the defendant; and thou hast incurred 

The danger | formerly by me rehears'd. 

Down, I theref^, | and beg mercy of the duke. 

jyuke \ymce\, I pardon thee thy life | before thou ask it. 
{Turn and address yourself to the other side^ to the duke.] 
For, I humbly do desire your grace of pardon ; 

I must away this night toward Padua, 

And it is m^t | I presently set fort&. [Bow and pass out,] 

Miss Ellbn Trbby, an English acti*e88 of ability and position, won 
many friends and admirei*s in this country* during her recent 
engagements with Henry Irving. Her well-rounded and finished 
performances in histoHcal drama have established her in the minds 
and affections of oui* people. In appearance she is tall, slender, and 
graceful ; a fiur and stately blonde. As Portia she is quiet, self- 
poised, and impressive ; a truly beautiful character. 

CosTUMB. — Black shapes and tunic, or jacket, over which is worn 
a black bi*oca(1e silk doctoi'^s robe, reaching to the floor, and open 
down the front ; a black silk cap, and low shoes ornamented with 
brig^ht buckles ; the sleeves double, close under-sleeves, with full 
flowing sleeves over them ; a straight round collar and wrist-bands 
of white linen. 



FROM THE SDBLIIE TO THE RIDICULOUS. 



I stood upon the ocean's briny shore. 

And with a fragile reed I wrote upon the sands. 

"Agnes, I love thee I " [GhandUoqueTUH/y.] 
The mad waves rolled by and blotted out the fair impression. 

Frail reed I cruel waves I treacherous sands ! 

ni trust thee no more I « ) but with a giant's hand 
I'll pluck from Norway's frozen shore her tallest pine, 
Dip it in Vesuvius' boiling lava. 
And on the high and burnished heavens I'll write, 

°° "AqnES, I LOVE THEE ! " 

{Tamely.] And I would like to see any confounded wave 
wash thcU out. 
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DORA SOL. 



From " Hbrnawi."— VicjTOB Huoo. 



A STUDY OP SARAH BERNHARDT. 



Abgitmbkt. — A beautiful Spanish giii is accustomed to meet ber lover 
clandestinely, because he is a fugitive outlaw. The king, Don 
Carlos, enamored of her charms, attempts to meet her alone to 
pi'ess his suit. By giving her lover's signal (thi*ee times clapping 
the hands) she is decoyed into the garden, where he is concealed. 
Discovering her mists^e, she attempts to I'eti'eat, but he detains 
her by force ; whereupon she snatches the dagger fi-om his girdle, 
and, by threats of self-destruction, forces him to desist. 



Act II., SoBNB II. — Spain. Time, evening. Dona Sol at the balcony 
window above ; Don Carlos in the gainien below. 

Bona 8ol. Est-ce v6us, Hemani ? 

[He claps his hands three times.] Je descends 1 

[She closes the window, and a moment kUe^* appears at a 
latticed door below, a lace scarf draped about he^' head and 
shovldersy and an antique lamp held above her head, fS?ie 
steps stedUhily into the ga/rden, peering into the darhuss, 
and in a suppressed voice caUs her lover's name,] 

Hernani ? [Listens, ^len drops her lamp,] 
Bieu I ce n'est point son pas ! 

Don C, [throw off the voice]. Dona Sol! 

Dona 8, Ce n'est point sa t)oS/ ah, malheurettse t 

Don C. C'est un amant roil 

Dona 8. Le roi ? 

Don C, C'est Carlos, ton esclave ! 
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Dima 8. [retreating^. Au secours, Hemanil 

Don C. VeneSs, vous serez reine, imperatrice I 

Dana 8. Non, c'est uu leuwe ; et d'ailleurs, 
AlteSe, avec franchise [fast and earnest] 
S'agit-il pas de vous, | s'il faut que je le dise, 
J'aime niieux avec lui, | mon Heniani, | mon roi, | 
Vivre er^aiite, | en dehors du monde | et de la loi ; 
Ayant faim, | ayant^if, | fuyant °toute Tannee ; | 
Partageant jour a jour | sa pauvre destiii6e, | 
Abandon, | guerre, | exil, | deiiil, misere et terreur | 
Que d'etre ^ini^pSratrice, avec un Empere'ur. 

Don C. Vous viendrez. Je vous veux ! 

Dona 8, Seigneur I oh, parpitiel [Kneels.] Quoi! vous^tes 
Altesie ; vous etes roi I duchesse, ou marquise^ ou comtessS, 
Vous n'avez qu'^ choisir ; 

Mais mon proscrit, (\) qu'a-t-il re9U du ciel avatre ? 
Ah [rises] vous avez Castille, | Aragon, et Navarre, | 
Et Murcie, | et L^o^, | (\) °dix royaumes encore ; | 
Et les (\) °Flamands, et °rin3e, avec les (\) °mines d*or; 
Vous avez un empire | auquel nul (\) °roi ne touche, 
Si vaste | que °jamais le soleil | ne s'y couche I 
Et, quand vous avez tout, | ( \) ^voudrez-vous, | vous, °le roi. 
Me prejidre, | pauvre fille, | a lui qui n*a que moi ? 

[8he falls on her kneesj grasps his mantle and implores him 
to spare her.] 

Don C. Viens I Je n'ecoute rien I 

Dona 8. [with great energy]. °°Pour mon honneuir, | 
Je ne veux °°rien de vous, que ce °°poignard, ^seigneur 1 

[In the play J she seizes the dagg&i* from his girdle; but in the 
monologtie, from her ovm girdle, and, odvandngj poises it 
to strike.] 
°Avancez, maintenant, ^faites ''^un pas I 
°Pour un pas, | je vous °°tue, | et °me ^tue ! 

[8taggers back, calling for help.] 
•°Hemaiii I °°Hemani ! 
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\Bimt bcuAward. If recalled^ advance slowly and infuU view, 
bow tMee times, to right, to l^ and to front; then keep 
the bent posture and retire again, facing the audience until 
quite out of sight,] 

TRANSLATION. 

Dona Sol [in the balcony]. Is it you, Hemani? [Don 
Carlos claps his hands three times, as Hemani would have done.] 
I descend. [She closes the window and enters the garden.] 
Hernaiii! Heaven I It is not his stepl [Turns to enter 
the house.] 

Don Carlos. Dona Sol I 

Dona S. It is not his voice. Ah, misery I 

Don C. It is a royal lover. 

Dma S. The king ! 

Don C. It is Carlos, thy slave I 

Dona S. [retreating]. Help, Hemani! 

Don C. You will be queen, empress I 

Dona S, No 1 this is a decoy ; and, moreover, your 
Highness — ^if it is necessary for me to speak with frank- 
ness, — I would rather, with him, my Hemani, my king, 
live a wanderer, in defiance of the world and of the law, 
hungry and thirsty, fleeing all the year, partaking day by 
day of his poor destiny, abandonment, war, exile, misery 
and terror, than to be empress with an emperor. 

Don C. You will come. I will compel you ! 

Dona S. Seigneur, oh, pity me ! What I You are great ; 
you are king! Duchess, marchioness, or countess, you 
have only to choose. But my outlaw, what has he received 
from Heaven ? And you have Castile, Aragon, and Navarre, 
and Murcie, and Lyons ; ten kingdoms beside ; and Flanders, 
and India, with mines of gold. You have an empire so 
vast that the sun never sets upon it ; and when you have 
all, would you, the King, take me, a poor girl, from him 
who has nothing but me ? 

Don C. Come ! I listen to nothing. 
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Dona S. For my honor I will have nothing from you, 
but this dagger ! [She matches the dagger.] Advance now ! 
Take one step ! [He reooUs^ then advances.] Advance one 
step, and I will kill you and kill myself I [Tttms and cries 
alotid.] Hemanil Hemani! 



Sarah Bbbnhardt, the world-i-enowned French actress, was bom 
in Amsterdam, about 1847. Her father was French and her mother 
Dutch, both of the Hebrew faith. She was educated to her pi'ofession 
in the National Dramatic School at Paris. Of slif^ht figure and lithe 
action, her style is subtle rather than strong. Her gliding walk and 
undulating motion present the characteristics of the panther rather 
than the lion, never statuesque, but insinuating ; seeming dangerous 
to approach. Her voice is clear and silvery, and words drop fi-om 
her lips like liquid pearls. When recalled by the audience, she 
responds with a series of unique bows, compound curves, somewhat 
like a figui*e eight ; beginning at the centre, or crossing of the loops, 
she bends forward, and rotates the head in an under sweep to the 
right, making one loop of the figure eight, and, reversing, fonna the 
other loop. In this bent position, she remains swaying gently nght 
and left, the shoulders, arms and neck being in a limp or relaxed 
condition, until the curtain falls. In case of delay, she repeats the 
compound bow in smaller circles, or loops. Her gestures are easy 
and natural, sometimes languid, as if it were easy and pleasant to live, 
yet life was of little moment, and wearied her. 

CosTUMB AND RENDITION. — Spanish. A loose rebe en train^ high 
heeled satin slippers, a long white Spanish lace scarf, a dagger 
(concealed) and an antique lamp, having a heavy wick saturated with 
alcohol. 

The voice should change for the two characters ; the one silvery 
and high, the other, low and heavy, and disguised so as to appear to 
come mm another person near you. 



TWO GOOD POIHTS. 



" Your aunt is coming, daughter dear, and I expect that you 
Will always give her while she's here respect, as is her due. 

" A trifle deaf she is, you know ; near-sighted, too, I think ; 
But such defects with age must grow, and youth at them 
should wink." 

" I'm sure I'll like her very much ;" joy filled the maiden's 

tone. 
" My aunt, I'm sure, will make me such a lovely chaperon !" 
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CLEOPiTRi. 



A Study from << Antony and Clbopatba.**— Shakbspbabb. 

A RODMBNT.— Cleopatra, queen of Egypt, was driven from her throne, 
but I'e-established by Julius Caesar, B. C. 47. Antony (triumvir of 
Rome, after the death of Julius Caesar), captivated by her. repudia- 
ted his wife, to live with the fascinating Egyptian. After the battle 
of Actium, they were taken captive, and, with the spoils of war, 
were likely to suffer the humiliation and disgrace of being publicly 
exhibited m a triumphal march to Rome. To avoid this, and other 
indignities which might follow* he falls upon his sword and expii-es, 
and she ends her life by placing a poisonous asp to her bosom. 



Act v., Scbnb II. 

Cleopatra [enter speaking]. Now, Iras, what thinkst thou? 
Thou, an Egyptian pupp'et, shalt be shown 
In Rome, | as well as I ; mechanic slaves 
With greasy aprons, rules, and hammers, | shall 
Uplift us I to the view" ; in their thick breaths, 
Rank of gross diet, | shall we be enclouded, 
And forc'd | to drink their vapour. 

Voice, The gods forbid I 

Cleo, Nay, 'tis most certain, Iras. Saucy lictOTS 
Will catch at us | like wantons ; and scald rhymes 
Ballad us | out o' tune ; the quick comedians | 
Extemporally will stage us, | and present 
Our Alexandrian revels ; Antony 
8hall be brought drunken forth, | and I shall see 
Some squeaking Cleopatra | boy my greatne^. 

Voice, the good gods 1 

CUo. Nay, that is certain. [Turn about,] Now, Char- 
raian, — 

[Enter Charmian,] 
(^) °Show me, my women, | like a °queen. Gk) fetch 
My best attires ; | I am again | for Cydnus, 
To meet Mark Antony : Sirrah, Iras, go. 
qNow, noble Charmian, we'll despatch °indeed : 
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And, when thou hast done this ch^, | I'll give thee leave 
To play I till doomsda^". °Bring our crowTi | and^ll. 
(\) ° Wherefore's this noise ? 

[.En/er <me of the 6?t«afd.] 

Ghmrd [disg. voiced] Here is a rural fellow 
That will not be denied your highness' presence ; 
He brings you iigs. 

Cleo. (\) °Let him come | ""ui: o^^^^^ P^^ ^^ instru- 
ment [Exit Ouard.] 
^May do a noble deSd! (\)**he brings me °liberty. 
(/) My resolution's °piarc'd, and I have °nothin^ 
Of wom^i in me. Now from he^d to °f<56l | 
JL am marble-constant ; now the fleeting moon | 
( / ) qNo planet is | of mine. 

[Re-enter Guard, with a down bringing a basket. Step foT" 
ward and speak, as if some one entei^ed ; sigh,"] 
Ah ! Hast thou the pretty worm of (/) ^Nilus there, | 
That kills and pains llot ? 

Voice, Truly I have. 

Cleo. Remember'st thou any (/) that have died °on't ? 

Voice. Nqty many. 

[Reach out, take something from the ftower-stand, smile, and 
motion him to go,^ 

Cleo. Gret thee hen^ ; farewell. 

[Watch him out, then turn to Iras, the maid, who is supposed 
to be on the other side of you. ( * )] 

Cleo. Give me my ro6&, | put on my crown ; ( " ) I have 
Immortal longings in me. N(5w no more, 
The juice of Egypt's grape | shall moist this lip. (') 
Quick, good ifas ; quick, [asp.] Methinks I hear 
°Antony call ; I see him °rouse himself 
To Upraise my noble act ; I hear him mock | 

( > ) In absence of a maid, have the cloak and crown near by, and pot them 
on, as you proceed. 
( * ) Take up the robe and put it on. 
( * ) Put on the crown. 
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The luck of Cffisar, which the gods give niSn 

To excuse their after | °wrath. Husban3, 1 comfe : (*) 

Now to that iiaiSe | my °courage | ^prove my title ! 

I am fire and air ; | my other elemefifs 

(^) ol give to baser life. °^,— have you do^ ? 

°Come, othen, | and take the last warmth of my lipe. 

^Fare^'wefl, ^kind Charmifm ; °lfas, ^long fare°welL 

^ (')[Kis$th&m.] 
Come, mortal wretch, \to the asp] 
With thy sharp teeth | this knot intrinsicate (*) 
Of life I at once untl&; poor venomous fdol. 
Be angfy, and despatch. 

Char. [disg. c] eastern star ! 

Cleo. ^Peac^, °peac^I(') 
Dost thou not see my baby at my breast. 
That sucks the nurse asleep ? 
{p.) As sweet as balm, | as soft as a^ | as gentle — 
( • ) ^0 °Antony ! ° Antony ! 

( ^ ) Clasp hands upon the breast, with eyes to heaven 

( * ) Stoop and kiss one of the maids, supposed to be kneeling before you ; do 
this by putting down your hand, as if upon a head, bending forward, and let- 
ting your head rise and fall gently as if touching the forehead with your lips. 

( * ) Put the asp, or its substitute, into the bosom. Stand in heroic attitude, 
then sit upon the couch and gently recline. Be sure that the draperies fall 
artistically about you. 

( T ) Softly, with the hand raised as if to say " hush ! " 

( > ) Pause, rising upon the elbow, and call ^'Antony, Antony," then fiill back 
and expire. 



CosTUMB. — The costume for Cleopatra may be as gorgeous as your 
purse will allow ; in Egyptian style, of course. Flesh-colored hose, 
gilt sandals, armlets, bracelets, necklace, crown, large ear pendants, 
and a coin head-dress (a covering made to fit the head and fall down 
to the shoulders, of gilt coins chained together ; the front showing a 
row of them across the middle of the foi*ehead, a most becoming and 
beautiful head-dress) ; a fall of long dark hair underneath to show 
off the coin by contrast, and a half open di*ess and embroidered cloak, 
i. 6., open half way to the knee on the left side. The cloak is fastened 
by circular gilt ornaments over each breast; the front and entire 
body is of cloth of gold, giving the api>earance of a hammered metal 
cuirass, extending below the waist-line. A tiger skin with head 
complete thrown over the couch, adds to the effect. The make-up 
should serve to enhance your good points, and make you as beautiful 
as possible. 
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SPEECH OF ABRiHiM LIHCOLM. 



AT THE DEDICATION OP THE NATIONAL CEMETERY, OETTYS- 
BURG, NOVEMBER 19, 1863. 




FOURSCORE and 
seven years ago, 
our fathers brought 
forth on this conti- 
nent a new nation, 
conceived in liber- 
ty, and dedicated 
to the proposition 
that all men are 
created equal. 
Now we are en- 
gaged in a great 



civil 



war, testing 



whether that na- 
tion or any nation, 
so conceived and 
so dedicated, can 
long endure. We 
are met on a great 
battlefield of that war. We have come to dedicate a por- 
tion of that field as a final resting-place for those who here 
gave their lives that the nation might live. It is alto- 
gether fitting and proper that we should do this. 

But, in a larger sense, we cannot dedicate, we cannot 
consecrate, we cannot hallow this ground. The brave men, 
living and dead, who struggled here, have consecrated it, 
far above our poor power to add or detract. 
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The world will little note nor long remember what we say 
here, but it can never forget what they did here. It is for 
Uii, the living, rather to be dedicated here to the unfinished 
work which they who fought here have thus far so nobly 
advanced. It is rather for us to be here dedicated to the 
great task remaining before us ; that from these honored 
dea^l, we take increased devotion to that cause for which 
they gave the last full measure of devotion ; that we here 
highly resolve that these dead shall not have died in vain ; 
that thb nation, under God, shall have a new birth of free- 
dom ; and that government of the people, by the people 
and for the people, shall not perish from the earth. 



Abbaham LnrooLN (Llnk^on), the sixteenth President of the United 
HI at en, was bom in Hardin counter, Kentucky, February 12, 1809, 
and died at the hands of an assassin April 15, 1865. His ancestors 
were of Enfflish descent. September 22, 1862, he issued the Procla- 
mation of Emancipation, in which it was declared that on the fi]*8t 
day of January, 1868, '* all persons held as slaves within any state, 
or designated part of a state, the people whereof shall then be in 
re>)ellion against the United States, shall be then, thenceforward and 
forever free ; and the Executive of the United States, including* the 
military and naval authoiity thereof, will recognize and maintain the 
frc»(«lom of such pei*son8, and will do no act or acts to i*epress such 
persons in any efforts they may make for their actual freedom." 



Introduction to Lincoln s Speech at Gettysburg. 

** On the 10th of November, 1863, the valley roads swarmed with thou- 
MandH whoHe feet wei-e pi-essing to the Cemetery Hill. Four months 
ha<l not obliterated fi-om the f.lopes of Round Top and the banks of 
the rroek the tra^jes of that tenible battle, to whose sacred memoiy 
thene crowds came to do honor. America's greatest orator, Edwam 
ICveiH^tt, laltl the burning woixls of his eloquence on the altar of 
dodU^ation j and the solenm strains of a funeral dirge wei-e bome on 
the air to the east and the west, bathing with their melting son-ow 
«vtM»y hallowed spot where blood had been spilled. "With teal's, men 
gMMt^d on th« trampled and levelled graves and their shattered stones, 
and knelt \mcovered, while in fervent prayer the blood-stained earth 
was I'evei^ently given ba<'k to Gml, for the fi*ee burial of His gi-eat and 
glorious arn)y of martyi-s. 

••Ah Mr. Evei'ett oloseil his eulogium. President Lincoln rose upon 
the platfhrm, with intensest emotion beaming fi-om every feature of 
bin Hpoaking countenance. Twelve hnndi«e<l patriot ^rraves, in tiers 
of orescent shain*, neai^ly enriiTled hiui. Solemnly his eye glanced 
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over the long outstretched crests, on which had latelv raged the storm 
of battle, and then turned to the audience. '*~^&oot'« " History of 
Civil War in America.** 

An eyewitness adds : 

''A fresh tide of feeling struggled in that great warm heart ; the 
figure sti*iughtened taller than befoi*e, and, with a stitnig though 
tremulous voice, the President uttered the first sentence of his terse 
and unsurpassed address. The surrounding tens of thousands caught 
its sentiment, and rolled out their thundera of applause. In fuUer 
tone came another great thought, and another i*e8pon8e. Thus at 
each |>eriod, until that sentence was I'eached whose emphasis those 
who listened can never forget. 

" It seemed as the actual offering of himself and that vast concourse 
of people, and, indeed, the millions over whom he pi'esides, a sacrifice 
on the altar of countiy, of duty, of Qod. Every heart realized it as 
a solemn sincerity. But in none did it appear so personal, so sincere, 
as in the earnest and devoted chief magistrate who was addressing 
us." 

The next day Edwaixi Everett wrote to the President : " I should 
be glad if I could flatter myself that I came as near to the central 
idea of the occasion in two hours, as you did in two minutes.*' 

NoTB. — When about to recite this touching brief speech, if suitable 
as to place and time, give the audience an idea of Uie matter as herein 
stated, in oixier to biing all minds into unison and sympathy with the 
subject. 

I TOLD YOU SO. 



Why did you chide so bitterly, 

Your voice and eyes so full of woe ? 
You might have known how it would be ; 
I told you so ! 

Ah, call me cruel if you will, 

Tis what I should expect, I know ; 
I beg you to remember still, 
I told you so ! 

If you will love me to despair 

It is no fault of mine, you know ; 
I call it quite your own affair — 
I told you so ! 

And yet, why should you look so sad ? 

Why should you take your hat and go f 
You know I love you, foolish lad — 
I told you so 1 
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TIE 1IE6R0 BOATIil'S S01I6. 



UPON NBW8 OF THB BMAlfCIPATION PROCLAMATION. 



Sung while "The tent-hghts glimmer on the huid. 

The ship-lights on the sea."— fF^ittiere 



Oh, praise and tanks ! De Lord He come 

To set de people free ; 
And massa tink it day ob doom, 

And we | oh jubilee. 
(/) De Lord dat heap de Red Sea waves, | 

He jus' as 'trong as dm; 
(--) He say de word : | (/) We las' night slaves; 

oTo-day | de Lord's /ree | mm. 

Chorus. 
(') De yam will grow, de cotton blow. 

We'll hab de rice an' com ; 
So nebber you fear, if nebber you hear, 

De driver | blow his horn. 

Old massa on he trabbles gone ; 

(- -) He leab de Ian' behind ; 
(/) De Lord's breff blow him °furder on, 

^Itike corn shuck in de wind. 
(/) We own de hoe, (\) we own de plow, 

(/) We own de ban's dat °hold ; 
.( — ) We sell de pig, we sell de cow. 

But nebber chUe I be sold.— C^orw. 



{ » ) S««P l)i« rtyttimlwl w<wu^ vritti * ^Uqu^U^ of <^wlQU^;^ 
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(- -) °We pray de Lord ; ^He gib us signs, 

Dat **someoday | (\) we he free; 
(- -) De norf wind tell it to de pines, 

De wild duck | to de sea. 
We tink it | when de church bells ring. 

We (\) dream it | ^in de dream ; 
De °rice-bird | (/) mean it when he sing, 

De eagle | when he scream. — Chorus. 

We know de promise nebber fail 

And (\) nebber lie de word; 
So like de 'postle's in de jail. 

We waited for de Lord. 
And now | He open ebery door 

( — •) An' °trow away de key ; 
He tink we lub Him so before, 

We lub Him beUer \ free.— Chorus. 



JUBILEE S0S6. 



When Israel was in Egypt's land. 

Let my people go 1 
Oppressed so hard they could not stand. 

Let my people go 1 

Gk) down, Moses, way down into Egypt's land. 
Tell old Pharaoh to let my people go 1 

Thus saith the Lord, bold Moses said. 

Let my people go ! 
If not I'll smite your first-born dead^ 

Let my people go ! 

Gk) down, Moses, etc. 
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EXTRACT FROH i SERHON OH LINCOLH. 



BY REV. HENRY WARD BEECHER. 



Delivered when the catafalque bearing the remans of Abraham 
Lincoln was e^i route to Illinois, April, 1865. 



THdl nation rises up 
at every stage of his 
coming; cities and 
states are as pall- 
bearers, I and the 
cannon beats the 
hours in solemn 
progression ; dead, 
dead, dead, he yet 
speaketh. Is 
Washington dead, 
is Hampden dead ? 
Is any man | that 
ever was fit to live | 
dead ? Disenthral- 
led from the flesh, 
and risen to the 
unobstructed sphere 
where passion never comes, he begins his illimitable work. 
His life is now grafted upon the Infinite, | and will be fruit- 
ful I as no earthly life cayi be. Pass on ! | Four years ago, oh, 
Illinois 1 I we took from your midst an untried man from 
among the people ! Behold, we return him to you, | a 
mighty conqueror; | not thine anymore | but the nation*s; 
not oui?s, but the woifld's. Give him place, | oh, ye prairies ! 
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In the midst of this great continent | his dust shall rest, 
a sacred treasure to myriads, | who shall pilgrim to that 
shrine to kindle anew their patriotis&i I Te wi£3s, that 
move over the mighty spaces of the west, chant his requie"^ ! 
Ye ped^e, behold the martyr, whose drops of blood, like 
so many articulate woMs, | plead for fldetUy^ \ for idBf, \ for 
liberty! 



- Hbkby Ward Bbbghbr, the famous American preacher, was bom 
at Litchfield, Connecticut, June 24, 1813, and died of cerebral apo- 
plexv, in Brooklyn, N. Y., Mai*ch 8, 1887. He was a man of medium 
height and full figure ; his complexion florid, his hair rather long-, nnd 
his face clean shaven.; his eyes, a blue-gi*ay, drooped in a marked 
degi*ee at the outer angles ; and his ample, bow-shaped mouth ex- 
pressed gi*eat power and determination. 

His voice was mellow and full ; a deep bantone, with a soi*t of 
tremiUo peculiar to himself; a tremulo both indescribable and inimi- 
table, but expressive of deep feeling and of human sympathy. His 
inflections were American rather than English in type, the falling 
inflections predominating. As a speaker he was like one inspired. 
His sentences flowed easily, in an unbroken stream of eloquence ; 
he never halted for a word, or for a better word . He never appeai'ed 
solicitous as to his pronunciation, or rhetoric, or gesture ; he spoke 
idght on and on, as if the mighty truths, surging within him, must be 
bora again in other minds, then and thei*e. As if ovei'whelmed with 
the importance of his convictions, he sent them forth in glowing 
pictures, by metaphor, parable and story, with such power and force 
that they burned into the very souls of his hearera and became living 
entities foi^ever. 

His manner was simple, and fi*ee from the conceit and aflectation 
usual to speakers of marked popularity. He never said "you 
sinners," but "we sinners;" and this generous, humane impulse 
endeared him to a multitude of people other than his chureh, which 
numbered six thousand membei*s. No man of this century was more 
eloquent, or more universally beloved than was this great reformer 
and inspired preacher. Speak his words with a deep sentiment of 
patnotism, and with feeling born of sorrow and hope — sorrow for the 
dead hero, and hope for the nation. 

Drbss. — Frock coat and vest (black), white turn down collar, and 
long g^ay hair brushed behind the ears. 
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A YISIOX OF WAR. 



BY ROBERT INQERSOLL. 



Extract from a speech delivered at the Soldiers' Reunion, Indian- 
apolis, September 21, 1876. 



THE past rises before me like a 
dream. Again we are in the 
great struggle for national life. 
We hear the sounds of prepara- 
tion — the music of boisterous 
drums, the silver notes of heroic 
bugles. We see thousands of 
assemblages, and hear the ap- 
peal of orators. We see the pale 
cheeks of the women, and the 
flushed faces of the men ; and 
in these assemblages we see all 
the dead whose dust we have 
covered with flowers. We lose 
sight of them no more. 
We are with them when they enlist in the great army of 
freedom. We see them part with those they love. Some 
are walking for the last time in quiet woody places, with 
maidens they adore, to hear the whisperings and the sweet 
vows of eternal love as they lingeringly part forever. Others 
are bending over cradles, kissing babes that are asleep. 
Some are receiving the blessings of old men. Some are 
parting with mothers, who hold them and press them to 
their hearts, again and agam, || and say nothing. Kisses 
and tears and kisses. Divine mingling of agony and love. 
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And some | are talking with wives and endeavoring with 
brave wdrSs, spoken in the old tones, to drive from their 
hearts the awful fear. We see them part. We see the wife 
standing in the door with the babe in her arms, standing 
in the sunlight sobbing ; at the turn of the road a hand 
waves, she answers by holding high in her living ams the 
child — and he is gdiie | forever. 

We see them all as they march proudly away, under the 
flaunting flags, keeping time to the grand wild music of 
war, marching down the streets of the great cities, through 
the towns and across the prairies, down to the fields of glory, 
to do and to die for the " eternal right." We go with them, 
one and^U ; we are by their side on all the gory nelds, in 
all the hospitals of pant, on all the weary marches; we 
stand guard with them in the wild storm and under the 
quiet stars; we are with them in ravines running with 
blood ; and in the furrows of old fields. We are with them 
between contending hosts, unable to move, wild with thirst, 
the life ebbing slowly away among the withered leaves. 
We see them pierced by balls and torn with shells, in the 
breaches, by forts, and in the whirlwind of the charge 
where men become iron with nerves of steel. We are with 
them in the prisons of hatred and famine, but human speech 
can never tell w^hat they endured. We are at hoine when 
the news coines that they are dead. We see the maiden in 
the shadow of her first sorrow ; we see the silver head of 
the old man bowed with his last grief. 

The past rises before us, and we see four millions of 
human beings governed by the lash ; we see them bound 
hand and foot, we hear the stroke of cruel whips, and we 
see the hounds tracking women through tangled swamps ; 
we see babes sold from the breasts of mothers; cruelty 
unspeakable, outrage infinite ! "pFour million bodies in 
chains ; four million souls in fetters. All the sacred rela- 
tions of w?e, moth^, fath^, chilJ, trampled beneath thQ 



124 HELEN POTTERS 

brutal feet of MigBt ; and all this was done under our own 
beautiful banner of the free. 

The past rises before u§, and we hear the wSir, the shriek 
of bursting shell, the broken fetters fall. These heroes died. 
We look : instead of slafes we see meh and women and 
childfSh. The wand of progress touches the auction-bl6ck, 
the slave-p'Sn, the whipping-p^t, and we see homes, and 
firesides, and school-houses, and boo^ ; and where all was 
want, and crimfe, and cruel^, and feltr, we see the faces of 

the FREE. 

The heroes are dead. They died for liber^; they died 
for u^ ; they are at rest. They sleep in the land they made 
free; under the flag they rendered stainless; under the 
solemn pines, the sad hemlocKs, the tearful willows, and 
the embracing viiie§. They sleep beneath the shadows of 
the clotiSs, careless alike of sunshine or of storm, each in 
the windowless palace of rest. Earth may run red with 
other wars, they are at peace. In the midst of battle, in 
the roar of conflict, they found the serenity of death. I 
have one sentiment for soldiers livifig and deBd, 
" Clivers for the liti^y tears for ths dead!^^ 

A Series op Tableaux SuaaESTiNa Others. 

This wonderful specimen of eloquence is capable of a great number 
of powerful tableaux, picturing the horrona of war and the g^atefiil 
blessing of arbitration and peace. 

(1) " Farewell ! "—the lovei-s ; (2) "Good-bye ! "—wife and babes; 
(3) " The Silent Parting,"— parents and sons ; (4) "The Departure,"— 
raw recruits ; (5) " Before the Battle,"— in line ; (6) "After the Battle," 
— the retreat; (7) "Stretchera and Lanterns," — the hospital; (8) 
" Hungiy and Naked,"— the prison ; (9) "Alone by the Foi-est," — the 
picket; (10) "News at Home,"— reading the lists; (11) "The War is 
Over,"— the I'egimenfs return ; (12) " Decoration Day." 
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CiSSIUS TO BRUTUS. 



From '< Julius Casar.*'— Shakbspbarb. 



A STUDY OP LAWRENCE BARRETT. 



Arqumbnt.— Cassias, instigstor of the conspiracy against Julius Csesar, 
incites Brutus to the assassination of the emperor by such argu- 
ments as are found in the text below ; the avowed purpose being to 
freedom, and a better condition of the people. 



Act I., Sgbnb II. 
Cas5tMs. (*)Well,°honoOr | is the subject | ofmy(*)sto-ry. 
I cannot | tell what you | and (\)°other men | 
(/) Think of this life ; but, | for my single ''self, 
qI had as lief not ^t^ \ ^as live to be 
In awe | of such a thing | as I | ^my^seff. 
(- -) I was ^born | as ofree as °CaBoSar ; | ^so were °you : 
( — ) We both have °fed ^as well ; | and we can both 
Endure the winter's (*) °cold, || ^as well | as fie : || 
(/) For once, | upon a raw | and gusty day, | 
(itac,) The troubled Tyber | chafing with her shores, 
CaBsar said to ine, (--) '* °Dar'st thou, Cassius, | now, 
Leap in | with me \ into this angry flood, | 
And swi?7i | to yonder point ? " (- -) °Upon the word 
.^Ac (\) "'centred as I °wa&, | I ''plungoed iii^ | 
{/) And bade him | °foiyow : (/)oSo, indeed, | °he did. 
The towent rrdafed ; and we did buffet it 
With lus-ty sin^news, | (- -) throwing it aside | 
And stemming it | with hearts of (\) °con | troversy. 

( > ) All through the text ran sweeping inflections, up or down, wherever 
indicated and hold the " I." 

L* I A crescendo over a syllable with a hyphen after it means to hold that 
syllable, and speak the next quickly. 

( • ) An octave. 
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But ere we could arrive | the point proposed, 

CaBsar cried : (*) " Hdp me^ CassitiSf \ or I °«n/r." 

I I as ^ne-as, | our great (\) ^ancestor, | 

Did I from the flames of Troy, | upon his shoulder | 

(/) The old Anchises °beaj, ( — ) so, | from the waves of 

Ty-ber, | 
( — ) Did I I ^this I "" tired || ^Ca^sfS. And °this ^man | 
Is ^nowti I become a °gdd ; and Cassius | is 
A (\)° wretched creature, | and must bend his "bod^yy | 
If ^CaBoSaJr | carelessly but (\) °nod on him. 
He had a (\) °fever | (--) when he was in Spain, 
And whenn the fit was ^on °him | I did mark | 
(/) How he did °sha6e: | 'tis true, | (/) this god | did 

shake; 
(gut,) His coward lips | did | from their (\) ^^col^or ^fly ; | 
And that sdme °eye || whose benwd doth aw$ (/) the 

worlZd, I 
(/) Did lose his ^lus^tre : || I did hear him ^groann. 
**Ay, I and that (\) %ong\xe of his, | that bade the 

Romans 
(\)°Mark him | (- -) and write his speeches | in their books, 
°Alas, I it cried | (*) " ""Give me some ""drink (\) TUinim I " 

{hn)n ^ ^ ^ _ 

(/) As a sick °girrl/. Ye gods | it doth ^a^maze ^me, || 
A manw of such a (\) °feeble ^temjJerr | should 
So (\) °get the start \ of the ^ma^jeSotic ^WOTUd | (*) 
( — ) oAnd bear the palm | ^a^lone. (") 
[Halt frcym angry pacing^ and speak to Brutus, with voice of 

argument,] 
Why, mann | he doth bestride the narrow worlZd | 
(/) Like a co^los^sus ; | and we, petty menn, | 



( * ) High, ligrht voice. 
( B ) Hi^h, light voice. 

( • ) " HI ; " add this exclamation of disgust, but do not inspire from ** Alfts '• 
to "girl/* as a break of a second oven spoils the eflnect. 
( ' ) Run up an octave on " world," holding the 'M.** 
( * ) PacQ up ^nd do\y«. 
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( — ) Walk under his huge legs, | and peep a°b(5ut, | 
(/) To find oursel/ves | odis^honnorable | ogrEves. 
\^Appfoach dose to Brutus^ and^ with toga wrapped across to 

opposite shoulder y speak confidentially backward to him.] 
^Menn | at somtiaetimme | ^are mas-ters | of their fates : 
The °fault, | dear Bru-tus, | is (/)onot in our °8tars, | (•) 
oBut in ^our^selves, ( ") || ^that we are underling&. 
°Brutfis I and JJsdSS : | ^What should be in that | "Casar ? 
Why should °that ^nalfie | (/) be sounded | more than 

o Write them tft^^getfiei*, | ^yours is as fa& a (/) name : 
^'Sound th^, I (/) it doth become the mouth | ^as well ; 
( " )*^ Weigh them, | °it is as Qheav^y*; *^conjure with thSm, | 
( *• ) ^Brutus will start a spirit | (/) as soon as ^'CaBoSar. 
(gut.) Nowto, I in the name of °all the gods at once, | 
(gtU.) °Upon what ^m^ \\ doth this our °CaBsar Jeed^ 
oThat he is grown | so | great? || (**) °Age, | ^thou art 

shamed ; 
(**)°Rom??ie, I (/)othou hast lost the °breed | ^of °no^ble 

^bloods I 
(/) Wlien went there by an age, | (/) since the great 

fl(^d, I 
^But it was fam^ned | with more than with °onne ^man I 
°When/i I could they say till °now, | that talked of 

^Romme, 
(**) ^That her wide walks enncompassed but °onwe 

man? 
( — --) Oh ! you and I | have heard our fathers o^Sy, | 
(/) There was a Brutus onccy \ (^w^.)°that would have 

brooked 

( » ) Hand to the sky. 
( >• ) Strike the breast on " selves." 
( >> ) Balance with the hands. 
( >« ) R. H. V. descend oblique. 
( >» ) R. H. aloft, descend on •* shamed." 

( 1^ ) B. H. horizontal oblique, palms up. Reverse palms at " lost," and move 
to H.; ex. on " breed." 
( >« ) B. H. extended ; change R. H. fVont, L. H. to bosom, or on sword hilt. 
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The eternal °°derhil || ''°to keep his state in Roume | 
,As°°eas,i°ly|Ua8a',,kiJ^I(-) 

[ExU.] 

( H ) B. H. alofton " devil " (clinched hand), brinsr it down on " easily," and 

{)U8h it fVom you (with palm vertical) on " king." March off with long strides, 
n a state of intense excitement. 

Note.— Where extra "I's," "m's," etc., are added, and printed in italics, hold 
them long enough to sound them separately, although they are produced ac 
one continuous sound. 



Lawbbncb Barrbtt, an American actor of well-deserved populai'ity, 
was bom in Patei*son, New Jei-sey, April 4, 1838. He is to Cassius 
what Edwin Booth is to Hamlet, an ideal. It is a (Question whether 
they ever have been or ever can be sui'passed. Entirely devoted to 
his profession, he has won his way, not at abound, but by steady, per- 
sistent effoi*t, to the high position he now occupies. Industrious, stu- 
dious, conscientious and I'eliable. he is esteemed equally as a man 
and as an artist. 

His manner on the stage is dignified and forceful, perhaps severe, 
but, strictly speaking, hai*dly graceful ; a supenor, intel&gent Ro- 
man, but never a Greek. Helmet and shield a]*e l)0i'ne by him as if 
he had been bred and nurtured in the old days of Roman glory ; as 
if he would rather sleep on his sword in camp, than at home in bed ; 
hence his Cwssius is superb. Pride, ambition and scorn ever clank in 
his mailed tread. "When he plants his feot and sways fi»om side to 
side, in an ague of excitement, you ai-e sure, if near enough, you 
could feel his burning breath hot upon youi* cheek. 

His peculiarities ai*e : Holding final consonants ; mai'ked, sudden 
transitions in pitch, as indicated in the text ; and carrying long pas- 
sages without pausing to breathe. The latter feature adds gi-eatly to 
the intensity of his climaxes, and gives the appeai*ance of choleiic 
passion. 

Costume. — A Roman toga, white, with i*ed border, reaching to the 
feet; sandal-boots which lace up in front, leaving the toes free [see 
chapter on Foot-Gear] ; a wig of short, crisp gray hair, and no beard 
whatever. The make-up calls for deep-set eyes, hollow cheeks and 
])ale face. To produce the effect of the ** lean and hungry look " 
attiibuted to him by Caesar, whiten the forehead or, with flesh-coloi-ed 
wig-paint, blend on the wig across the middle of the forehead ; whiten 
the cheek-bones and the edge of the jaw ; lay a shadow of brown 
about the eyes, in the hollows of the cheeks, and down the cords of 
the bare neck. If the arms are round and fair, follow and outlintt 
the muscles, leaving the swell white or light in color, like the foi e- 
head. Some complexions are dark enough for the shadows, and only 
need the high lights, leaving the rest of the face clean. 
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BRUTUS'S ADDRESS. 



From <* Julius CissAR.** — Shakbbpbabb. 



A STUDY OP E. L. DAVENPORT. 



Aboumbnt. — Marcus Brutus is a Roman conspirator. Having slain 
CaBsar as, in the cause of freedom, he believed to be light, Binitus 
appeal's befo]*e the excited multitude to justify the act and appeaae 
their wrath. 



Act III., ScBNB II.— The Forum, after the death of Csesar. 
Bruius. Romans, | countrymen, | and lovers I [| (\)°heaT 
me I ofor my °cause, ^and, °°be silent, || that ^you °may 
^hear. || Believe me for mine °honor ; and have ore°spect to 
(/) ^mine honor, | that you may Qbe°lieve. || Censure me in 
your °wisd^; | and awake (/) your "senses, | ^that you 
may the "better | Judge. ( — ) If there be any in this 
assembly, | any dear friend of Caesar's, | ^to "him ^I say, | 
(/)Qthat Brutus' love to Caesar | was no less | than his. 
(\) "If, then, I that friend demand | ( — ) "why Brutus 
rose against Caesar, | othis | is my answer, | ( \ ) "Not that I 
loved I "Cae^sar "less, | ^but that I loved (/) Rome | (\) 
"more. (--)oHad you rather Caesar were (/) oliv"ing, | and 
die all slav'es, | (--) than that Caesar were dead, | (/) to 
^live (\) "all I Jree "men ? (') ^A.s Caesar loved "me, | J 
^weep JoT^ hm ; ( ' ) as he was ( / ) ^fortunate, | (- -) ^I 
rejoice at it ; (') as he was valiant, | ^I "honor him: ^but, | 
"as he was ^ani^biotious, | (--) ^I slew him. There is 
tears | for his love; "jo^ | Jor his (/) fortune; ""honor | 
^for his ""valor; ^and ^^death, | ( — ) for his ambition. 



( », ', 3 ) Begin low, and make each sentence higher than the one before. 
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(\) Who is here so base, | that would be a ( \) °bondoinau? 
If a!iy I speak; | for (/) ohim, | have 1 ^of^feiidoed. 
(--) Who is here so ilTde, | (/) that would not be | ^a (\) 
°Roman? °If (/) ^any, | spfak; | Jor °him | (--) ^have 1 
offended. (\) °Who is here so vile (*) | that will not (X) 
°love his country ? ^\i any, | ^speak; ( — ) for him | have 1 
(\) ^offended. || ^I °pailse | ^for a reply. 

( < ) Hold *< 1 " and run up the scale in tremor, or tremaloos yoice. 



Edward Loomis Davenport, an American actor of marked ability 
was bom in Boston, Nov. 15, 1814, and died at Canton, Pa., Sept. 1, 
1877. Some one has said : *< Had he not been so good, he had been a 
gi*eat actor," for he did many things so admirably, that he identified 
himself with none. He is known as the finest Brutus of the century ; 
and required little more than toga and sandals to transform him into 
a veritable Roman senator of the olden time. Sober and thoughtful, 
he earned himself with dignity and grace ; and, best of all, he was 
never guilty of that common yet unpai*donable fault of playing to Ihe 
audience. He confined himself to the stage and to the people on the 
stage, as all gi*eat actors do. 

To copy his Brutus you must walk well ; take long, measured steps, 
and never huny, or become excited. That becomes Cassius, but not 
Brutus^ Keep before you the object he had in addressing the people, 
viz., to reconcile them to the death of Csesar. Be earnest, concilia- 
tory, and at the same time argumentative in tone and manner. 

CosTDMB —(See Cassius, page 128 ) A Roman toga, sandals and 
sword, and shoi't dark haii*. 



Flag of the free heart's hope and home ! 

By angel hands to valor given ; 
Thy stars have lit the welkin dome, 

And all thy hues were bom in heaven. 
Forever float that standard sheet I 

Where breathes the foe but falls before us, 
With Freedom's soil beneath our feet, 

And Freedom's banner streaming o'er us ? ^ 



IMFERSOMATICNS. \%V 

AUSSIiX SOLDIER, RESTI* 



BY ROBERT J. BURDETTB. 



There was a Russian | came over the sea, 
Just when the war was raging hot, 
And his name it was | (*) "Tja-lik-a-viik'-a-ree — 
Kir- in-do-br61'-i-kaun-ahn'-dri-r6t — 
Shib'-ka-di-ro-vii— 
') Iv'-ar-ditz-sto-vii — 
S&n-arHk— 
DAn-er-ik — 
V&r-a-gdb-hat." 

A Turk I was standing upon the shore | 
Right where the terrible Russian crossed ; 
And he cried, | " Bis-mil'lah ! I'm Ab El Kor— 
B&z'-a-rou-kil'-go-nau-tds'-go-brdss — 
GSt'-fin-pra-va'-di— 
Kli'-ge-kos-lad'-jl— 
Gri-vi'-no— 
Bli-vi'-do-- 
JSnM-ko-d6sk'!" 

^ they stood, | like brave men, | long | and well ; | 
And they called each other || their proper names, 
Till the lockjaw | seized them, | and where they fell, 
They buried them | both ; | by the river, the beautiful 
river ; the " Ir-dosh-o-la'-mes — 
Ka-la-ta-lust-chuk — 
MJsch-t&r-i-biist-up — 
Bul-g&r-i — 
Dul-b&r-lf— 
Saghhar-im-ainz." 

• Recite it; glibly, but not too fast. 
( » ) " TJa " is pronounced "yo*." 
( • ) •• Iv " is pronounced ••ee»." 
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QUEEI ELIZABETH. 



A STUDY OF MME. ADELAIDE RISTORI. 



ARGDMBKT.^Blizabeth, Queen of England, was haughty and impe- 
rious. She loved the Earl of Essex, and gave him a ring, saying : 
" Here, from my finger take this ling, a pledge of mei-cy ; and 
whensoever you send it back, I swear that I will grant whatever 
boon you ask." She afterwai*d was induced by his enemies to sign 
his death warrant, expecting to i*ep]*ieve him upon the i*etum of 
the ling. It was intei*cepted, until too late to save him. Her 
couriers rode in vain, whereupon she fell into a fi-enzy of rage, 
grief, and remorse, and, driving every one fi-om her pi*esence, gave 
herself up to the darkest despair. 

(p.) ( ' ) Mof(o ! ma prima che tramonti 11 sole | 

Mdr'td! m& prd'm& k& trilmdn'te dl 8o'l& 

tuonera un altra vofta 11 bronzo fatale. 

tw5ii'&r& un al'trll vdl'tft SI bron'zd f%t&l'a. 

[.S^dn^^%.] lo ho blsogno d'avere | fra le mimi | la 

So o bezon'yo dttv&'ra fi'll 1& mft'nS 1ft 

testa del Duca di Nottingam. 

t&8'ta del DQ'cft dS Nottingham. 

(p.) Roberto non a plu ! II solo uomo che 

Rdbdr'to ndn & peoo! el sd'ld w5'm6 k& 

\TS'efmul/oudy^ ho veramente amato, | [tweps] e sono to | che 

5 va rfth man'ta Ibntt'to, & sd'nd ed ka 

Tuccisi. \Bjemof9efally.'\ E nessuno ha detta una 

liichS'sS. a nas sti'no ft dat'tft ilnft 

parola per calmaml, | tnttl rodlavanb. 

pftro'lft p6r k&lmftr'mS, tiit'tS lodSfiv'ftno. 

[Protidly.] E non era degno nessuno dl baclafe 

& n6n e'rft dan'yS nasBtt'nd de bftcheft'ra 

( > ) The pronunciation of the Italian text, as nearlv as possible, is given in 
alternate lines, and smaller ty])e. Trill the r'a, and give double time to double 
consonants, as *• ca val'lo," "tuttl." 
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la polvere soUevaJa del suo cavallo in 

1& p5ry&r& sdULv&'tft d6I 8iid cftvlU'I5 Sn 

un giorno di battaglia. \To Bacon.] 

tlD gedr'nol*) dd b&ttal'ytt. 

[Sc(ymftUly.] Et tu, | vile, | miserabile, | tu en un nulla, | 

& too, vSla, mes&rrbela, tU &'ie iXn nttl'lft, 

e il devi solo a BobeftOy \ se sei diveuuto 

a el da've 8o'l5 ft Rd bSr'to, »a sae de vu nU'to 

qualche cos&, | a lui devi gli onofi di cui 

kwftl'kft c5'sft, ft Iwe d&'ve leo 5 no're de kwe 

ti ho colmato. Egli che generoso ti ha redento 

t§ 5 kdl mft'to. a'le ka gSn 6r d'so te U ra dan'to 

alia vergogna de tuoi debiti, | dovera contare 

ftl'Ul yarg5ii'y& d& twoS d&^bStS, do va'rft kon t&'ra 

su te, I e tu non Thai difes5. Era tuo 

soo t&, & too ndn Id e dS f&'zo. &'ra tw5 

sacro dovere disputar la di lui vita anche 

8&'kro ddy&'r& des'pootftr Itt dS lw§ yWVk fin'ka 

contro di rn^^ \ si contro di in^. Ricordarmi 

kdn'tro de mfi, se kon'trd de ma. rekdrd&r'me 

rirlanda da lui sottomessa, Cadice con- 

leer l&n'd8 dll Iwe sot to m&s'8&, kft'de cha kdn- 

quistata in mezzo alle fiamme. Dovevi 

kwes tft'ta en mat'zo ftl'I& fe lbn'm&. d5 v&'v8 

squarciare la sua corazza, | contare le sue 

sqw&rchStt'ra Itt 8w& kdrllt'z&, k5n ttt'ra la swa 

ferite, | offrirmele a riscattb della di lui 

fSre'ta, oflWr'naala & reskttt'to d&l'ltt dS lw§ 

col^, I dovevi lottare contro me, | si contro 

kSl'pIl, d5 v&'vS lot t&'r& kon'trS ma, se kon tr6 



(») ••tT"a8in **go." 
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mh I per il bene dell' Inghiltemu 

m& par el b&ns d&l oeng ccl tar'rft. 

Ma ta I preferisti guidare la mauo dei 

ma too pr&laretit'o gwe da'r& 1ft m&'no d&S 

giudici quando soUosorissefo, \ e la °mia 

jewMeche kwftn'ild sot id sci'ed'sa id, a 1ft meft 

quando confermai \ la fatale senterizS,. 

kwftn'dO kon fftr mft'e 1& {& tft'lft san tan'zft. 

Oh! che tu sia maledetto! | (*)al pari di Caind. 

5! k& too soft mftl a (lat'to ! ftl pft'ie de kfte'nd. 

[2)M^t«fetf/yJ*'Vattenel I °°VatteneI||tu mi fai oitotSI 

yftt'ta n& ! vftt'ta na I too me fftS or rd'ra 

[ProucUp.] °Uscilel || Uscite ttdii! || ^Lo vogUo! ||- 

00 shd'tft I oo 6h§'t& ! toot'te Id vol'yo ! 

[Points to the dooi* until they all pass oiU.] 
[Remorsefully.] Sola! Sola! (\)in un [horror] lagodi sanguS! 

BO Ift ! 8d 1& ! en ooii Ift'go dS s&n'gwa I 

[With grief.] ^Solal °SoIal ^coi remofsi, e con iSol 

Bd'Ift! so'lfi! kce ramor'se, a kdn DS'dl 

[FaUs upon her knees sobbing.] 



TRANSLATION. 



Burleigh. He is no more ! 

Elizabeth. Dead! dead! but before tbe sun sets the 
fatal bronze shall tell once more. I must grasp within 
mine own hands the head of the Duke of Nottingham ! 
Robert is no more ! The only man I ever really loved — 
and I have killed him ! No one said one word to appease 
my wrath — ^they all hated him. And yet not one of 
them was worthy to kiss the dust raised by his charger's 
hoofs on a day of battle. [To Baeon.] And yoUy vile, mis- 
erable wretch, you who owe all the advantages you enjoy 

( » ) Mftl a dat'to; repeat the word twice. 
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to his kindness and generosity — nay even the honors / 
have conferred upon you came through his influence. Had 
he not, therefore, a sacred claim upon you for assistance in 
the hour of trial ? It was his hand that snatcted you out 
of the vortex of degradation and misery into which your 
debts had dragged you. It was your duty to have opposed 
my sovereign will; yes, my will, to save his life. You 
should have reminded me of Ireland subjugated by him ; 
of the conquest of Cadiz, and its conflagration. You should 
have torn off his breastplate and counted his wounds one 
by one, and offered them as ransoms, each a trophy of his 
glorious deeds, and a demand upon my clemency. You 
should have disputed my authority — anything — rather 
than sacrifice a life so valuable to the welfare of England. 
But no I You cho3e rather to guide the hand that signed 
that fatal death-warrant — and — mine sealed it. May the 
curse of Cain be upon you ! Begone ! Out of my sight I 
Begone, every one of you I I command it ! [All retire.] 
Alone, alone, in a lake of blood ! 

Alone with my remorse and my Ood. [FcUla upon her 
knees in great agitation.] 

Adblaidb Ristori, the world-renowned Italian actress, was bom in 
1826, in the small Venetian city of Cividale del Fiiuli. Her parents, 
Antonio Ristori and Maddelena Pomatelli, wei'e players in a 8ti*olling 
company, and vei*y poor. The child was bi'ought upon the stage in 
a basket, when she was only two months old, and began to enact 
juvenile parts when four years old. From this early beginning she 
won her way to the zenith of eai*thly fame, and glory ; and amidst a 
race of artists long descended, and a people hypercritical in matters 
of art, she stands to-day without a peer, the gi*eatest living actress, 
the queen of tragedy. 

In appearance, she is of medium size, well rounded figure, and still 
beautiful. Her expression is noble, her action natural, and the spec- 
tator is swept along in full sympathy Mdth her, in every phase of joy 
and soiTow, hope and despair. 

CosTUMB. — A robe of lich brocaded silk ; a full, long, plain skirt, 
woi*n over hoops ; a bodice pointed front and back, the top of the 
bodice made of pale pink satin, and surmounted by a large mil, then 
in vogue, and since well known as the Elizabethan collar ; a girdle 
with a chain or pendant hanging to the feet, set with precious stones ; 
a head-dress of pearls, over a light auburn wig, and slippera to 
match the dress. , 

Rbndition. — Breathe fast and heavy; voice sometimes aspirate, 
sometimes half enttural ; hand to the heaH, eyes wide open, and now 
and then turned upward in the sockets. 
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IIRT STDIRT. 



TRANSLATED FROM THE ITALIAN OP ANDRE MAFFBI. 



Act III., ScBNB IV.— Park at Fothenngay. [Enter Mary, sister to 
Queen Elizabeth, speaking to herself.] 

Mary. Be it so ! I will even undergo this last degfee pf 
ignominj' ! My soul discards its noble, but, alas, impotent 
pri^ ! 1 will seek to forget who 1 ^, and what | I have suf- 
fered, I and will humble myself before °h'ef | ^who has caused 
my disgrace. \TuTn to Eliz,, step forward^ and hold out both 
hands beseechingly,'] 

( -^) °Heaven, (/)oh, sister, has declared itself on "^ihy 
oSiife, and has graced thy happy head | (/) with the crown 
of °victor^. I worship the Deity | [kneeling] who hath 
rendered thee | (\) so powerful ; °but show thyself great | 
^and °noble ^in thy triumph, and (\) leave me | tfot | over- 
whelmed by my sha^e ! [Reach out both hands,] Open 
thy aifes — extend in mercy to me | thy royal h^ficl — and 
raise me | from my fearful fall 1 

Voice, Thy place, oh, Stuaft, is there ! at my feet I 

Mary [with incn^eased emotion and vmnging the hands], 
(<s^) °0h, think on the vicissitudes of (\) °all things 
human! ^There is a Grod above who punisheth pnde! 
"^Resp'ect ^oh. Queen, the Providence who now doth prostrate 
me I at thy feet ! [Shoulders and eyes upward^ hxmds cUjLsptd 
to heart,] {>^ °0h, God of Heaven I { — ) {q.) ''Do not 
show thyself insensible and pitiless as the rock to which 
the drowning man, with failing breath and outstretched 
arms, 'endeavors to cling! [Lean forward^ swaying in 
circles,] My life, my entire destiny, depend upon my words 
^and the power of my tews ! Inspire my heart — (\) teach 
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me to move, | to touch thine own 1 \8ihnnk hack and shiver. 
Voice fyremiUoits and full of tears.] Thou tumest such icy 
looks upon me, that my soul doth sink within me ; my 
grief parches my lips, and a cold shudder renders my en- 
treaties mute. [Rises,] 

Voice [haughtilp and coldly]. What | wouldst thou (\) 
say to me ? 

Mary, How can I express myself, | how shall I so choose 
my °every word that it may penetrate, without irritating 
thy heart ? Aid Thou my lips, oh, Grod of mercy, and banish 
from them everything that may oifend my sister 1 I cannot 
relate to thee my woes, without appearing | to accuse thee, | 
and this is not my wish. Toward me | thou hast been 
neither merciful | nor just. I am thine °equal, | and yet 
thou hast made a (\) prisoner of me ! A suppliant and a 
fugitive I I turned to thee for aid ; and thou, trampling on 
the rights of nations and of hospitality, hast immured me 
in a living tomb ! Thou hast cruelly deprived me of my 
servants and my faithful friends ; thou hast abandoned me 
to the most shameful need, and, finally, exposed me to the 
ignominy of a trial I ^But no more | of the past. We are 
now °fB^ to face ! Display thy heart I °Tell me the crimes 
of which I am acciised. Ah! wherefore didst thou not 
grant me this friendly audience | when I so eagerly desired 
to see thee ? It would have spared me °years of misery ; and 
this sad, painful interview | ^ would never have occu5ed | 
in this abode of gloom and horror I 

Voice, The blow was aimed at my head, but 'tis on thme 
that it will fall. 

Mary. I am in the hand of Go3! but thou wilt not 
exceed thy power by committing so atrocious a deed ! 

Voice. No! there can be no frien'Sship with a race of 
vipers! 

Mary [slowly]. Are these thy dark suspicions? To 
thine eyes, then, I have ever seemed a stranger and an 
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enemy. If thou hadst but recognized me as heiress to thy 
throne, as is my lawful right — love, friendsMp, would have 
made of me | thy sister | j&xA thy friend ! 

Yoke, Heiress to my throne ? Insidious treachery ! 

Maty, Reign on | in peace I I renounce all right unto 
thy sceptre ! The wings of my ambition have long drooped, 
and greatness has no longer charms for me ! "lis thou | 
who hast itllll ! I am now but the shade of Mary Stuart ! 
My pristine ardor has been subdiied by the ignominy of 
my chaiTis ! Thou hast now put my spirit to its last test ! 
Thou hast nipped my existence in its bud ! Now, hold ! 
Pronounce those magnanimous words for which thou camest 
liither — ^for I will not believe that thou art come to enjoy 
the °base delight (/) of insulting thy ^victiml (\) Pro- 
nounce the words so longed for, and say, " Mary, thou art 
free I Till now thou has only known my power ; thou shalt 
now know | my greatness ! " Woe to thee, shouldst thou not 
depart from me propitious, beneficent, sublime, like to an 
invoked Deity. °0h, sister ! not for all England, not for 
all the lands that the vast ocean embraces, would I present 
myself to tJiee oWith the in°exorable aspect | with which 
thou now regardest me 1 

Voice. Thou murderest thy husbands. 

Mary [shtiddering]. Oh, heavens ! °sister — ^grant me 
^resignation 1 

Voice. Is this the reigning beauty of the universe ? 

Mary. Ah I 'tis too much! [Impatiently.] 

Voice. Ay, now thou showest thyself in thine own form. 
Till now thou hast worn a mlisk ! 

Mary [with dignified pride]. They were human errora 
that overcame me in my youth; my grandeur | dazzled 
me. I have naught to conceal, | nor deny my faults. My 
pride has ever disdained the base artifices of vile intriguers. 
The worst I ever did j is known, and I may boast myself 
far better | than my reputation. But woe to thee, hypo- 
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cri?e, if ever thou lettest fall the virgin mantle beneath 
which thou concealest thine o^ shameless Idvel Thou, 
the daughter of Anne Bole^, hast not inherited virtue, 
and well we know what brought thy mother to the fatal 
block! 

Voice. Is this thy humility, thy endurance ? 

Mary [loudlp]. Endurailce ! I have endured all that 
'tis in the power of mortal heart to bear. Heiice, abject 
humility ! Insulted patieiTce, get ye from my heart ! And 
thou, my long pent-up indignation, break thy boSds and 
burst forth from thy lair I Oh, thou who gavest to the angry 
serpent his deadly glan'ce, arm thou my tongue with [gtit- 
tural] poisonous stings 1 °°The throne of England is °pro- 
faned by thee I The British nation is duped by a vile 
pretend^! Thou art false and painted, °°heart as well as 
face 1 Did but r^^ prevail, thou wouldst now be grovelling 
at my feet, — ^for 'tis I who am thy soverei^ 1 [Elizabeth 
hastily retires,] 

[Still violenily excited,] She departs, burning with rage 
and with the bitterness of death at heart I How happy I 
am I I have degraded her in Leicester's presence ! At last I 
at last ! after long years of insult and contuinely,* I have 
at least enjoyed °one horar of triumph ^and revenge ! [Exit 
hastily.] 



CosTDMB. — Satin or brocade silk, vfith long full skirt ; high bodice, 
pointed back and front ; sleeves open and hanging half way to the 
gi*ound ; close, puffed or plain, undersleeves, having deep lace cuffs 
on the outside ; Elizabethan head-dress and full ruff ; rosary and 
crucifix; as the scene is in the open air, a hat and cloak may be 
added to the outfit, if desired. 

•Con'tumely. 
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JiKBT AHD OLD JACOB. 



Jakey crept up and sat down by his mother's side, as she 
was looking out of the window, yesterday morning. After 
a few minutes of silence he broke out with : 

Jakey, < °Ma, ain't pa's name Jacob ? 

iHfrs. TT. o^^s, Jakey ! 

Jakey, t °If 1 was called young Jacob, he'd be called old 
Jacob, wouldn't he ? 

Mrs. TT. (/) o^es, my dear, | what makes you ask? 

Jakey, < ^Nothing, only I °heard something about him 
(/) Jast night. 

Mrs. W. suddenly became interested. 

Mrs. TF. What was it, my son ? 

Jakey. ^ °0h, nothing much, something the new Sunday 
school teacher said. 

Mrs. TT. o^ou oughtn't to have anything your ^mother 
doesn't know, | Jakey. 

Jakey. ^ °Well, | if you must go poking into everything | 
J.'\\ °tell oyou. °The new Sunday school teacher says to 
me, " What's your name, my little man ? " An' when I said, 
" Jacob," he asked me if 1 ever heard of old Jacob, | an' 
I thought that was °pa's name, | so I told him | ^I guess I 
°had ; but I'd like to hear | what he had to say about him. 
An' he said old Jacob | used to be a little boy once | just 
like me, an' had bean-shooters, | an' | stilts, | an' used to 
play hookey an' get licked, | an' used to tend cattle — 

Mrs. W. Yes, I believe he said | his father used to keep 
a cow. 

Jakey. ^ An' he hogged his brother out of something or 
other, I an' | he got struck with a young woman | named 
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Rachel — an' was goin' [to °marry ^her, | but her dad fooled 
him I an' made him marry his other girl ; | but pa said | he 
guessed ""he wasn't nobody's fool, an' so he just married 
°both of 'em— 

Mrs. TT. \excUx)dly\. % ""The wretch I 

Jokey, t An' he said old Jacob | had a dozen or two 
**children | an' — 

Mrs. TT. \rmng\ t °Did I marry him for this 1 

Jdkey. t ^Fm sure (\) °I don't know what you ^married 
^him °for, | but you won't ketch me tellin' you anything 
a°g'in, I oif you're goin' to make such a °row about it ; (/) I 
kin tell you °that ! 

When Mr. W. came home, he met Mrs. W. in the hall, 
With n. very red face. She pointed her finger at him and 
screamed : 

Mrs, W' [point to door], < ° Villain ! Can you look your 
innocent wife | and infant son in the face ? 

Mr. W. stared hard at Mrs. W. 

Mrs, TT. ^ ( \ ) °I know where you | go, | sir, | when you 
stay away from home! I've °heard | the story of your 
"perfidy ! Can you tell me how || [snap it out] Rachel | and 
the other woman are to-day ? 

Mr. W. [surprised]. (/) J. don't know what you °mean. 

Mrs. TT. [weeping], ^ °I always °knew | something like 
this I would occur. | "Perhaps you can tell me | how the | 
the — I the — | children \ are. [Sobbing,] Oh, why did I 
ever leave my father's house. [ Wring the hands and sway 
to and fro.] Oh, why did I ever leave my father's house ! 
°Jakey, | my °boy, | come here | to your mother. °0h, oh ! 
Jakey, | Jakey, we shall be very | "poor, | and. we shan't 
have ( /) anything to eat. Oh, Jakey, Jakey, why was I 
ever | born | to come | to this 1 [Walk up and down,] 

[Enter a neighbor ; Mrs. TF. runs to her^ exclaiming,] Oh, 
Mrs. Lewis, | I'm so glad you've come. I'm the most "mis- 
erable woman | in all the world ! [Cry,] My husband 
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(g.) is a villain ! \ \Cry,'\ It's all very well | for you to tell 
me I to be philo°sophoi°cal, | but [hysterically with handker-- 
chitftoeyes] I °cau't— oh, I cant, I can't! [8twnp and sU 
abruptly.] I never yet saw a man | with a mole on his 
nose I who didn't, sooner or later, prove to be a ras- 
cal! 

Toward evening Jakey was sitting on the steps, when 
the Sunday school teacher chanced to pass by, and Jakey 
hailed him : 

Jakey, 9 °Say, mister, I told my ^mother | what you told 
me about old Jacob, and there has been the old ^scratch to 
pay I ever ^ince. Ma called pa a villain | and a bloody 
thief, I and tried to break her back on the sofa, | and said 
there wouldn't be anything to eat, and there ain't been such 
a time in our house | since pa offered to kiss Aunt Jane 
^good^bye. Mebbe you'd better drop in and °see ^her, | 
mister ; || but she ain't so bad as she "^was 1 

He was finally persuaded to enter the house. 

Mrs. W. [tearfully], °I °thank ^you | for tellin' me of my 
husband's ^perfidy ! 

S. S. T. Perfidy, your husband ! I haven't said a word 
about your husband ! 

Mrs, W. °0h, yes, you °have. You told my poor boy, 
Jakey, and he came straight home | and told me all about 
it, I Jakey did. 

S. S, T, I don't know what you °mean ! 1 told Jakey | 
what, I when, | where ? 

Mrs. TT. °0h, you told Jakey | that his father, old Jacob, 
had two— °°ftw) wives, 

8, 8, T. Old Jacob J \ two wives ! Oh, dear me, that was 
the patriarch Jacob, the Bible Jacob, tliat 1 was telling 
the boys about in Sunday school. I don't (\) °Arwow your 
husband ; never saw him in my life, and I didn't know his 
name was Jacob ! 

Mrs. W. started right off to find her husband, and aston- 
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ished him again | by throw? ng her arras about his neck and 
sobbing hysterically. 

Mn, yf. * °0h, you dear | good | soul ! Can you **ever 
^,for°give me ? IVe been such a | °fool I Oh, dear I oh, 
dear I 

And Mrs. W* would be perfectly happy | if she could 
only shut Mrs. Lewis's || mouth. 



LARGE AHD SHALL BOSSES. 



Chief Clerk [to Jiead of establishment]. Good morning, Mr. 
Largewealth. 

Head of Establishment. Good morning, Mr. Smith. 

Second Chief Clerk [to chief clerk]. Good morning, Mr. 
8raith ; pleasant morning. 

Chief Clerk. Morning, Brown. 

Ordinary Clerk [to second chief clerk]. Good morning, Mr. 
Brown. Glad to see you looking so well this morning, sir. 

Second Chief Clerk. Ya'as. Hang up my coat, Jones. 

Office Bop [to ordinary clerk]. Grood morning, Mr. Jones. 
Can I do anything for you this morning, sir ? 

Oi'dinary Clerk. Hustle round lively now, and get things 
in shape. You ain't worth the powder to blow you up. 

Negro Porter [to office boy]. Good mawnin', James. How 
is your health this mawnin' ? 

Office Boy, Come, you black nigger, get down stairs and 
sweep out the basement, or Til report yon. 

The negro porter then goes down stairs and abuses the 
cat. 
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i TALE OF TWO CITIES. 



BY O. £. MELICHAR. 



PROLOaUB, 



" WeVe laid so long we're getting dusty, 

For want of use our leaves are musty ; 

We're never read, we're only kept for looks," 

Was the gossip carried on among the library books. 

" What say you, brothers, since we're so seldom used. 
That we a story tell, each other to amuse ? 
The plot and title from our names we'll take. 
Which, put together, shall our story make. 
No mixing up of authors, for that is wrong, 
But in ^Urict rotation each shall come along." 

To Dickens' works the lot it fell 

To give the title, and commence as well ; 

All being ready, Dickens' works began. 

And while the others listened, thus the story ran. 

N Hard Times one cannot have Great Expedor 
tionsy'* were the remarks made by David Copper- 
fields as he sat reading The Mystejy of Edwin 
Drood in The Pickwick Papers at Mrs, Lirriper*s 
Lodgings, which was a Bleak House on a side 
street, and therefore No Thoroughfare. His 
room was indeed an Old Curiosity Shop. Master 
Humphrey's Clock stood in one corner, Somebody^s Luggage 
in another, while Sketches by Boz and a few odd Pictures 
from Italy decorated the walls. His fellow-lodger, Martin 
Chuzzlewit, reclined on the bed, drawing Sketches of Young 
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Couples for The Mvdfog Papers^ to which he was a con- 
tributor. The Cricket on the Hearth was singing a sort of 
A Christmas Card^ as if to cheer The Uncommercial TraveUr 
through The Battle of Life. He was indeed A Haunted 
Man; as he heard The Chimesy his memory wandered back 
to Tom Tiddler's Gfround at Mugby Junction, where he and 
his friend Bamaby Budge first met Litlle Dorrity who was 
introduced by Oliver Twisty whom she termed Our Mutual 
Friend. Well did he remember the spot, an inn kept by 
Dombej/ <& Son. 'Twas The Lazy Tour of Two Idle Ap- 
prentices. 

Pleasant indeed were the recollections of how with her 
he had gathered Fallen Leaves, played Hide and Seek, and 
how After Dark he had frightened her and Poor Miss Finch 
by telling of a Dead Seeret of a Woman in White, who wore 
a Black Robe and a Yellow Mask, and came from The Frozen 
Deep, and inhabited The Haunted Hotel at Armadale, and 
was supposed to be JezebeVs Dav^ghter, but was called by 
neighbors The New Magdalen ; and how after the Dud in 
HerneWood, near The Moonstone, a spirit with Magic Spec- 
tacles was seen and heard to cry out, Who Killed Zebedee f 
'Twas A Shocking Story with No Name, so he applied that 
of The Captain's Last Love to ilhistrate the end of A Rogue's 
Life. As she intently listened how he wished they were 
Man and Wife, for he thought her The Queen of Hearts. 
But who could have foretold Ths Two Destinies'^ He was 
poor, while My Lady's Money was counted by thousands. 

Her eyes were brilliant as Sunrise. She was In Silk 
Attire. The Three Feathers in her bonnet and the Madcap 
Violet on her bosom made her more beautiful than the 
Princess of Thule. She lacked only White Wings to be in 
his eyes an angel ; in fact, she would have captivated The 
Monarch of Mincing Lane. 

He had been a Wandering Heir, a Jack of all Trades; 
but Pvi Yourself in his Place, and you would have been the 
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same. He had been A Woman Uatufi- until he first met her 
whose words, L(n>e Me Little^ Love Me Longy were engraven 
in his heart. To him it had been A Terrible Temptation to 
tell White Lies that he might gain her. To have said that 
he possessed Hard Cash would have been FotU Play. He 
was not such A Simpleton to risk the chances of Tke Jilt. 
He had led a roving life ; hni'Tis Never too Late to Mend, 
was his motto. 

Six Years Later, Three Strong Men, Captain Paul, Count 
of Monte Cristo, and The Chevalier de Maison Rouge, who 
was no other than our hero, sat gambling for The Queen's 
Necklace, which they together had captured from Joseph 
Baisamo, The Watchmaker to The Countess de Chamy. 
'Twas they who were The Conspirators, who with the aid of 
Doctor BasiUris and The Rtissian Ghypsy, known as The Black 
TvUp, who was one of The Mohicans of Paris, had caused 
to be set aside The Marriage Veo'dict in the love affair 
between Chicot, the Jester and Isabel of Bavaria who, how- 
ever. Twenty Tears After, became the wife of T?ie Page of 
the Duke of Savoy. Catherine Blum, The Regent's Daughter, 
hearing of the loss of the jewel, dispatched T?ie Twin 
Lieutenants with 45 Guardsmen to recover it. Having 
located it correctly, they stationed 3 Guardsmen outride, 
and then, like Birds of Prey, made a descent on the gam- 
blers, who were now Put to the Test. Taking advantage 
of The Shadow in the Comer, our hero alone escaped. What 
A Strange World thought he ; but I will fight Just As I Am, 
To the Bitter End, for I am Bound to Join Company with her 
again, even if I have to show The Cloven FootU) accomplish 
it. Yet she was Only a Woman; but he would never be 
Lost for Lace if he could but reach her ; he was wealthy 
now, his sister Charlotte's Inheritance having fallen to him. 

It was A Christian's Mistake. Studies /rom Life had been 
to him as Sermons out of Church; there was Nothing New; 
he was now A Hero; in all his battles it had been A Life 
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for a Life; he would return now and be The Head of the 
Family J marry the Brave Lady of his choice, and lead A 
Noble Life. Mother and I will be happy when we again 
meet at the Laurel Btish where we parted, and sister 
Hannah, who has just received A Legacy, and who is going 
to be married to John Halifax, OenUeman, will welcome me 
with open arms. The Two Marriages shall take place 
together, and in The Two Homes, Mistress and Maid will both 
be merry. Toung Mrs. Jardine, The Italians Daughter, who 
by the way is Motherless, is coming with Cousin from India 
to The Happy Isles, and will be in time to see Squire 
Arden in May tie the knot For Love and Life. Dorrit and 
I will go to Paris, and the world may deem us The Fugi- 
tives, but I care not. The Oreatest Heiress in England or 
even The Queen is not lovelier than she, whom 1 have taken 
In Trust. 

Years after, strangers passing along Primrose Path have 
noticed An Odd Couple living at No. 3 Ghrove Road ; together 
they are known as the Orphans ; separately the woman is 
called Madonna Mary, and the man The Wandering Jew ; 
in fact, they are one of The Mysteries of Paris. Years ago, 
some say, the man was none other than Arthur, The Com- 
mander of Malta, and was The Court Conspirator, who 
escaped with The Toilers of the Sea. The History of a Crime 
in regard to a stolen necklace is also related of the man by 
The Hunchback of Notre Dame, and is vouched for by 
Jean Valjean, they having seen the documents at 8t. 
Denis. 

On St. Martin's Eve the couple removed to Rupert Hall on 
Red Court Farm, near Pomeroy Abbey, and to-day their 
former dwelling is known as ITie Haunted Tower on account 
of The Mystery that hung over its former occupants. Thus 
is A Life's Secret lost to the community. In their new 
home the woman is known as The Nobleman*a Wife, and 
the man as The Little Earl who has lived Ui!^ Tm Flags^ 
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They live in Friendship with all, even the Village Commune^ 
and A Hero's Retoard is granted him. 

He has sown A Harvest of WHd OatSy and his experiences 
are Written in Fire; how he ever survived is OtU of His 
Reckoning. He has now an heir whom he calls Mp Ovm, 
Child, The Fair Haired Alda, With Cupid's Eyes. Thus in 
L&ce's Conflict^ as in his life, it has been to him A hucky 
Disappointment in the end. 

The Turn of Fortune's Wheel, which is as fickle as A 
Young Man's Fancy , has placed them happily together In 
a Country House, which to the yet Fair Woman and My 
Hero is more beautiful than was Queen Elizabeth's Garden. 



AFTER THE BALL. 



BY SAMUEL MINTURN PECK. 



Amid the merry dancers my face is blithe and bright. 
And in the waltz or lanciers my feet are lithe and light. 
He frowns to see me laughing amid the joyous crew, 
And thinks I do not love him — ah, if he only knew ! 

He deems a woman's passion the art of a coquette, 

And vows that naught but fashion my heart hath stirred 

as yet. 
He only sees the actress before the play is through, 
Alas ! behind the curtain — ah, if he only knew ! 

Must women e'er be wearing the heart upon the sleeve, 
A mark for idle staring that lovers may believe ? 
I am not cold nor fickle, forgetful nor untrue ; 
I love him — I adore him — ah, if he only knew ! 
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GIRLS. 



A BTUDY OP OLIVB LOGAN. 



Text from one of her Lectures. 




)IES and Grentlemen : In looking about me, | 
for a subject | for my lecture, | I selected ^ir^s, | 
[geurls] because "^thxxi ( / ) ^is a subject | with 
which I am most ( \ ) familiar [family ah]. The 
first thing | that happens to a girl | (\) ^she's 
a baby; | and the same thing happens to 
boys, I tob. 

The girls of America | may be divided into 
four [foah] classes : Country girls, | fashionable girls, ( 
strong-minded girls, | and | Yankee girls. 

Country girls | are stupid and sensible ; fashionable 
girls I are better | [bettah] than they seem ; strong-minded 
girls I are brave and erratic ; and the Yankee girl | is a 
i&iDel of a girl. 

°J(/) don't want the | ""ballot! I wouldn't lose my long 
beautiful curls [daintily toying with long curls which hung 
from her coil of rich brown hair], and wear short hair like a 
babboon I (\) °I doift want to be a niaii | and wear their 
horrid °clothes, and I (\) °ncver see | a pretty girl | but I 
want to ruii | and clasp her | in my arms. 
[ Voice from the gallery.] "/So do we ! " 
^'Well, ob6ys [looking up to the gallery], I can't blame 
you ! [ExU.] 

Miss Loqan is a graceful and accomplished lady, and a skilful 
diplomat. In the fashionable world she is most at home. An elegant 
costume of French design will suit this characterization. Elevate 
the shoulders and lean forward. Speak slowly, in a clear, high voice, 
and move upon your high heels somewhat as a canary bird does 
upon his perch when he sings. 
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THE BALLAD OF THE LOST BRIDE. 



The mistletoe hung in the castle hall, 
The holly branch shone on the old oak wall, 
And the Baron's retainers were blithe and gay, 
And keeping their Christmas holiday. 
The Baron beheld with a father's pride, 
His beautiful child, young Lovel's bride. 
While she, with her bright eyes, seemed to be 
The star of that goodly company. 

" I'm weary of dancing now," she cried, 

" Here tarry a moment, I'll hide, I'll hide. 

And Level be sure thou'rt the first to trace 

The clue to my secret lurking place." , 

Away she ran, and her friends began 

Each tower to search and each nook to scan. 

And young Level cried : " Oh 1 where dost thou hide. 

Fm lonesome without thee, my own dear bride." 

They sought her that night and they sought her next day, 

And they sought her in vain, when a week passed away, 

In the highest, the lowest, the loneliest spot, 

Yoiing Level sought wildly but found her not ; 

And years flew by and their grief at last 

Was told as a sorrowful tale long past, 

And when Level appeared the children cried : 

" See 1 the old man weeps for his fairy bride." 

At length an oak chest, that had long lain hid 
Was found in the castle. They raised the lid, 
And a skeleton form of a lady fair. 
In bridal array of dust lay there. 
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Oh ! sad was her fate ; in sportive jest, 
She hid from her lord iu the old oak chest, 
It closed with a spring, and her bridal bloom 
Lay withering there in a living tomb. 

Pantomimb op " The Lost Bridb." 



Stanza I. — ^The bridal tableau ; the bride leaves the com- 
pany ; the company seek the bride. 

Stanza II. — ^The garret ; the old chest ; the bride hides ; 
almost saved; lost forever; grief; the bridal party 
mourning. 

Stanza III. — Fifty years later ; children on the green at 
play ; the old man appears searching for his bride. 

Stanza IV. — ^The butler in the garret ; goes for the house- 
keeper ; such a dust ! housemaids called ; curiosity ; the 
mystery revealed; goes for the old man; the bridal 
wreath recognized ; closing scene. 



This most touching stoi^ has been arranged for a series of tableaux 
many times. A synopsis of the pantomime is here given. The poem 
should be recited before the pantomime begins. 



A TOAST. 



From ruby lips to finger tips 
She's made of mortal blisses ; 

Angels above who worship love 
Would languish for her kisses. 

I quaff this cup to one made up 

Of grace found in no other ; 
In whose true eyes God's own love iies — 

I drink it to my mother. 



162 HELEN POTTERS 



lEG lERRILIES. 



' 



PART FIRST. 



Fi'om ** Guy Makubbhtg.**— Waltbr Scott. 



A STUDY OF CHARLOTTE CUSHMAN. 



Abqumbkt.— Heni*y Bei'tram is stolen by the gypsies, when a child ; 
he is abandoned by them, se]*ves in the army, and finally wandera 
back to his native place. The gypsies discover him, and, to ex- 
tort money fi*om the man who holds illegal possession of young 
Berti*am's estates, conspire to can*y him off by foi*ce or to mui'der 
him. From this dilemma, old Meg Meirilies delivers him at the 
peiil of her life. Shot by her own people, she dies heroically pi-o- 
claiming his heu'ship to the estates of Ellangowan. 



Act II., ScBNB III.— A wild foi-est, cliff and hills in the distance; a 
gypsy hut in the centi-e. 

\Meg rushes in from the forest and stands gazing, as if trans- 
fixed, at Henry Bertram, who sits, with a companion^ at an 
outdoor' repast. Throw off the voice {while transfiaced) arid speak 
for young Bertram, to open the conversation between th£m.] 

Bert. [disg. v.] My good woman, do you know me thai 
you look at me so hSrd ? 

Meg. °Ay, better than you know yourself ! 

Bert. [disg. v.] That is, you'll tell my future fortune. 

Meg. °Yes, | because I know your °past. 

Bert. [disg. v.] (/) Indeed! then you have read a per- 
plexed page. 

Meg. °It v^U be clearer °soon. 

Bert, [disg, v.] Never less likely. 

Meg. °°Never wore ^ ! [Waves away his offer of money.] 
If, I with a simple spell, | I cannot recall times | which you 
have long (/) forgotten, | (\) hold me the most ^miserable 
(\)°impostor. (\)°Hearme, | °hear me, ^Henry, | Henry 
Bertram. Hark ! hark ! to the sound of other days ! 
Listen | and let your he'axt | awake. [Sings, and sighs when 
taking breath.] 
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OH, REST THEE, BIBB. 



AndaoiUno. 
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Oh, Blum-ber, my darling,— thy sire is a knight, Thy 
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mother a la-dy, so love - ly and bright! The hills and the 
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fipom the tow*r8 which we see, They all shall belong, my dear 
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hi-fant, to thee, Oh, rest thee, babe, rest thee, babe, 
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f/tdlih. 




Bert. [disg. v.] These words do, indeed, thrill my bosom 
with strange emotions. [Meg starts as if r&joiced^ and eoh 
claims, ''""hi!''] 

Meg. "Listen, °youth, | to (\) °words of power; 

(--) Swiftly I comes | the rightful hour ! 

( — ) °They who did thee scathe and wrong, 

^Shall I °pay their deeds | ^by | death \ [nod] erelong. 

(s. <; ) The dark shall be light, and the wrong made right, 

(/) And Bertram's right, | and Bertram's might, | 

^Shall I °°MBBT I qOu Ellangowan's height ! 

Bert. [disg. v.\ ^Bertram! "Bertram! | Why does that 
name sound so familiar to me ? 

Meg. And now | begone ! (/.) "Franco, "°Fran^, | guide 
these strangers on their way to "Kippletringah ; | °°Kip- 
pletringah! (p.) "Yet ^stay; let me see your hand, (i) 
What say these lines of the fortunes past f Wandering and 
woe and danger and crosses in love and in friendship ! 
What^f the futiire ? Honor, wealtE, prosperity, love re- 
warded and friendship reunited ! ^But what of the pres- 
ent f Ay ! there's a trace, which speaks [quick] of "danger, 
of oCap"tivity, (/) perchance ; [slower] ^but not \ of death! 
[Look cautiously around and speak low.] ^If you are attacked, 
be men, and let your "hands (\) "defend your heads! 



( > ) Take the left haml with the right, and, stooping, peer into the palm and 
kiw U, exclaiming tearfWly ; ** My bairn, my bairn, my bonny bairn I " 
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[QwicA:.] I will not be far distant from you in the moment 
of need. And now begone I Fate calls you ! \8hade the 
eyes with the hand^ and look cauHoitsly to the right and le/t.'\ 
^Away, °away, °°away ! [Run off the stage while saying the 
lasttDords.] 

PART SECOND. 



Act III., ScBNB I. — Seashore, with the Castle on the rocks. 

Meg. °So, ^sS ; his death \ is purposed ; and they 
have chosen the scene ^of °one °mnrder | ^to commit 
another. °RightI the blood spilt on that spot, (--) has 
long I cried | for ^ vengeance, || and it (\) °shall fall upon 
them. Sebastian, speed to Dinmont | and the youth ; tell 
them °not ^to separate | for their liveBy ( — ) guide them to 
the glen | near the tower ; ( \) °there let them wait | till 
Glossin and Hattenck | °meet (/) ^in the cavern, | and I 
will join them. °°Awa^, | ^and do my bidding I [Exit 
Sebastian.] (--) ^Now | to send to Mannering, (--) I must 
remain on the watch myself. (^^) ^Gabriel | ^I dare not 
trust. °HaM (\) °who conies now? [Start back, then ad- 
vance stealthily, and peer info ths forest with the hand shading 
the eyes.] ^'Tis °Abel o8ampsoTi, Henry Bertram's ancient 
°tutor ! [Stop and think.] ^It (\) °shall be so. [Advance.] 
°°Stop ! I conmiand ye ! 

[Disg. V,] ^She's °mad ! 

Meg. No ; I am °not ^mad ! IVe been ^ini^prisoned for 
°mad, ""scourged ^for "mad, (\) ""banished for mad; ^but 
"mad I I am not ! "Halt, | and stand fast, | or ye shall "rue 
the day | while a "limb of ye | hangs together ! ^^t^, | 
^jthou "trembiest ! [Take out an old black whiskey bottle and 
hold it out to Sampson, left.] "Drink | ^and put some (\) 
° heart in ye ! [Watch him drink, moving slightly to andfro^ 
still holding up the bottle.] "Can your learning (\) "tell you 
what I "^tha^t ^is ? eh ! [Put the bottle back into the pocket.] 
(\) °Will you remember my errand now? [Nod.] Ay! 
(- -) then tell Colonel Mannering, | if "ever he owed a 
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debt I to the house | of Ellangowaii, | (/) and hopes to see 
it ^prosper, to come (\) ^instantly, | armed, and ^well ^at- 
tended, | to the glen, below the tower of ^Demcleugh ; and 
""fail not I on his life ! {^) You know the spot I ^You (\) 
°know the spot I ( \) Ay, Abel Sampson, | there | blazed 
my hearth for many a day I ^and °there, beneath the wil- 
low I that hung its garlands °over ^the °brook, | IVe sat 
and '^sung to ^Harry ^Bertram, | songs |'(--) ^^ the old | 
time. (\) °That tree | is ° withered now, | never | 
to be green again ; ( — ) and old Meg Merrilies will never, 
^neoer \ (\) °sing blythe songs more. [Cross over.] 
(--) But I charge you, Abel Sampson, | (--) °when the 
heir shall have his own, ^as soon he °shall, that you tell 
him I ( ^) °not to ^for^get | Meg ^Merrilies ; (--) but to 
build up the old walls in the glen, | for °her ^sake, | °and 
let those that (/) live there | be too ^good | (--) ^to fear 
the beings | of another °world; for, ^if °ever °the ^dead | 
^jCome back | among the ^living, | °°I | °will be seen in that 
glen I °°many a night | (--) °after these crazed | old | 
bones || are whitened | ( \ ) in the grave ! ^ha, °ha ! [Latigh 
and stagger back.] 

I have (\)°8aid it, ^old man ! ye shall see him ^a^gain, | 
and the (\) best lord | °he ^shall '^be'l ^that Ellangowan 
has seen these ( \ ) ° hundred years. (- -) °But you're o'er long 
°here. °Away to Mannering, ^^a^way ! or the heir of Ellan- 
gowan (/) omay perish | ^for^ever! °°Away, ^away I 

[Exit while speaking the last two words.] 

For sketch of Miss Cushman, see Page 26. 

CosTUMB. — An old, ragged, patched dress, a faded old scarf about 
the head (or a kerchief), and some soi-t of socks, moccasins, or low 
shoes, all of the gypsy order. The gi*ay, tangled hair should be seen 
in straggling locks about her face, and, in Pai*t First, a forked stick 
or staff, about the height of the speaker. For Part Second, enter 
quickly, and strike an attitude of intense sui'prise, the forked stick 
grasped tightly in the right hand and planted firmly before you. In 
the play book the costume is given thus : ** Brown cloth petticoat 
and body, torn old red cloak, torn pieces of plaid, and old russet 
sandals. 
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HAHLET. 



From "Hamlbt.**— Shakbspbarb. 



A STUDY OP EDWIN BOOTH AS HAMLBT. 



Act v., Sobnb I.— A Churchyard. Enter two Grave-diggers. 

\si Ghrave, t °l8 she to be buried in Christian burial that 
wilfully seeks her own salvation ? 

2d Ghrave. ^ ^I tell thee, she i^; make the grave straight ; 
the crowuer hath set on Ker, (- -) and finds it Christian 
burial. 

1st Ghrave, * **How can that be, unless she drowned 
herself | in her own ^de^fence ? 

2d Grave. ^ oWhj, 'tis °found ^so. 

1st Ghrave, • ''It must be se \ offend^do ; \ it cannot be else. 
For here lies the poifit : if I drown myself "wit^ting^lf^ | 
it argues an act; | and an act hath ^three ^brancEes; °it 
is, oto °^, ^to °d5^oand to | ^per^fonn. "Ar^gal, [=ergo, 
therefore] she drowned herself (\) wittingly. 

2d Ghrave. \t oNay, but hear you, ^goodman delver. 

1st Grave. ^ (\) °Here lies the water; ogood; ^here 
stands the °mah ; ogood. If the man go to this °waQtef, | 
^and I °drown (/) ^him^self, | it is, | will he, | nill h"?^ j 
he goes ; ^mark you that. °But, ( / ) if the water ( \) come 
to °hii5^ o^'^^ °drown ohim, | ^he ^drowns ^not him^self. 
Ai^al, he that is not guilty of his own d^th, (g.) ^shortens 
not his own life. 

2d Grave, k ^But is this (\) °law ? 

1st Ghrave, t °Ay, marry is't, oCrown°ef's-(\ )*'quest law. 

2d Ghrave, h ^Will you ha' the truth on't ? If this had 
not been a gentlewoifian, she should have be^u biaried °<xut \ 
of Christian burial. 
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Is^ Ghrave, t ^Why, (\) ° there thou say st; and the more 
pity, ythat °great folks should have ^countenance | in this 
world I to drown | or hang themselves, | more than their 
even ^Chris^tian. °Come, °my ^spade. °There is no ancient 
gentlemen but ^garden^ers, | ^ditch^ers, | and °grave- 
^makers; they hold up (\) °Adam's profession. 

^d Grave. ^ ^Was he a Qgentle^man ? 

\st Gfrave. t °He was the first | that ever bore arms. I'll 
put a (\) ^question to thee : if thou answerest me not to 
the purpose, confess thyself. 

2d Grave, k °Go ^to. 

1st Grave, t °What is he that builds ^strong^er | than 
either the ^ma^son, | ^ship^wright, | ^or the ^carpenter ? 

2d Ghrave. k ^The "gallows ^mater ; | for that frame out- 
lives a "thousand ^tenants. 

Ist Ghrave. 1 1 like thy wit well, in good faitt ; the "gal- 
qIows ^does "well. ^But "how does it well ? "it does oWell | 
to those that do "ill : ^now | thou dost "ill | ^to say the 
°galolo"ws I is built oStrong"er | than the "church. ^Argal, 
the ogariows may do well to "thee. [Laughs.^ "To't 
a^gain; come. 

2d Grave, k ^Who builds stronger than a mason, a ship- 
wright, or a "carpenter ? [J.s if thinking it out.] 

1st Grave, t °A!^, tell me that, and ^un"yoke. 

2d Grave, b Marry, (\) "now I can (/) ^tell. 

1st Grave, t ^To't. 

2d Grave. [Shakes his head.] h Mass, I cannot tell. 

1st Grave, [lattghs]. * "Cudgel thy brains no more about it ; 
for your dull ass will not mend his pace with beating; 
[laughs] and, "when you are asked this ques^tion "next, 
say, a "grave-^maker ; the "houses ^that "he ^makes, | last 
till "dooms^day. Go, get thee to Yaughah,* and fetch me 
a stoupt of liquor. 

[Exit 2d Grave-digger. 1st Grave-digger sings and grunts 
while digging. Usually sung without acccyinpanimmt.] 

* Yow'S.n. t Stoop. 
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< In youth, when I did love, did love, 
Methought it was very sweet, 
To contract, oh, the time, for, ah, my behove, 
Oh, {ugh) methought there was nothing meet. 
{ErU&r HamUt and Horatio^ and stand behind the grave.] 
Ham. ^Has this fellow no feeling of his business ? he 
sings I at grave-^mak^ing. 

Hor. ^Cus^^tom | hath made it in him | a property of 
^easi^ness. 

Ham. °Tis even ^so : the hand of little employment | 
hath the daintier | sense. 

[Ghrave-digger sings^ digs, and grunts, and throws up a skuU.] 
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Ham, \p\ck» tip the sktdl and soliloquizes in low and solemn 
toice]. That skall | had a tongue in it | and could sing 
once. How the knave jowls it to the ground as if it were 
Cain's jaw-bone, that did the first murder ! This might 
be the pate | of a politician, | which this ass now | over- 
reaches ; I one that would circumvent heaven ; oUiight it 
not? 

[The grave-digger throws up bones.'] 

Hor. ^It °might, ^my lord. 

Ham. Did these bones cost no more the breeding, but to 
play at loggats | with theih ? Mine ache | to think on't. 
[Grave-digger sings,] 
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[Thrmos up another skuU.] 
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Ham. (--) ^There's another. °Why may not that | 
be the skull of a °law^yer? (\) ° Where be his quiddits 
^now, I his °quillets, | ^his ""casSfe, | his oten^ufes, | ^and 
his tricks ? Why does he suffer this rude knave now | to 
knock him about the sconce | with a °dirty shovel, | and 
will not tell him of his action of ^bat^ter^y ? ^I will °speak 
to othis fellow. °Whose grave's this, sirrah ? 

1st Chrave. t °Mine, ^sir. 

[Sings,] \ ^Oh, a °pit of clay | ^for (\ ) °to be made 
^For such a °guest | ^is °meet. 

Ham. qI think it be thine, iu°de^d ; ^for thou °liest in it. 

1st Chrate, < [digging]. °You ^lie °out ^on't, °sir, | and 
therefofe | it is not yours ; for my part, | I do "^not ^lie 
iiTt, I yet it is mine. 

Ham. oThou dost lie °in't, | (/) to be in't, | ^and °say 
^,it is °thine : 'tis for the dead, not for the qiuck ; ^therefore 
thou ^li^est. 

1st Gh'ave. < 'Tis a °quick ^lie, °s& ; 'twill away again 
from °me ^to °you. 

Ha7n. What man dost thou °dig it for ? 

1st Grave. < ^For (\) °no man, sir. 

Ham. ^What °woman, ^then ? 

1st Gfrave. ^ For none neither 

Ham. °Who | > to be (\) °buried in't ? 

1st Gfrave. <One that °was | ^a woman, °sir; ^,but, °rest 
her soul ! ^she's °dead. 

Ham. How "ab^solute | the knave is ! We must speak by 
the card, | ^or equivocation will undo us. ^How °loTig | 
hast thou been a (\) °grave-maker ? 

1st Grave. < [Jeans cm his spade]. °0f all the days i' the 
year, | I came t^'t "that ^day | that our last king Hamlet 
overcame Fortinbras.* 

Ham. [asks himself]. How long is that since ? 

1st Gfrave. < ^Cannot you tell that ? °Every ^fool (/) can 

•Fortlnbra. 
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tell that; it was that very day that young Hamlet was 
born ; he that is mad, and sent into England. 

Ham, °Ay, Qmarry, ""why ^was he sent into England ? 

\%t Ghrave, * °Why, | ^because he was °mad. He shall 
recover his v^ts ' there ; or, if he do °not, 'tis no great 
matEei' | ^th^. 

Ham. (/),Why? 

\st Grave, t °Twill not be (\) °seen in him | ^there; | 
there | ^the men are as mad as °he. 

Ham. qHow °came ^he mud ? 

1st Grave, t ^Very ^strange^Ty, °they sSy. 

Ham. °How | ^strangely ? 

1st Gfrave. * °Faith, e'en with losing ^his °vydts. 

Ham. oUpon what Aground ? 

1st Gh^ave. < ^Why, | °here in Denmark. (\) °I have 
been | ^sex^^ton ^heTe, °man ^and °boy, | thirty years. 

Ham. qHow °long | ^vydll a man lie i' the earth | (\) ere 
he rot ? 

1st Gfrave. t [sitting on the side of the grave, his face toward 
the audience; speak slowly]. ° ^ith, | if he be not rotten | 
be°fore ^he °die, he will last you some °eight oyear, | ^or 
°nine oyear; | a tanner | (/) ^will last you | °nine ^year. 

Ham. oWhy °he | ^niore than an°othQer ? 

1st Gfrave. ^ °Why, sir, | ^his °hide ^is °so tanned ^with 
his °tfade, that he will keep out water | a great while. 
[Stands in the grave again, and turns over the earth and bones 
thrown up; slowly.] (\) "Here's a skull, | now,, | hath lain 
you r the earth | three-and-twenty years. 

Ham. °Whose ^was it ? 

1st Gfrave. < (\) °Whose do you (\) °think it was ? 

Ham. ( — ) oNay, I know not. 

1 St Grave. < ^ A pestilence on him for a mad rogue I [Pats 
the skuU with his hand; laughs all along.] °He poured a 
flagon of Rhenish on my head once 1 °This same skull, 
~sir, I ^was °Yonck's ^skull, | the "king's jester. 

[Gfives skull to Hamlet.] 
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Ham. Tfiis? 

Is/ Grwoe. % ^'^n °that. 

Ham. ^Alas! [«o/3f] ^poor ^ Yorick I [2\im«.] I knew him, 
Horatio ; a ^fellow of °inlinile J^, oOf most ^excellent 
Qfan°(5y. ^He hath °borne me ^on his °bitck ( ^a ^thousand 
^times. °Here hung those lips that I have kissed | (g.) 
I know not how oft. *°Where be your gibes now ? your 
gamSols ? °your sonj^ ? your flastie^ ( — ) of merriment, 
that were wont to set the table in a roar ? ^oii °one ( — ) 
now, I to mock your own grinning ? °quite ^chap-fallen ? 
°Now oget you to my lady's chamBSlr, °and tell her | let her 
paint an inch thick, | ^^to this favor | must | she ccme: \ 
^make her laugh | ^at °that. °Pr'ythee, Horatio, tell me 
one thing. 

Hcyr. (/) What's that, my lord ? 

Hami. Dost thou think that AlexaiTder | looked o' ^this 
fashion i' the e^ifth ? 

H&r. (/) ^E'en °so. 

Ham. {/) And rnidt so ? pah ! \Lay9 down the skjiU.] 

Hot. oE'en °so, ^my lord. 

Harn. To what base uses | we may returii, Horatio 1 
°Why may not imagination trace the noble dust of Alex- 
^^ander, ^till he find it stopping a bung-hole ? 

Hor. o'Twere to consider too curiously, to consider So. 

Ham. °No, ^faith, °not a jot ; but to follow him thither 
with modesty enough, and likelihood | to lead it: As thli^, | 
Alexander died, Alexander was buried, Alexander returned 
to dust ; the dust is earth ; of earth we make loam ; and 
why of that loam, whereto he was converted, might they 
not stop a beer-barrel ? 

^Imperious Caesar, dead | and turned to clay, | 
Might sfop a hole to keep the wind away ; 
Oh, (\ ) that that earth, | (- -) which kept the world in awe, \ 
Should °patch ^a °wall, t'expel the winter's fla?^ ! [Bell toUs.'] 
{p.) But soft ! but soft I aside : — here comes the king. [End.'] 

•Breathe "Ha I" 
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OPHELIi. 



PART FIRST. 



Fix)m "Hamlkt." — Shakbbpbarb. 



A RTUDY OF MME. HELENA MODJBSKA. 



Argument. — Ophelia is the young-, beautiful, and pious daughter of 
Polonius, loi'd chamberlain to the King of Denmark. Hamlet fell 
in love with her, but marriage being inconsistent with his ideas of 
^'ene^eance, he affected madness ; this so wrought upon her that her 
intellect gave wav, and (in Shakespeare's ** Hamlet," 1596), while 
attempting to gather flowers from a brook, she fell into the water 
and was di-owned. 



Act IV., ScBNB V.— Elsinore. A room in the castle. 
Ophelia [withoiU]. Where is the beauteous majesty of Den- 
mark ? [EnteTy patcse^ turn right and left^ ad'oance, and^ in, 
the sweet voice of melancholy , sing. With clasped hands^ maoe 
the heady limpj in a haJf-circUy backward,] 

[aing.] 
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[f 0^ ^^p /Ad harkdi as if about to speak, and toait.] 
[Speak.] Say you ? Nay, ""pray ^you | mark. 
[Sing or speak.} 
He is dead and gone, lady. 

He is dead and gone ; 
At his head a grass-green turf. 
At his heels a stone. 
[Patise, turn about as if addressing the Qtteen.] 
[Speak.] Pray you | mark — 



[Sing.] 
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[Gross over as if to speak to the King^ and put out hand.] 
[%)eak,] Heaven shield you ! [Nod confldentiaUj/ and con^ 

tinue.] They say the °owl \ {/) was a baker's | °daughter. 

We kruno^ what we ore, but know not | what we ""may ^be- 
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[Turn away and return.] Pray, | let's have no words | of 
this ; but when they ask you what it means, say you this: 

[Sing.] 
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[Bow law^ swaying right and Iqft; adtance^ keeping time by 
grae^ful dancing ; pause ; move the hands before the eyes as if 
brushing away a mist, then throw up the hands and laugh, as 
if you saw something mid-air, and was reaching for it; pause, 
draw back of hand across eyt s, and shiver.] 

[S^ak.] I hope | all will be well, | ^we must be ^'patient ; 
[wrap arms close aboui the body] but I cannot choose but 
weep [weep] to think j that they should lay him i' the cold 
ground. [Shake head.] My | brother shall know of it, 
[turn to King] and so | I thank you | for your counsel. 
°Come, ^my **coach I Good-night | ladies, | [bowing] good- 
n^ht I (\2°sweet ^ladies ! °Good-[AoW " good "] oHight | 
(q.) good-n^t I [Exit, kissing hands to them.] 

PART SECOND. 

[Re-enter, decked with long wheat-straws and flowers. Sob 
and moan softly; then sadly sing.] 
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[ifoT)6/oru^ar(2, anJ hcUd out flowers to someone; courtesy ; 
m/ofce the hands through the air^ feather motion.^ 

[Spedk.l Down-a-down, an' you call him a-down-a. Oh, 
how the wheel becomes it ! It is the false steward, that 
stole his master's daughter. [Hand some ftxyuoers to one^ 
saying.] There's rosem^, | **that's Jor re**membrance ; 
pray you, love, remember ; and [give more flowers and let 
them folly] there's pansies, | that's for thoughts. [Haif 
whisper,] Oh, yes ! oh, yes 1 oh, yes 1 [running down the 
scale, and nodding the head each time. Go over a few steps and 
hand herbs and flowers to t?ie King ; go on ^iU further and hand 
some to the Queen.] There's fennel for °you, ^and (\) 
^'columbines. [To the Queen.] There's rue | ^for °ySu, 
[pause] ^and here's some | for me; we may call it | (/) 
herb o' grace | o' Svmdd/ys. You may wear your °rue | 
with ^difference. There's a daisy. [Hold the flower high 
and look at U.] I would give you some violets, | but they 
withered | all | ^when my ^father °died. [Weeping.] They 
say he made a °good ^end. [Sway to and fro, marking time 
with graceful dancing-steps, laughing softly aU the time; then 
kneel and sing. Rise at '* his beard,*' etc] 
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[Move toward door, and sing with back to atidience,] And 
with all Christian souls ! I pray heaven ! [Exit. Turn 
head and shoulders to audience, with hands heavenward, and 
laugh sofUy as you ^o.] 



For sketch of Mme. Modjeska see Page 76. 

Of Ophelia, Sir Joshua Reynolds says: "There is no part in this 
l>lajr, in its representation on the stage, more pathetic than this scene, 
which, I suppose, proceeds fvom the utter insensibility Ophelia has 
to her own misfortunes. A gi'eat sensibility, or none at all, seems to 
prodnce the same eflTect. In tho latter, the audience supply what she 
wants ; and with the former, they sympathize.** 

CosTDMB AND Rbndttion. —The dress may be what you please, so 
it be youthful and simple. Soft gray or white goods, \nth no Btiffness 
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anywhere, quite plain, or delicately ornameDted, is sofficient. The 
hair is flowing, or loose and caught up prettilv. 

In rendering these scenes, assume a gentle madness, and make 
sudden tranations from sadness to lightness, and, in one or two in- 
stances, even fnvolity. The directions herein siven for action follow 
the manner of Mme. Modjeska, but not literally. Much of the ex- 
quisite expression and action cannot be written. Her rendition of 
Opheha, once seen, can never be forgotten. 



ALL. 



BY FRANCIS A. BURIVAOB. 



There hangs a sabr^^nd there a rein, 
With rusty buckle and green curb-chain ; 
A pair of spurs on tHe old gray wall, 
And a mouldy saddle, — ^well, that is all. 

Come out to the stable ; it is not far, 
The moss-grown door is hanging ajar. 
Look within ! There's an empty stall. 
Where once stood a charger, — and that is all. 

The good black steed came riderless home. 
Flecked with blood-drops as well as foam. 
Do you see that mound, where the dead leaves fall ? 
The good black horse pined to death — that's all. 

All ? God ! it is all I can speak. 

Question me not, — I am old and weak. 

His saddle and sabre hang on the wall, 

And his horse pined to death — ^I have told you all. 
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DOGBERRY AMD YERGES. 



A Study from " Much Ado About Nothing."— Shakbspbarb. 



ABauMBNT.— Dogberry and Verges are two ignorant, conceited con- 
stables who mutilate their words. Dogberry calls "assembly" 
diasembly ; " treason " perjtifry / " calumny ** burglary ; ** condem- 
nation " redemption; etc. 

Act in., ScBNB III. — A Street. Enter Dogberry and Verges, with 
the Watch. 

Dogb. {/) o * Are you good men | and true ? 

Verg, >Yea, or else it were pity | but they should suffer 
salvation, body and soul. 

Dogb, oNSy °that were a ^punishment | too **good ^for 
them, I if they should have any ^ariegiance ^in °them, | 
being chosen^j for the prince's °watch. 

Verg. t Well, give them their charge, neighbor Dogberry. 

Dogb. oFirst, | ^'who ^think °you | the most ^de^sartjess \ 
*'man | ^^to be °constable ? 

1st Watch. Hugh °Oatcake, ^sir, | or George ^^Sea^coal, | 
for they | can ^write and °read. 

Dogb. Come °hither, | ^neighbor Seacoal. °€rod(/)hath 
blessed you | with a °good ^name ; to be a well ^favored 
Qnaan | is the gift ^of °fortune ; ^but to ^'write and read | 
comes by ^'nat^e. 

2d Watch. (- -) Both which, master constable — 

Dogb. (\) °You have ; I knew it would be your answer. 
Well, I for your favor, sir, ^why, give °God ^thanks, | and 
make no °boast ^of it ; ^and for your ^'reading | ^and °writ- 
ing, I let °that ^,appear | when there is no °need ^,of such 
vanity. ^You are **thought ohefe | to be the most ^sense- 

* Dogberry speaks in a rouarh or gattural voice, and pnllb ; Verges in a thin, 
tdgt and sharp voice; 2d Watch, nasal. 
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""l^l ^and^fttinSn | >rthe°con^8ta°ble | ^of the°Vatch; 
othere°fore, | ^bear °you | ^the °lantem. "This ^is | ^jour 
^charge: You shall ""com^pre^hSnd \ all | vagrSm | °meh ; 
j^yoii are to bid °any ^msiu °staud, | ^iii the "prince's ^uame 

2d Watch. (- -) How if he will not stand ? 

Dogh, oWhy, th^, | take no "note of hiinj | but let him 
°g5 ; and "preSoent°ly | call the rest of the watch togeth'er, | 
and °thank ^God | you are °rid ^of a "knave. 

Verg. t\i he will not stand | when he is "bid^den, (/) he 
is none (/) of the prince's | "subjects. 

Dogb. "True, | ^and they are to "med^^e | ^with none | 
J, but the "prince's "subjects. You shall also | make no 
^noise I oin the "streets ; "for, ^for the "watch to obab"ble 
^and "talk, "is ^most "^tolerdSte \ ^and "not to be | oen"dured. 

2d WcUch. We will rather sl^ep than talk ; we know what 
belongs to a watch. 

Dogb. Wfiy, I you speak | ^like an "an^^cient | and most 
"quiet "watchmati ; for I cannot see | how "sleepoiiig should 
^offend ; "on^ly^, | have a j,(5are | ^that your "bills ^be not 
stolen. Well, | you are to "call | ^at "all ^the "ale ^houses, | 
and bid those that are "drunk | (\) get to bed. 

2d Watch. How if they will not ? 

Dogb. oWhy, th^, | let them aloTie | till they are "soSer; 
if they make you not "then | the better "an^swer, | "you 
^may "say, | ^they are "not ^the "men | ^,you "took ^them for. 

2d Watch. Well, sir. 

Dogb, "If ^you "meet ^a "thief, | ^you may ^siuPpect 
^him, I ^by virtue of your "of^fiiJe, | ^to be | "no "true "man ; 
^and, for "such "kimi ^of "men, | the "less ^you "meddle ^or 
"make ^with "them, | ^why, | ^the "more ^is for your 
"honesty. 

2d Watch. (- -) If we know him to be a thief, shall we 
not lay hands on him ? 

Dogb. ^Truly, | by virtue of your "ofofiCe, | ^you "may ; 
^but I "think | they that touch "pitch | ^will be ode"flled. 
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The most ^peaceable o^^y ^^^ ^^y I o^^ 7^^ ^^^ otake a 
^thief, I ois I to °let him ^show ^him^self what he ^iS; | and 
**8teal out of your ^company. 

Verg, > You have been always called | a ^merciful man, 
part^r. 

Dogb. Truly, I would not hang a dog | by my wSl ; | 
much more a nian, | ( — ) who hath any (\ ) °honesty in him. 

Verg.tli you hear a child cry in the niglit, | you must 
call to the nufse, | and bid her ^still it. 

2d Watch. {- -) How if the nurse be asleep, and will not 
hear us ? 

Dogh. oWhy, °then, | depart in peac5, | and let the child 
wake her | ^with ^crying; (/) for the ewe | that will not 
hear her lanib when it °MSs, | oWill °never answer ^a °calf | 
^when it %teats, 

Verg. t *Tis very true. 

Dogb. °This is the ^end | of your °charge. °Y5u, ^con- 
stafele, I are to present | the prince's own ^person ; (/) if 
you meet | ^the ^prince (/) in the night, | ^you. may 
(\) ''stay him. 

Verg. « Nay, ''by 'r lady, | °that, | J °think, | ^he 
^can'^not. 

Dogb. (\) ''Five shillings to one °on't, | with °any man | 
^jthat *^knows | ^the °5to/tie5, | ^he may (\) "stay him. 
^Mar^ry, | not without the prince be ° willing; for, (/) in- 
deed, I the °watch | oOught to offend "^no ^mah ; and it is 
an ^jOffence | to °stay ^a °man | "against his "will. 

Verg. <By 'r lady, | I think, it be ".so. 

Dogb. Ha, ha, ha! "Well, ^ma8"t^s, (\) good-night; 
^,an' there be any matter of "weight „chan"ces, call up °me. 
Keep your fellows' "counsel | and your "own, and (\) "good- 
night. Come, neighbor. 

M Watch. (- -) Well, masters, we hear our charge ; let 
us go sit here | upon the church-bench | till two, | and 
then I all to bed. 
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Dogb. [retvming]. (\) °One word more, ohonest neigh- 
bOTS ; (/) I pray you | watch about Signioi Leonato's door; 
for the weddiug being there to-morrow, there is a great 
®coil oto-°iiight. Adieu ; °be vigilant, I ^^be^seech you. 
[Exeunt Dogberry and Verges.] 



Li lUSICi TRIOMFAMTE. 



BY T. W. PARSONS. 



In the storm, in the smoke, in the fight I come 

To help thee, dear, with my fife and my drum. 

My name is Music ; and when the bell 

Rings for the dead man, I rule the knell. 

And whenever the mariner vnrecked, through the blast, 

Hears the fog-bell sound — ^it was I who passed. 

The poet hath told you how I, a young maid. 

Came fresh from the gods to the myrtle shade ; 

And thence, by a power divine, I stole 

To where the waters of the Miiicius roll. 

Then down by Clitumnus and Arno's vale 

I wandered, passionate and pale. 

Until I found me at sacred Rome, 

Where one of the Medici gave me a home. 

Leo — ^great Leo— he worshipped me, 

And the Vatican stairs for my foot were free ; 

And now I come to your glorious land, 

Give me good greeting with open hand. 

Remember Beethoven — I gave him his art — 

And Sebastian Bach, and superb Mozart: 

Join t?io8e in my worship ! and when you go 

Wherever their mighty organs blow, 

Hear in them Heaven's trumpets to men below. 
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BEATRICE. 



From "Much Ado about Nothing."— Shakbspbabii. 



A STUDY OP MISS ADELAIDE NEILSON. 



HSGUMBNT. — Beatrice, the witty and beautiful niece of Leonato» Gov- 
ernor of Messina, meets Benedick, a wild and witty young lord of 
Padua,' who has vowed never to marry. Each is made to believe 
the one in love with the other ; and, beginning in raillery, they end 
in tme love and marriage. 



Act II., Scene I.— A i-oom in Leonato's house. 

LeoncUo. Was not Count John at supper ? 

Antonio. I saw him not. 

Beatrice. How (\) °tartly that gentleman looks I I never 
can see him | but I'm °heart-oburned an hour after. 

Hero. He is of a very (\) ^melancholy | ^disposition. 

Beat. He. were an Qex^cellent m'Sn, | that were made just 

in the ^midoWay, | between hm | and (\) ^Benedick. 

^The °one | is too like an image, | and says ^nothing ; | and 

the °other, | too like my lady's eldest son, | ^evermore 

, ""tattling. 

Leon. (--) Then | half Signior Benedick's tongue | in 
Count John's mouth, and half Count John's melancliSly | in 
Signior Benedick's face — 

Beat, (q.) [laughing]. With a good leg, and a good foot, 
uncle, and (\) °money enough (/) ^in his purse, | such a 
man | would win °any woman in the world, | (q.) if he could 
[laughing] get her goodwill. 

Leon. By my troth, niece, thou wilt never get thee a 
husband, if thou be so shrewd of thy tongue I 

Beat, [sighing]. (/) For the which Qbless°ing, | I am at 
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heaven | upon my kneSs | every morning | and evening. 
Lord, I could not en^'dure a husband | (\) °with a beard 
on his face 1 

Leon, You may light upon a husband | that hath "^no 
^beard. 

Beat, (\) ^'What should I do (/) „with him ? dress him 
in my apparel, | and make him my waiting gentlewoman ? 
He that hath a beard, is mwe than a y($ulh ; and he that 
hath nd beard, is less than a maii ; and he that is more than 
a youth | is not for 1^ ; and he that is le^ than a man, | 
^I am not for him. 

AnL \io Hero], Well, niece, I trust yoii will be ruleS by 
yoiur father. 

Beat, (\)°Yes, faith; it is my cousin's duty to make 
[courtesy] courtesy, | and £(Sy, " Father, [drawing out the 
words] as it please jroii ; " [cross to the right] but yet for all 
that, cousin, let him be a (\) ^handsome Je\\<Sw, \ or else 
make anotfier [courtesy] courtesy, and efiy, " Fathw, (q,) as 
it please me.'' 

Leon. °Well, ^niece, I hope to see you one day | fitted 
with a °husband. 

Beat. Not till heaven make men of some ^'other ^metal | 
than **e^Tth. Would it not grieve a womln | to be over- 
mastered with a piece of valiant dust ? °To make account 
of her life | to a clod | of wayward marl ? °No, ^,uncle, 
(\) °ril none: °Adam*s soils are my brethren, and truly, 
(q,) I hold it a sin | to match in my kindi*eS. [Laughing,] 

Leon. Daughter, | remember what I told you : if the 
Prince do solicit you | in that kind, you know your answers. 

Beat. The fault | will be in the ^'music, ^^cousin, | if you 
be not wooed in good time. If the Prince be too impor- 
tant, I tell him | there is measure in everything, | and so 
(\) °dance out | the answer. For, (\) °hear me, | H^; | 
wooing, I wedding, | and repenting, | is as a Scotch jig, a 
meastlfe, and a cinque-pace. The first suit | is hot and 
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(g.) hasty, like a Scotch j^, | and full as fantastical; the wed- 
ding, (\) ° mannerly ^^modest, as a measure full of state | 
and ancienfiy ; ^and ®then | comes ^re^pentance, | and 
vdth his bad legs, | falls into (g.) the cinque-pace | faster 
and faster, | until he sink | into his grave. {Shake the head, 
and cross to the other side,] 

Leon. Cousin, | you apprehend | ^passing ( ^shrewdly. 

Beat.* [lightly and high], I have a °good **eye, ^uficle; I 
can see a | church | [laughing] by ^day^lig^t. 
[Exit laughing.] 



THE SEA BIRD'S FATE. 



BY JOHN BOYLB O RBILLY. 



A soft-breasted bird from the sea 

Fell in love with the light-house flame. 

And it wheeled round the tower on its airiest wing, 

And floated and cried like a love-lorn thing ; 

It brooded all day, and fluttered all night, 

But could win no look from the steadfast light. 

For the flame had its heart afar — 

Afar with the ships at sea ; 

It was thinking of children and waiting wives. 

And darkness and danger to sailors' lives. 

But the bird had its tender bosom pressed 

On the glass, where at last it dashed its breast. ^ 

The light only flickered, the brighter to glow; 

But the bird lay dead on the rocks below. 
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PETER QRiT AID LIZIARRT QUERL* 

My song is of a nice young man 
Whose name was Peter Gray; 

The state where Peter Gray was bom 
Was Penn-syl-va-ni-a. 

This Peter Gray did fall in love 

All with a nice young girl ; 
The name of her I'm positive 

Was Lizianny Querl. 

When they were going to be wed 

Her father he said, " No ! " 
And brutally did send her oflf 

Beyond the 0-hi-o. 

When Peter found his love was lost 

He knew not what to say ; 
He'd half a mind to jump into 

The Sus-que-han-ni-a. 

A-tradiug went he to the west, 

For furs and beaver skins, 
And there he was in crimson dressed 

By bloody In-ji-ins ! 

When Lizy heard the awful news, 
She straightway went — to bed, 

And never did get off of it 
Until she di-J-6d. 

Te fathers all, a warning take, 

Each one as has a girl. 
And think upon poor Peter Gray 

And Lizianny Querl ! 



*Llz$-»DnyKurl, 



IMPERSONATIONS. 188 



PRIRCE ARTHUR. 



A study from <* Kiira John.** — Shaxbspbabil 



ABOomirT. — King John conspired with Hubert, the keeper of younK 
Prince Arthur, to murder the boy, and Hubert employed two ruf 
fians to bum out both of the prince's eyes with red-hot irons. 
Arthur plead so lovingly with Hubert to ^>are his eyes, that he 
relented and concealed him, pretending that he was dead. 



Act IV., Sobnb I. — Northampton. A room in the castle. Enter 
Hubert and executioners. 

E.vb. ( — ) ^Heat me these irons hot; and look | thou 
stand 
Within the amOs. When I strike my foot 
Upon the bosom of the ground, | rush forth 
And bind the boy | ^which you shall find wi' me J 
(\) °Fast to the chair; | be°heedofnl ; | hence, | and watch. 

\ii Execu. (giU.) I hope your warrant will bear out the 
deed. 

Hub. (\) "Uncleanly scruples 1 (\) °fear not you;\ 
look to't. [Exeunt exeaUUmers.] 

° Young laS | come forth ; I have to (\) °say with you. 
[Enter Arthur,] 

Arth. (p.) °Good-morrow, ^Hubert. 

Hub. (\) °Gk)od-morrow | ^little prince. 

Arth. (p.) °As little ^priilce (\) °as may be. 
(\) You are sad. 

Hub. ^Indeed, (\) °I have been | merrier. 

Arth. (p.) (\) ^Mercyonmel 
Methinks nobody should be sad but /. 
Yet I remember when I was in France, | 
Young gentlemen would be sad | as nigfit ( 
Only for wantonness. (\) By my Christendom, 
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So I were out of prison, | and kept sheep, | 

I should be as merry \ as the day is long ; | 

And so I would be hSte^ \ but that I doubt 

My uncle practises ^mwe (/ ) harm to me. 

He is afraid of me, and 1 | of °him. 

Is it my fault | that I was (/) Jeflfrey's son ? 

No, indeed, | it's not ; and I would to heaven J 

I were *^your ^son, so you would °love me, ^Hubert. 

Hvh, \axide\, ^If I talk to him, | with his innocent prate, 
He will awake my °mercy, ^^which lies dead ; 
Therefore | I will be ^sudden and despatch. 

Arih. (p.) ^Are you ^'sick, | °Hubeft ? You look (\) 
°pale to-day ; 
In sooth, I I would you were a little sick, | 
That I might sit all night | (\) °and watch with you. 
I warrant I love you | mwfe than you do me. 

Hub. [aside]. ^His words | do take possession of my bosom. 
(\) ^^'Read here, | young Arthur. [Shows a paper.] 
[Aside.] qHow now, | foolish °rheiun ? 
Turning dispiteous torture | out of door ! 
I must I be brief, | lest resolution drop | 
Out at mine eyes | in tender womanish tears. 
°°Can you not ^read °it ? (/) Is it not fair writ ? 

Arth. (p.) (\) Too fairly, Hubert, | for so foul effect. 
(\) °Must you I with hot irons | bum out both mine 
eyes ? | 

Hub. oYoung boy, | I must. 

Arth. (p.) °And ^wUl you ? 

Hub. °And J °will ! 

Arth. [plaintive]. Have you the heart? When your head 
did but ache, 
I knit my handkerchief about your brows, | 
JThe best I fiad, | (^a "princess (/) ^wrought it me) 
And I did never ask it you again ; 
And with my hand at midnig£^t | held your head, 
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And, like the watchful miimtes to the hour, | 

Still aud anon | cheered up the heavy time 

Saying, °What ^lack °you ? and "" Where lies your grief? 

Or, °What good love | may I perform for you ? 

Many a po&r man's son | would have lain still. 

And ne'er have spoke a loving word to you ; | 

^But °ycMi, I (/) o^* y^u^ ^ic^ service, (\) °had 9^ prince, 

°Nay, I you may think my love was "" crafty love, 

(\) And call it "cunning; do, an' if you will, 

If heaven be pleased | that you must use me ill 

°Why, I othen, | you^wi^. (\) Will you put out mine eyes? 

These eyes | that never aid, nor never ^sfiSl 

So much I as (\) °frown on you ? 

Hvb, qqI have sworn to do it ; | 
And with hot irons | must I | bum them | out. 

Arth, ( '^ -^ ) Ah, none but in this iron age would do it 1 
^The °iron ^of itself, tho' heat red.°hot, | 
Approaching near these eyes, | would drink my tears 
And quench his fiery indignation. 
Even in the matter | of mine innocence ; 
Nay, °afte^ °that, | consume away in rt&^. 
But for ^con^taining ^^fire | to (\) °harm mine eyes. 
Are y&a \ more stubborn hard than hammer'd won ? 
An' if an ""omigd should ^have °come to °me, { 
And told me | Hubert should put out mine eyes, 
I would not have believed no tongue | but "Hubert's I 

Z/m6. °°Come forth ! [>^towps.] 

[ife-en/er execvMoners with a cordy irons, etc,] 
Do as I bid you. 

Arth. [cries]. ( ) "Oh, save me, Hubert, "save me I my 
eyes are out 
Even with the fierce looks of these bloody men. 

Hub. (\) ""Give me the iron, | I say, | and "bind him 
here. 

Arth. (v-^) Alas, why need you be so boisterous rough ? 
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(\) °I will not I ^'struggle, 1 will stand ''stone s^ 

''For heaven's sake, Hubert, let me ""not be °bdund. 

(l) Nay I ""hear me | °°HubOTt, | ''drive these men away | 

And I will sit as quiet | ( \) as a lamb ; 

I will not stir, | uor wince, | nor speak a wrad, | 

Nor look upon the iron angerly ; 

Thrust but these °men ^^a^w't^', and I'll for'*give you | 

^What^ever ^torment ( ) you do put me to. 

Ruh. °°Go stand within ; let me (\) ''alone with him. 

\ii Execu. (guL) I am best pleased to be from such a 
d^d. [Exeunt exeeiUicners.] 

Arth. oAlas, | I then (/) have chid away my VWSSi, 
He hath a stem 15ok, but a gentle he^ ; 
"Let him come back, that his compassion may give life to 
yours. 

Hub. *'''Come, boy, prepare yourself ! 

Arth. (-^^) (\) '^Is there no remedy ? 

Hub. '^"None, but to lose your eyes. 

Arth. {^^^) Oh, heaven, | that there were but a "mote | 
in you?8 ; 
A grain, | a dust, | a gnat, | a wandering hair, 
°Any annoyance | in that precious sense ! 
Then, feeling what small things (/) are "boisterous there. 
Your vile intent | must needs seem | "horrible. 

Hub. ""Is this (/) ^your promise? Gk) to | (\) "hold 
your tongue. 

Arth. "Hul!ert, | the utterance of a (\) "brace of tongues 
( — ) Must needs want pleading | for a pair of "eyes. 
Let me (\) "not hold my tongue, | "let me not, | Hubert; 
Or I Hubert, | if you "will, | cut "out ^^my "tongue, 
So I may keep (\) "mine eyes. [Kneeling.] "spore 

mine eyes ; 
Though to no use, | but still | to look on "you. Q) 

(M Put out your hand to touch the iron and withdraw it quickly. 
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{Swrpmedi.^ Lo, by my troth, | the instrument is °coId, and 

would not "^harm me. [iiises.j 

Hvb. oqI can ^'heat it, bSy. 

Afth. (\) °No, I in ^,good sooth; | the °fire (/) ^,is 
dead wi' °grief , 
Being create for ^com^fort, | to be used 
In undeserved extremes ; see else (\) ^yourself. 
There is °no ^malice | in this burning °c6al ; 
The breath of heaven | hath blown his "spirit **oiit, 
And strewed repentant | °aslies on his head. 

HvJb, ooBut with my breath | (\) I can re°vive it, | **b^. 

Arth. (/) oAn' if you do. | you will but make it blush | 
And glow with ^'sham'e | ^of your (\) ^proceedings, | 

Hubert, 
All things that you should °use | to do ^me °wrong, 
(\) °Deny their office ; | only *^yoli | do lack 
That mei^ | which fierce °fife | and (\) ^'iron ^extends. 

Hub. ooWell, I see I to live. (- -) °I will not touch thine 
eyes 
( — ) For all the treasure | that thine uncle owes. 
Yet I am I sworn, | and did ^purpose, | ol>5y> 
°With this same | ^'very iron | ^to bum them out. 

Afth. [joyomly], ! now | you look like Hubert; 
All this while, | you were ^dis^guised. 

Htib. [tone of secrecy]. Peace ! no more, | adieu I 
(- -) oYour uncle | must not know | but you are °dead. 
I'll fill these dogged spies | with false reports. 
And, I opretty °child, | sleep | doubtless and secure. 
That Hubert, | for the wealth | of all the °world, | will not 
offend thee. 

Arth. (\) °0 heaven! (\) °I thank you, Hubert! 

Hub. (Sh!) ^Silence! (asp.) No more; {Sh !) Qo closely 
in with me. 
pMuch ^danger (/) do I undergo for thee. [JSSvwn^J 
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I LITERiRT CURIOSITY. 



A lady of San Francisco is said to have occupied sevei*al years in 
hunting up and tittinff together the following thirty-eight lines from 
thirty-eight poets, llie names of the authors are given with each 
line. 

LIFE. 

Why all this toil for triumph of an hour ? Young. 
Life's a short summer, man a flower ; Dr. Johnwn. 
By turn we catch the vital breath and die, Pope. 
The cradle and the tomb, alas I so nigh, Prwr, 
To be is better far than not to be, Sewell, 
Though all man's life may seem a tragedy ; Spencer. 
But light cares speak when mighty griefs are dumb, Daniel. 
The bottom is but shallow whence they come. Raleigh. 
Your fate is but the common fate of all ; LongfeUtm, 
Unmingled joys, here, no man befall. Southwell. 
Nature to each allots his proper sphere, Congreoe. 
Fortune makes folly her peculiar care. Churchill. 
Custom does not often reason overrule, Rochester, 
And throws a cruel sunshine on a fool. Armstrong. 
Live well, how long or short, permit to heaven ; Milton. 
They who forgive most shall be most forgiven. Bailey. 
Sin may be clasped so close we cannot see its face ; Trench. 
Vile intercourse where virtue has not place ; Somerville. 
Then keep each passion down, however dear, Thampson. 
Thou pendulum, betwixt a smile and tear. Byron. 
Her sensual snares let faithless pleasure lay, SmoUet. 
With craft and skill to ruin and betray. Crabbe. 
Soar not too high to fall, but stoop to rise, Massinger^ 
We masters grow of all that we despise. Cowley. 
then, renounce that impious self-esteem, Beattie. 
Riches have wings and grandeur is a dream. Cooper. 



IMPERSONATIONS. 189 

Think not ambition wise because 'tis brave, DixwnaM. 
The paths of glory lead but to the grave. Ghray. 
What is ambition ? 'tis a glorious cheat, TTi^u. 
Only destruction to the brave and great. Addison. 
What's all the gaudy glitter of a crown ? Drydm. 
The way to bliss lies not on beds of down. Quarles. 
How long we live, not years, but actions tell ; Watkins. 
That man lives twice who lives the first life well. Herrick. 
Make, then, while yet we may, your Grod your friend, Mason. 
Whom Christians worship, yet not comprehend. HUl. 
The trust that's given guard, and to yourself be j ust ; Dana. 
For, live we how we can, yet die we must. Shakespeare. 



A PIOUS PUNSTER. 



To church the two together went. 

Both, doubtless, on devotion bent. 

The parson preached with fluent ease. 

On Pharisees and Saddupees. 

And as they homeward slowly walked, 

The lovers on the sermon talked, 

And he — ^he deeply loved the maid — 

In soft and tender accents said : 

" Darling, do you think that we 

Are Pharisee and Sadducee ? " 

She flashed on him her bright black eyes 

In one swift look of vexed surprise. 

And thus he hastened to aver 

He was her constant worshipper. 

"But, darling, I insist," said he, 

" That you are very fair-I-see. 

I know you don't care much for me, 

And that makes me so sad-you-see." 



190 HELEN POTTERS 

FOR TOUR OWM SiKES. 



A STUDY OP MISS ANNA DICKINSON. 




[Adapted from one of her popular lectures.] 

^ HE dt«ties | of hu??ianity and wwrcy | cann 
not be tfotegated to ^o^efs ; the/eeZing | 
of personal re«ponsi6jZity | cannot be 
°shified; (--) to look out for the alms- 
houses, I county jails, \ orphans, | out- 
cast and abandoned women, | belongs 
to ""you I (/) ^and tome; and must be 
done \ by us, \ for our own sakes | as well \ as for the sake \ 
of these sw/fering (/) ^guilty ones. 

There was, \ in London \ (not many years ago), a judge | 
whose only daughter had reached her '^mao^r^ity'; this day 
was ceZebrated | in a grand \ and (\) "^princely ^manner. 
A.S the girl, \ young, | beautiM, \ clot/ied in a dress, \ which 
^ven in ^that assembly | was a wonder to look upon ; as she 
passed along, | you felt "no taint | could fall upon ^'^er life, | 
shielded by love, \ and a °home olike °thai. 

(--) ^Back of that cfegant home, | in an aZley, | dark, \ 
noi&ome, \ pestile'nt, | such as you find | in crowded Philadel-^ 
phia, I and °crow5ed ^New York, \ dwelt a girl | a/so young 
and 6eawtiful | °as Jhis ""one. She spent her time | stitching 
the robes \ of those \ who dream not \ ^of °want. This child \ 
of poverty and sorrow, | stitched | into that one \ lovely robe \ 
the seeds of afoul disease, | which was destined to carry j 
that cherished and beautifui form, | °twisted in a sheet, | ^to 
her solitary | and °Zoa^Asome | ^burial. ( — )°Wasitwo/Aing | 
to the fond mother, \ the doting father, \ what disease and 
misery \ festered | in adjacent alleys ? 

(--) oFor the sake of the mother, \ whose son is brought 
home I killed | by an assossm's band; I "for the sake of the 
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Tis^chfmt, I whose stately 'pile \ is 6Mmed | ^for p^wwder, | 
does not de^/'ishness demand | iiidit^M^ual work \ and per- 
sonal I Tespormibil^ ? (- -) Does it make any difference to 
the iDorldf \ wJvo does the work \ so long | as it be done f 
°NOf it makes no difference | °to the jSoirld; ^living or 
^.dead, \ the i<>orW | heeds (/) us not. But to tS, | it makes 
a difference \ as grecU \ as the (distance from heaven °to 
jj^S5, I whether we do the work for °our ^selves ; \ whether we 
feed our ovon souls \ or ^starve °them. ( — ) It does make a 
diflference to w?, | whether we discjouer and recognize | the 
claims of r^^teousness | and (\) °unioersal (/) ° brother- 
hood, I or whether (- -) we torap our costly \ robes \ about 
us, I and dream \\ of false peace \ and ^e^cu^ri^. 

Miss Anna Dickinson, an American oi*ator and wiiter, was bom in 
Philadelphia, October 28, 1842. She was oiiginally a member of the 
Society of Friends. She gained great distinction dunng the civil 
war by her public speeches against slavei'v and disunion, and became 
one of the most popular lecturers in the United States. She after- 
waini appeared as an actress. Her piincipal public writings are : 
"What Answer?" (1868); "A Paying Investment" (1876) ; and "A 
Ragged Register of People, Places and Opinions" (1879). 

This extraordinary and gifted lady, as a platform celebnty, was a 
slender girl of medium size, eloquent, magnetic, and unsurpassed in 
extempoi*aneous oratory. Her lithe tigui-e, long arms, and luxuriant 
dark brown hair, slightly turned at the ends, gave her a dramatic 
appeai*ance to begin with. Her speech was marked by rising inflec- 
tions at the end of sentences, the remainder being given in a monot- 
onous tone of voice, with almost rhythmic prolonging of accented 
syllables (see italicized syllables in the text). Her action was pro- 
nounced and also rhythmic or accented. Journeying from right to 
left of the platform. Math a halt or swing on each measured step ; 
pushing back, now and then, her heavy locks ; her eyes flashing as 
she coursed from side to side with defiant, accented stride, her hands 
clasped behind her ; or, standing stiU and resolute as a Napoleon, 
and pointing at a wrong, personified and cowering before her — she 
was the very acme of fiery eloquence, and brought conviction to 
every heart. 

CosTUMB AND RENDITION. — A plain, rich black or Quaker colored 
silk dress, demi-train ; black boots ; a diamond pin and rings. Her 
costume, at the time of her triumphant career as a lecturer, was 
remarkable for its Quaker-like simplicity in color and style. 

This text is adapted from a lecture by Miss Dickinson, called " For 
Your Own Sakes." It should be delivered standing and walking, 
with no desk, no manuscript, and only two chairs in the rear of the 
platform. 
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THE SISTERS. 



BY JOHN a. WHITTIBR. 



Annie and Rhoda, Bisters twain. 

Woke in the night | to the sound of rain. 

The rush of wind, | the tramp and roar 
Of great waves | climbing a rocky shore. 

Annie rose up in her bed-gown white, | 
And looked out | into the storm | and night. 

(p.) " Hush, and harlieh 1 " she cried in fear, 
" Hearest thou nothing, | sister dear ? " 

\CaTde9dy.'\ " I hear the sea, | and the plash of rain, | 
And roar of the north-east hurricane. 

" Gret thee back to the bed so warn. 
No good c<nnes | of watching a stom ; 

" What is it to thee, I fain would know. 

That waves are roaring | and wild winds blo\^ ? 

" No lover of thine's afloat | to miss | 
The harbor-lights | on a night like this." 

(/>.) " But I heard a °voice cry out °my name. 
Up irom the sea | on the wind it came 1 

" Twice and thrice | have I heard it call, 

And the voice | is the voice of | Estwick Hall I " 

On her pillow the sister tossed her head. 
{Impati&nil.y.'\ "Hall of the Heron is °^i3," she said. 

" In the tautest schooner that ever swam 
He rides at anchor in Anisquam. 
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" And, if in peril from swamping sea 

Or lee shore rocks, | would he call on tKee ? ** 

But the girl heard only the wind and tide, 

And wringing her small, white hands, she crie3: 

{TeTroT.'\ "0 sister Rhoda, there^s something wr^g; 
I hear it again, so loud and long. 

( ' ) " Annie I Annie ! I hear it call, 

And the voice | is the voice of | Estwick Hall ! ** 

Up sprang the elder, with eyes aflame, 

" °Thou lie^t ! He never would call ""thy name ! 

" If he ^'did, | I would pray the wind and sea 
To keep him °forever from th'ee | and me ! " 

Then out of the sea blew a °dreadf ul ^blast ; 
Like the cry of a dying man | it passed. 

The young girl hushed on her lips a groan. 
But through her tears | a strange light shone— 

The solemn joy of her heart's release 
To own and cherish its love | in peace. 

(owp.) "Dearest!" | she whispered, under breath, (*) 
" Life was a ife; | but true is death. 

" The love I hid from myself away 

Shall °crown me now | in the light of d^. 

" My ears shall never | to wooer list. 
Never | by lover | my lips be kissed. 

" °Sacred to ^h"ee | ( ') am I °hence Jorth, ^ 

Thou in heaven \ and I | on earth ! " 

(*) " Annie " should be prolonged, rnnning up two or three notes and down 
again, in imitation of the roar of the sea or of wind, and in low, steady tone of 
voice, minor key. Repeat, letting the sound die out with the exhausted breath. 

(>) Hands pressed to the bosom. 

(') Right hand heavenward on •• thee." 
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She came aud stood by her sister^s bed : 

(- -) " JiaU of the Heron is dead! " she said. 

" The wiud and the waves their work have do^ 
We shall see him n5 m<ffe | beneath the suii. 

" Little will reck that heart of **thiiie, 
It loved him **not | with a love like mine ; 

" I, I for °hi8 s'aie, | were he but here, 
Could hem and 'broider thy \ bridal gear, 

"Though hands should tremble | and eyes be wet, 
And stitch for stitch | in my heart be s5t. 

" But now I my soul with "^fiis soul I wM ; 
Thine the living | and mine ( * ) the dead I '* 



AT EYEHIH6. 



BY J. T. NBWCOMB. 

The sun had kissed the Western wave, and bade the world 

good-night, 
While in the sky the floating clouds hung blushing at the 

sight. 

The playful ripples dancing came from out the mighty sea. 
And paused a moment on the sands, and kissed them 
tenderly. 

The gentle evening breezes sighed among the bowlders bare, 
And kissed their loneliness away and lingered fondly there. 

A youth beside a maiden walked (I tell no wondrous deed) 
When tvrilight shadows kissed the shore he followed 
nature's lead. 

( * ) Hands clasped and hanging down limp as in resignation. 
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LECTURE OM ART. 



A STUDY OP OSCAR WILDB. 



(- -) Everything made by the hand of man | is either 
^ug^ly I or (/ ) ^beauti°ful ; (- -) and it might as well be 
beautiful as (/) o"g°ly- (--) Nothing that is made | is 
°too opoor [pooah], | or °too (/) ^trivi^al, | ( — ) to be made 
with an idea [ideah], | of pleasing the aesthetic ^eye. 

° Americans, | ^as a class, | °are not (/) ^practical, 
(--) though you may laugh | at the (/) ^assertion. 
(- -) When I enter [entah] | a room, | I see a carpet of 
(\) vulgar [vulgah] (/) ^pattern, | (--) a cracked plate 
upon the (/) ^wall, | (--)with a peacock feather stuck 
°beohind °it. (- -) I sit down | upon a badly glued | ma- 
chine-made (/) oChair [ch&ah], | that creaks | upon being 
(/) ^touched; | (--) I see | a gaudy gilt horror, | in the 
shape I of a (/) ^mirror, | ( — ) and a cast-iron monstros- 
ity I for a ^chande^lier. (- -) Everything I see | was made 
to (/) oSeW. (--) I turn to look for the beauties of nature 
[natyah] | in (/) vain; | ( — ) for I behold only muddy 
streets | and (\) ugly (/) ^build°ings; (--) everything 
looks (\) second ( /) class. (- -) By second class | I mean | 
that I which constantly decreases °in '{/) ^value, (--) The 
old Gothic cathedral is firmer [firmah] and (/) stronger 
[strongah], | and more [moah] beautiful ^now \ than it 
was I years | [yeahs] (/) ^ago. (--) There is one thing 
worse I than °wo (/) ^art | and that is | ^bad ®art. 

(- -) A good rule to follow | in a house | is to have noth- 
ing therein | but what is useful | or (/) ^^beautiful ; | 
(- -) nothing that is not pleasant to use, ) or was not a 
pleasure | to the one | who (/) ^made °it. (- -) Allow no 
machine-made ornaments | in the house | at {/) ^al\. 
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(--) Don't paper yonr [youahj hafis, | but have them 
(/) ^,wain°scoted, | or provided | with a (/) ^dado. 
(- -) Don't hang them with pictures, | as they are only | 

(/) opa8sage-°ways. ( ) Have some definite idea 

[ideah], | of ^color [culahj, (--) some dominant | key- 
note I of (/)oColor [culah],( — ) or exquisite gra^da^tion, | 
like the answering calls | in a symphony | of (/) ^music. 
There are symphonies | of color [culahj, | as ( \ ) well as 
of I (/) ^sound. I will describe | one of Mr. Whistler's | 
symphonies in color — ( — ) a symphony | in white. A pic- 
ture [pictchah], representing | a gray and white sky [skei] ; 
a gray sea, flecked with the white crests of (\) ^dancing 
{/) o waves; | a white (/) ^balco^ny | with two little chil- 
dren in white, | leaning over [ovah] the (/) ^raiFing, | 
(--) plucking I with white (/) ^fingers [finggahs], | the 
white petals | of an almond tiee | ( / ) in bloom. 

( — ) The truths of art | cannot | ( /) be taught (- -) They 
are revealed | only | to natures [natyahs] which have made 
themselves receptive | of all | (\) ^beautiful (/) ^impres- 
sions I by the study, | and the worship of | all | beautiful | 
(/) ^things. ( — ) Don't take your [youah] critic | as any 
sure [shuah] test | of (/) ^art; for artists, | like the Greek 
gods, I are only revealed | to one (/) ^another [anothah]. 
The true critic | addresses | °7io<the(/)oartist | (/)er^, | 
but the public. His work | is with (/) ^them. Art | can 
have no other [othah] aim | but her own ^per^fec^tion. 

(- - ) Love art | for its own sake, | and then | all these 
things I shall be (/) ^added °to you. (--) This devotion 
to beauty | and to the creation of beautiful thiiigs, | is the 
test I of all I great | °civilioZa°tions. (- -) It is what makes 
the life | of each citizen | a sacrament | and °not | a °spec- 
Uola°tion ; for beauty | is the only thing | time | cannot 
harm. Philosophies may fall away | °like the (/) ^sand; 
creeds | follow one °an,oth°ef ; | but what is beautiful |Js 
a joy for all seasons, a possession | for. all | ^e^ter^nity. 
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(--) National hatreds | are always strongest | where cul- 
ture [cultchah] I is (/) ^lowest; but art | is an empire | 
which a nation's enemies | cannot | take (/) Qfrom °her. 

(- -) We I in our Renaissance | are seeking to create a 
sovereignty | that shall °still be (/)QEngland's | when her 
yellow leopards | are weary of wars [wahs], | (- -) and the 
rose I on her shield | is crimsoned °no {/)js\ovq [moah] | 
with the blood | of (/) ^bat^tle. And °you, | ^too, j 
(--) absorbing | into the heart of a great people | this per- 
vading artistic (/) oSpirit, will create for your- [youah] 
selves I °such ^riches | as you have never [nevah] yet | 
^cre^a^ted, | though your [youah] land | be a network of 
(/) ^railways, | and your [youah] cities | the harbors | of 
the galle^ | of the (/) ^ world. 



Oscar Wildb, an Ii-ish poet, a son of Sir William Wilde, was 
bom in Dublin, October 16, 1856. He studied at Trinity College, 
Dublin, and at Magdalen College, Oxford, where he was graduated 
in 1878. He was a pupil of Ruskin, and the fnend and travelling 
companion of Prof. Mahaffy, with whom he visited Greece. After his 
college days he became noted as an apostle of sestheticism in dress, 
manners, and literature. He was christened Oscar O'P lahertie Fingal 
Wills. 

CosTOMB. — A dark purple velvet sack coat, and knee-breeches; 
black hose, low shoes with bright buckles ; coat lined with lavender 
satin, a frill of rich lace at the wrists and for tie-ends over a low 
tumndown collar ; hair long, and parted in the middle, or all combed 
over. Enter with a circular cavalier cloak over the shoulder. The 
voice is clear, easy, and not forced. Change pose now and then, 
the head inclining toward the strong foot, and keep a general appear- 
ance of repose. 

This disciple of true art speaks very deliberately, and his speech 
is marked by transitions, as marked by the small signs (q) (°) 
throughout the text ; the closing inflection of a sentence or period is 
ever upward. 
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IKE PiRTIIGTOR AFTER THE OPEBA. 



NoTB. — The following sketch can be made very amusing by imitatmg 
the manner of an opera-singer. Suit your own voice as to the 
manner of rendering it. Tenor, contralto, or basso will do, but not 
soprano, unless you substitute an opera-mad girl for Ike. Sing 
softly at first, and vary the style and expression ; at the same time 
increase in action and force to the very last. An anti-dimax would 
s(>oil it entirely. The more you repeat and trill, or attempt to 
trill, toward the close, the better. 

Since the iiight when Ike went to the opera, he has been 
'^ non pompous mentus ** through his attempt to imitate the 
** Opera-tions." The morning after the opera, Ike sang 
everything he had to say — just as they do in the opera. 
He handed me his cup, and sang softly : 

(pp.) "Will you, will you, Mrs. P., 
Help me to a cup of tea ? " 
I looked at him in surprise, and he went right on 
singing : 

[Brilliant.] " Do not, do not keep me waiting. 
Do not, pray, be hesitating ; 
I am anxious to be drinking, 
So pour out as quick as winking." 
I gave him the tea, and he stirred it a moment and began 
again : 

[Recitative.] " Table-cloths and cups and saucers, 

Good white bread and active jaws, sirs, 
Tea, Gunpowder and Souchong, 
Sweet enough, but not too strong." 
" Oh, what is the matter," I cried in distress ; " what is 
the matter with the boy ? " 

[Tenor.] "All right, steady, never clearer, 
Never loved a breakfast dearer ; 
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\_Dram(Uic,] Fm not bound by witch or wizzard, 
So don't fret your precious gizzard." 
" But Isaac ! Isaac 1 " I cried. He kept right on — with 
his eyes fixed on the table : 

[Tenor.] "What form is that to me appearing? 

Is it mackerel, or is it herring ? 
[Robust] Let me dash upon it, quick ; 

Ne'er again that fish shall kick. 
[DraTncUic.] Charge upon it, charge, Isaac, charge ! " 



APOSTROPHE TO THE liTEBlELOR. 



Come to the mortal as he sits 

Upon a drygoods box and sips 

The nectar from thy juicy lips ; 

Come to the youngster as he flits 
Across the high and peaked fence 
And moves with ecstacy intense 

Thy charms from off the native vine. 

And thou art terrible ! 

August-born monstrosity ! 

Incarnate colicosity ! 
Beneath thy emerald bosom glow, 

Like glittering bubbles in the wine, 
The lurid fires of deadly woe, 
And from thy fascinations grow 
The pain, the cramp, the pang, the throe— 
And all we fear or dream or know 

Of agony is thine ! 



20O HELEN POITEFUS 

AFTER THE WEDD1H6. 



BY WILLIAM L. KEESB. 



NoTB. — A lady can make an eft'ective ami tshowy monologne of this 
poem by being <li*e8sed as if juat fi-om a wedding, wraps and all, 
and |>i*oceeding ( during" the i*ecitation ) lo throw off aiticles of ap- 
pai-ei and ornaments, finally lowering* the lights and sinking into 
a deep I'evei'y. 

All alone in my room, at last ! 

I wonder how far they have travelled now ? 
They'll be far away when the night is past ; 

And so would I, if I knew but how. 
How lovely she looked in her wreath and dress I 

She is queenlier far than the village girls ; 
Those were roses, too, in the wreath, I guess — 

They made the crimson among the curls. 

She's good as beautiful, too, they say ; 

Her heart is as gentle as any dove's ; 
She'll be all that she can to him alway — 

Dear ! I am tearing my new white gloves. 
How calm she is, with her saint-like face ! 

Her eyes are violet — mine are blue ; 
How careless I am with my mother's lace I 

Her hands are whiter, and softer, too. 

They've gone to the city beyond the hill, 
They must never come back to this place again I 

I'm almost afraid to be here so still, 
I wish it would thunder, and lighten, and rain ! 

no I for some may not be abed, 

Some few, perhaps, may be out to-night; 

1 hope that the moon will come instead, 
And heaven be starry, and earth all light. 

'Tis only a summer that she's been here — 
It's been my home for seventeen years ! 
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But her name is a testament far and near. 

And the poor have embahned it in priceless tears. 
I remember the day when another came — 

There, at last I have tied my hair — 
Her curls and mine were nearly the same, 

But hers are longer, and mine less fair. 
They're going across the sea, 1 know ; 

Across the ocean — will that be far ? 
Did I have my comb, a moment ago ? 

1 seem to forget where my things all are. 
When ships are wrecked do the people drown ? 

Is there never a boat to save the crew ? 
Poor ships ! If ever my ship goes down, 

I'll want a grave in the ocean, too. 

Gk)od-night, good-night — it is striking one ! 

Gtood-night to bride, and good-night to groom. 
The light of my candle is almost done — 

I wish my bed was in mother's room. 
How calm it looks in the midnight shade! 

Those curtains were hung there clean to-day^. 
They're all too white for me, I'm afraid, — 

Perhaps I may soon be as white as they. 

Dark — all dark ! for the light is dead ; 

Father in heaven, may I have rest 1 
One hour of sleep for my weary head, 

For this breaking heart in my poor, poor breast \ 
For his sweet sake do I kneel and pray, 

Gk)d protect him from change and ill ; 
And render her worthier every way. 

The older the purer, the lovelier still. 
There, I knew I was going to cry I 

1 have kept the tears in my soul too long ; 
Oh, let me say it or I shall die I 

As heaven is witness, I mean no wrong. 



202 HELEN POTTERS 

He never shall hear from this secret room, 
He never shall know, in the after years, 

How seventeen summers of happy bloom 
Fell dead one night in a moment of tears I 

I loved him more than she understands — 

For him I loaded my soul with truth ; 
For him I am kneeling with lifted hands, 

To lay at his feet my shattered youth ! 
I love, I adore him still the same I 

More than father, and mother, and life ! 
My hope of hopes was to bear his name, 

My heaven of heavens to be his wife ! 

His wife I — name which the angels breathe. 
Let it not crimson my cheek for shame ; 

Tis her great glory, her word to wreathe 
In the princely heart from whose blood it came. 

hush ! again 1 behold them stand, 

As they stood, to-night, by the chancel wall ; 

1 see him holding her white-gloved hand, 

I hear his voice in a whisper fall. 

. I see the minister's silver hair, 

I see him kneel at the altar stone, 
I see him rise when the prayer is o'er — 

He has taken their hands and made them one. 
The fathers and mothers are standing near, 

The friends are pressing to kiss the bride ; 
One of those kisses had birthplace here — 

The dew of her lips has not yet dried. 

His lips have touched hers before to-night — 
Then I have a grain of his to keep ! 

This midnight blackness is flecked with light, 
Some angel is singing my soul to sleep. 
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IMPERSONA TIONS. 



THE PiSSIOIS. 



BY WILLIAM COLLINS. 



When Music, heavenly maid, | was yoif^, | 

While yet in early Greece she sufig, | 

The PassioSSs oft, | to hear her sh'ell, 

Thronged around her magio-c^U — 

oEx^'ultifig, trembling, (/.) raging, (p.) fainting- 

Possessed beyond the Muse's painti^ ; 

By turns they felt the glowing mind 

(/) Disturbed, ^de^^lighteS, ^raised, °re„fined; 

Till onCe, 'tis said, | when all were fifed, 

Filled with fil^, rapt, inspired, | 

(q.) From the supporting myrtles round 

They snatched her instruments of sound ; 

(\) °And, j,as they oft had heard apart 

(/) Sweet lessons of her forceful fffl, | 

^Each (for Madness ruled the hour) 

**Would prove his owii | expressive | power. 

{ ' ) First ""Fear | °his „hand, its skill to try, | 

Amid the chords bewildered ( * ) laiS, 
And back recoilSd, | he knew °n^t oWKy*, ( ' ) 

E'e» at the sound (\) himself heid made. 
(/.) Next Anger rushed ; his eyes, on fire. 

In ^lightnings owned his secret stitigs : 
( • ) (O In one rude clash | he struck the lyre, 

And swept | with hurried hand | the stringis. 

( > ) Pear expressed in aspirate tones. 

( • ) Hold the I in •• l>ewildere<l." 

( » ) Lot " wliy •• end higher than *• not " began. 

( * ) Final explotivo stress on the marked word*. 
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( • ) [Slow.} With woful measures | wan ^De^spMr, 

oqLow, sullen sounds his grief beguiled — 
(- -) A solemn, strange, and mingled air ; 

[SUnD.I *Twas sad by fiG^ | (q.) by starts | 'twas wild. 
[Qay.] But "^thou, °Hope, | with eyes ^ fair— 

What was °thy ^delightful measure ? 
{p.) [Slow.] Still it whispered | promised pleasiire, 

(/) ^And bade the lovely scenes at ^distance | oESil ! 
(- -) Htill would her touch the strain prolong ; 

And I from the rocks, | the woods, | the vale, | 
She called on ""EcRo *^ll, | through all | the song ; 

And, where her °sweetest ^the'Sre she °chdse, 

( p.) °A soft, responsive voice | was heard at every close ; 
[Gay,] And °Hope, oen°ch«[;nted, | (- -) "smiled, and waved 

her golden hair. 
And "longer had °she silng, ( — ) but, with a frown, 

(\) ""Revenge impatient rose ; 
(- -) He threw his blood-stained sword | in "thunder ^down, 

Ancl, I with a withering look, 

( — ) The war-denouncing trumpet tx)ok, 

(/) And blew a blast so | loud | ^nd dread, 

(- -) oWere ne'er prophetic sounds so full of woe ! 

^ / And, ever and anon, he beat 
. The doubling drum, with furious heat, 
(p.) "And though sometimes, {/) each dreary pause be- 
tween, 

(/) Dejected Pi?y, (- -) at his side, 

"Her (/) soul-subduing voice applied, • 

(- -) Yet still he kept his wild, "un"altered °mi^, 
{8tac.) While each strained ball of sight seemed (') ^bursting 

II from his head. 
[Slow,] oThy numbers, Jealousy, to ( \y naught were fixed — 

( * ) Run <lown five or more notes on ** despair," half aspirate. 
( « ) Bring out the accented syllables in rhythmical beats, aa in dimmming 
(*)Bring out each accented syllable with explosive forco, especially on 
•• bursting." 
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(- -) ^8ad proof of thy distressful state ; 
Of ^differi^ themes | the veeri^ 8on|^ | was mixed ; 

(p.) oAnd °now | it courted °L5ve, (/.) now, ^ravifig, | 
called on Hate. 
[/SZcwo.] (- -) With eyes upraised, as one inspired, 
Pale MelancEoly | sat retired ; | 
And, I from her wild, sequestered seat. 
In notes by distance made °more sweet. 
Poured through the mellow horn | her pensive soW ; 
(SUie. q p.) °And, dashing soft from rocks around, 
Bubbling runnels joined the sound ; 

( ) [Slow.'] ^Through glades and glooms the mingled 

measure stole ; 

fOr o'er some haunted stream, with fond delay, 

. . J Round a holy calm diffusing, 
^ Love of Peace, and lonely musing. 

In hollow murmurs died away. 
C) oBut °oh ! ^how ^altered was its °sprightlier °tdne | 
When (\) **Cheerfulne5s, a nymph of ('") ^healthiest hfie, 

( — ) Her bow across her shoulder flung, 

( — ) Her buskins gemmed with morning dew. 
Blew an ^inspiring air^ | that dale and thicket ni3g — 

( — ) The hunter's call to Faun and Dryad known ! 
(--) °The oak-crowned Sisters, and their chaste-eyed Queen, 

Satyro I and sylvan (") °boys, ^were °seen 

Peeping from forth | their alleys green ; 

j^Brown ^Exercise | rejoiced to hear ; 

And Sport leaped tip | and seized | his beechen spear. 
[Soberly.] Last came °Joy's ^ecstatic trial : 
He, I with viny (/) ^crown advancing, 

First to the lively °pipe ^his hand addressed; 

( ■ ) In monotoQC; every line lower and softer to the end. 

(• ) Run five to cijrht notes down on " oh," ** altered," " sprigfatlier," and up 
as much on "tone." 

( >• ) <« Healthiest hae," three notes down and three np. 

( " ) ** Boys were seen," ran down on ** boys," use ** were " as a pivot, and 
swinjir upward on *' seen." making a cradle ( ^ ) of the three words. 
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°But goon he saw | the brisk | awakening viol, 

Whose sweet entrancing voice | he loved the best ; 
(/) They would have thought, who heard the strain, 

(- -) They saw, in Tempo's vale, her native maids, 

( — ) Amidst the festal-sounding shades, 
To some unwearied | minstrel | dancing, | 
{Stac) While | his flying fingers | (>^) "kissed the strings, | 
Love framed with Mirth J a gay fantastic round : 
('")°Loose j were her tresses seen, | heTzone(^ ''iurl>ound; 

(/) oA.nd °he | (/) oamidst his frolic play, | 

As if he would the charming (^-^) °air ^repay. 
Shook (\) ^thousand | odors | ( — ) from his dewy wings. 

(\) °0 Mu^ic ! sphere-descending maid, 

°Friend of ^Pleasure, | ^Wisdom's aid ! 

(\) °Why, goddess! | why, to °us ^denied, 

(\) °Lay'st thou thy ancient lyre | aside ? 

(/) As, in that loved Athenian bower. 

You learned an all-commanding power. 

Thy mimic soul, | nymph endeared. 

Can well re^call | what then it heard ; ( " ) 

""Where is thy native simple heart. 

Devote to Virtue, | °Fancy, | Art ? 

(\) Arise I as in that (\) ^elder time, 

(/) Warm, energetic, chaste, sublime. 

Thy wonders, | in that godlike age, 

(\) Fill I thy recording ( '' ) sister's | page : 

(/) o'Tis °said, ^and I believe the °tale— 

(\) Thy ^humblest ^reed \ could °more **prevail, 

Had more of strength, | diviner ra^, | 

Than all | which charms this | laggard age. 

E'en all at once ^together ^found | 

(- -) Cecilia's mingled world of sound. 

( »" ) The same as above on '• unbound." 
( " ) " Heard " to rhyme with " endeared.** 
(") Sister, 1 «., history. 
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(\) °0h, bid our vain endeavors cease, 
^,Re°vive | the just designs of Greece ; 
Return | in all | thy ^simple state — 
^Con^firm | the tales | her sons relate. 

The student who can properly read this "Ode to the 
Passions," can read anything well, since all varieties of 
voice, inflection, rates of speed, etc., are required to render 
it effectively. It is well worth careful study and continued 
practice. It can be made for readers and speakers almost 
as useful as is the scale to musicians. 

A 8ERIES OF TABLEAUX. 

To accompany a Reading of " Ode to the Passions." 



ARRANQED BY HELEN POTTER. 



A series of strong tableaux can be made to accompany 
the reading of this poem. The stage should be arranged 
so that the changes can be made quickly and without dis- 
turbing the reader. A couple of squares of plank on rollers 
would, perhaps, be useful, as one figure could be posed 
while the other is on exhibition ; else, side by side, two sets 
of screens or curtains, to be used alternately. A maroon or 
very dark crimson throws out a picture better than any 
other color; hence a background of maroon cloth and 
screens or curtains of the same color, are an absolute neces- 
sity. Arrange them so that they can be quickly and easily 
closed or opened, by means of strings worked at the side. 

Having selected the persons to pose in the tableaux, re- 
hearse and time them, to ascertain how many seconds each 
one can remain motionless, just as they are posed for 
exhibition. 

The reader advances to a position where he or she will 
not intercept the views, and begins to read. When he 
arrives at " Pear," in the second stanza, the curtain should 
open noiselessly, and reveal the posed figure of "Fear." 
At the word of the text, gauging his seconds of posing, 
close the curtain. The subject should still remain in posi- 
tion, but may relax the will, and take a moment of rest. 
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If recalled, he again assumes the intent postore and is 
again exhibited ; if not, he steps down and out, and the 
scene is over. 

The reader, in the meantime, follows the pulse of the 
audience and waits or continues, as he perceives a need. 
When the third stanza briuffs oiit the word ** Despair," the 
tableau of "Despair" should be shown. In this manner 
continue, until the entire poem has been produced. Ap- 
propriate music, serving as a background for the reader's 
voice, adds greatly to uie effect of this most artistic per- 
formance. Any good local musician can arrange music to 
correspond with each of the Passions ; and, of course, the 
better the music and stage-settings, the better the result. 



TABLEAUX. 

1. Fbar. — ^A young man; pale; large, open eyes, with a 

general look of surprise and uncertainty. Dress, — 
hapes* and tunic of pale gray, and sandals. Pose.^ 
Side view, sitting before a harp, and shrinking back 
from the harp, with hands repellent. 

2. Anger. — ^A man; pale; dark eyes and hair; heavy 
eyebrows ; frowning and fierce, with set teeth. Dress. — 
Shapes and tunic (or doublet and hose) of cardinal and 
black, and a dagger or sword, and sandals. Pose. — Side 
view, standing before a harp, and leaning forward, in the 
position one would naturally take who had given the 
strings a tremendous crash, and was about to re^>eat the 
act. 

3. Despair. — A man ; tall, slender ; dark hair and eyes ; 
dark skin ; stooping shoulders, and a general look of 
misery and hopelessness. Dress. — Shapes, doublet and 
hose all black. Pose. — Three-quarter view, sitting or 
standing ; disheveled hair, one hand on the harp, and 
the other to the drooping head ; or, with fingers through 
the hair, and eyes rolled upward. 

4. Hope. — A young lady; long, flowing, yellow hair; 
slight figure ; a bright and sunny face. Dress. — Long, 
loose robe of pale blue (uplifted thought) in Greek 
drapery, with bracelets, armlets, and anklets ; or, if pre- 

* Shapes, eloso fitting silk or wool knit garments revealing the Bhape ol' the 
limbs. 
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ferred, a long, straight skirt, with a very short waist, 
and only a puff or cap for sleeves. Posa — Standing ; 
head thrown back, gazing upward, with a smile over the 
whole face, as well as upon the lips, and a lyre hung 
from the shoulders. For *' Echo," a miniature duplicate 
of " Hope '' (dress, style and all), placed within the pic- 
ture-space or area. 

. Rbvenob and Pity. — A man ; a decided brunette, ugly 
and cruel to look upon. Paint shadows in reds and 
browns about the eyes, in the hollows of the temples, 
back of the cheek-bones, and down the cords of the neck ; 
also make three dark lines down the forehead between 
the eyes ; and mark the cords of the hands, and a spot 
below the "Adam's apple," shading it out and down- 
ward. I>re9%. — Shapes, tunic and cap, all red (cruelty) ; 
or a red doublet and hose, a red cloak and skull-cap, 
with a sword or poniard hanging from a belt. Po^e, — 
Standing ; trumpet to the mouth, w^ith an attitude and 
expression of blowing very hard. (Fill the cheeks with 
cotton.) " Pity " is a young girl ; slight figure ; light 
hair, and an angelic expression. Dre$^, — A robe of 
apple-green (intellect ana love). Po^, — One hand ex- 
tended to heaven, and the other appealingly to " Re- 
venge," with a look of love and tenderness. Here is an 
opportunity for a most exquisite and graceful pose, and 
a ftne dramatic ensemble. 

. Jealousy. — ^A man ; sandy hair, pale face, of a greenish- 
yellow (sickly hue); corners of the mouth drawn down; the 
whole expression sullen and frowning. Dress, — Shapes, 
doublet, hose and mantle in harmonious shades of green. 
Pow.— Standing or sitting ; shoulders up ; head bowed ; 
brows down, and eyes looking up through shaggy brows ; 
holding a violin (or, if sitting, a bass-viol), with the bow- 
arm hanging limp and impotent. Near by, on the right 
hand and the left, stand "Love" and "Hate," with 
uplifted hands, and their eyes fixed upon " Jealousy." 
These are represented by two children, in guise of Cupid 
and Mephistopheles. The former a blonde, in a pink 
slip, with bare arms, legs and feet, a full quiver upon his 
back, and a bow and arrow in his hands. Paint the 
toes, fingers and chin red ; add dimples by putting a 
small white spot in each cheek and in the chin. "Hate " 
or Mephistopheles is a brunette, in re<J and black; a 
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black skull-cap, with a long red quill stuck upon one side, 
long-pointed sock-shoes, a belt and breech-cloth. Suit 
may be all of Jersey cloth. 

7. Mblancholy. — A young lady; pale, tall, slender and 
willowy, sloping shoulders and drooping. Dress. — A 
flovring Greek robe, i. e., a sleeveless, loose dress and 
|)epium; or, if preferred, an Empire robe of lavender 
color, sandals, bracelets, armlets and anklets. Pose. — 
Side view, classical ; sitting, one knee over the other, and 
hands clasped over the raee, with interlacing fingers 
(the outline 8ho¥ring a curved back and one sandaled 
foot, elevated) ; the nair carelessly caught up, and the 
face upturned, as expressed by the poet : "With eyes up- 
raised as one inspired.*' 

8. Cheerfulness. — ^A young girl; happy and contented, 
with a bright, cheerful, smiling face. Dre&B. — Greek 
robe, or Empire gown, of violet or combined shades of 
heliotrope (physical and mental vigor), and a quiver full 
of arrows at her back. Pose, — Side view, standing on 
tiptoe ; " a bow across her shoulders flung," and two 
fine young athletes posing near her, " Exercise " and 
" Sport." They are two handsome young men of excel- 
lent model, supple and strong, and dressed in sporting 
costumes. 1st Athlete, " Exercise," is brown and vigor- 
ous. Dress. — Red and yellow, or red and some other 
color. Pose, — ^A graceful gymnastic position, e. ^., spring- 
ing to catch a ball over head, or leaping. 2d Athlete, 
" Sport," is a blonde of vivacious temperament. Dress, — 
Crimson and gray, or orange, t. e., a costume in which 
red (physical force) figures conspicuously.* 

9. Joy. — ^A boy; jovial, rosy and vivacious; a brunette. 
Dress. — ^Yellow, bordering on orange; phapes, trunks, 
jacket and sandals ; upon the head a crown of vine leaves. 
Expression, gay and laughing. Pose. — Standing ; play- 
ing the violin, while "Love" and " Mirth " pose as danc- 
ing to the music. " Love " is represented by a beautiful 
young girl in yellow ; " Mirth " by a boy full of frolic 
and fun, dressed fantastically in gay colors. For an 
encore, " Joy " drops the violin and, bow in hand, joins 
in dancing. Dancing-positions are endless in variety, 

** The colors herein set forth to typify the passions accord with the author's 
understanding of their signiflcancc ; others may have a different interpreta- 
tion, and are at liberty to use their own correspondences. 
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and can be rendered exceedingly graceful, e. ^., in a 
circle, hands up, and one toe just touching the floor, etc. 

THE POEM IN ACTION. 

In case a full orchestra and full stage arrangements are 
available, with colored lights, storm-boxes, etc., this poem 
could be enacted, stanza by stanza, in magnificent style. 
The primitive, wild forest scene, with an arbor wherein 
Music dwells, her ^' instruments of sound '' hanging from 
the branches of the trees, her light or golden harp well 
defined against a dark background, etc. Also, a distinct 
dense of the power of color could be produced by means of 
colored lights, typical of each successive passion : Pear, 
gray ; Anger, red ; Despair, black ; Hope, light blue ; Re- 
venge, crimson ; Pity, apple-green ; Jealousy, green, with 
dashes of pink in the darkness for Love and Hate, which 
alternate in the moods of Jealousy ; Melancholy, lavender; 
Cheerfulness, violet or heliotrope, with flashes of red, orange 
and purple for Exercise and Sport. Then the storm eflfects 
could be applied, lightning to accompany Pear ; thunder 
with Anger and Revenge; whistling wind with Despair, 
sighing wind with Melancholy, etc. 

THE POEM IN MARBLE. 
All good, single figures, or groups not too large, could be 
put into marble, if desired, and a grand gallery of statuary 
form the chief feature of the recital. 

Dbbss and Makb-dp fob Statdabt.— Apply a liquid preparation 
called " Clown's White " to the face, neck, arms and hands. Smooth 
it evenly over the surface, with the palms and finger-tips, and add a 
wig made of white cotton, or cotton-wool. The drapery must corres- 
pond with the copy. It may be a robe, toga, or cloak, of white, or 
cream-white cashmere. For temporary service, sofk cheese-cloth will 
answer veiy well. Remember, however, that the color must be the 
same throughout, to represent marble ; the face, wig, drapery, all 
alike in color. Stand upon a low pedestal, and let the drapery coo- 
ceal the feet and fall to the floor or near it 
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SILBRT LETTERS. 



A Study op Visible Exprbssion. 

Appealing to the Eye cUane. 

Students well trained in physical expi*e8sion can make a most in- 
terestine* display by means of prepared, sealed letters, conveying 
various Kinds of news. These letters ai*e to be opened and silently 
read in presence of the spectators, the contents to be made apparent 
by attitude and action only ; i. c, by physical expression. 

EXAMPLES, DISPLAYING VARIOUS EMOTIONS. 

1. A dunning letter — Annoyance, contempt, etc. 

2. A sad-news letter — Surprise, gi-ief, etc. 

3. An insulting letter — Anger, rage, disgust, etc. 

4. A funny letter — Mii*th, laughter, etc. 

5. Of losses, disaster, ruin — Sui-pinse, remoi*se, despair, etc 

6. A love letter — ^The gamut of the sentimental. 

SuaaBSTioNS how to read these letters may be of great service to 
students who have little or no opi)Oi*tunity for proper physical train- 
ing, and, at the same time, serve as a basis for elaboration by othera. 
Effective action must necessarily partake of the nature of the actor, 
since the same emotions are expressed in divers manners by divers 
people. One is explosive, another suppressed, another paralyzed un- 
der the same sentiment or feeling, and youi* action should bear some- 
what of your personality. Remember that posture and gesture can 
be seen much farther than facial expi-ession, the latter, in a large au- 
ditonum, being often lost to spectatora beyond the first rows ; yet 
avoid exaggeration, otherwise you may appear more the contoi*tionist 
or clown than the artist. 

A Dunning Lbttbr— Annoyance, Etc. 
Look at the envelope, turn it over, look again. Examine 
the post-mark ; raise the eyebrows, and open it with a show 
of indiflference. Read it, contract the brows, feel of the 
pocket, and toss the head with eyebrows up and eyes half 
closed. Throw the letter over the shoulder upon the floor ; 
tap the foot, and whistle or hum a tune very carelessly. 

A Sad-nbws Lbttbr— Surprise, Gbief, Etc. 
Sit at the table upon which the letters lie unopened 
[normo-merUal] ; open the letter and read. [Surprise.] 
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Squint ; \(iAUmi9hmen(\ rise to your feet ; [sftipor] stare with 
wide open eyes, brows down, etc. ; recover yourself, sigh, 
awake, and return t.o the letter ; read, winking fast, and 
turn the head from side to side, as you follow the lines back 
and forth. \ComDiction.\ Give up and sink down, crushing 
the letter in the left hand, and swaying the body to and 
fro. \Agony and rebellion.] Writhe, rise, groan, etc. [Sub- 
mission.] Weep, relax all the muscles, and, with face heav- 
enward and right hand uplifted, melt intiO prayer, and 
show submission to the Divine will ; or, if preferred, kneel, 
drooping the head and hands, and bend over toward the 
floor in a state of total abandonment to grief. 

An Insulting Lbttbr— Anqbb, Ragb, Etc. 

[Ind\ference.] Look the letter over, open it, turn to the 
inside signature, leaning back in the chair, the head turned 
aside. [Intei^esL] Read the letter, increasing in action ; sit 
up and bring the letter nearer the eyes. [Sw*p7Hse.] Bring 
down the eyebrows, open wide the eyes and mouth; turn 
the eyes rapidly from one side of the letter to the other ; 
again look at the signature, date and envelope. [Angei\] 
Read again, frown, set the teeth, bend forward, clench the 
fist, and tap the foot impatiently. [Roffe.] Crush the letter, 
rise, pace the floor to and fro, shake your fists, halt, make 
a sound of disgust, "ugh," and throwing it. violently upon 
the floor, stamp upon it. 

Note. — Two or three vocal sounds, during the action of 
this letter, may add to the effect; an "ugh I ""ha!" 
" m ! " or something of this sort ; but repeated too often 
would seriously mar the performance. 

A FoNNY Lbttkr— Smilbs, Lauqhtbr, Etc. 

This letter can best be read in the performer's own style 
of mirthfulness ; therefore, no full directions will be given. 
To smile, to press your lips together and explode in laugh- 
ter, to hold your sides and " ha, ha, ha ! " or to titter and 
giggle and laugh suppressedly, must be a matter of choice 
and of nature combined. No directions could be given to 
suit all. 

A Bad-nbws Lbttbr— Ruin, Disqracb, Etc. 

This varies from the sad-news letter in that remorse, 
despair, and even insanity may be touched upon in eicpres- 
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sion. Imagine loss of reputation ; disgrace by some care- 
less act of your own ; the loss of a dear friend by neglect 
or abuse ; loss by flood or fire, by sea or calamity of other 
sort ; the loss of a loved one or the loss of property which 
causes sorrow and suffering to family and dependents, etc. 

A LOVB LbTTBB — SBKTIMBrrAL. 

Look at the envelope on all sides, and with trembling 
hands open the letter. SLe^h and look to the signature at 
the end of it. Smile, read, and sigh ; turn about, holding 
it close to your heart. Rise, fold it up hastily, look about, 
you as if fearful of discovery, hide it behind you, then open 
it again and look at the signature ; kiss it, fold it, and put 
it in your bosom. 

A Study op Audiblb Expression. 
Appealing to the Ear only. 

How much you can express by the voice alone can be 
tested by reciting a brief selection, poem or speech, while 
standing behind a screen. Stripped of all the assistance 
which comes of youth, beauty, grace, artistic attire, or the 
charm of an agreeable and magnetic presence, your vocal 
work will undergo a severe test. 

The writer experienced a test of this kind when called to 
entertain an audience of blind people. The impersonations 
were useless in such a case, for the make-up, dress, wigs, 
walk, etc., would go for nothing, and plain readings and 
recitations were substituted in their place. Dressed with 
due care and something of elaboration, as usual for enter- 
tainments elsewhere, the reader was escorted to the hall, 
where the audience were assembled and awaiting the per- 
formance. The usual effect of an entrance was lost, of 
course ; also the opening salutation, the deferential bow, 
which ordinarily puts the audience en rapport with the 
artist. 

As the reader looked upon the expectant, sightless faces 
around her, and felt the trustful repose of all those intelli- 

fent hands which lay so peacefully upon their laps, as if 
stoning and expectant too, the question came to her: 
" How can I satisfy these waiting souls ? Here soul unto 
soul speaketh ; all else is vanity, indeed ! Whether I be 
old or young, awkward or graceful, homely or beautiful, in 
calico and bare arms, or satin and Paris gloves, is of no 
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moment to them. The uplifted eyes, the pleading hands, 
smilesy frowns, hopes, fears, each and every emotion and 
sentiment must be heard, for none can see I The tears 
must be in the voice, all, aUinthe voice ! May the Great Spirit 
abide with me, and dwell in every tone, every word, every 
sentence I utter this night ! " 

Indeed, no better test of your voice-work can be made 
than to read or recite to an intelligent blind person. If he 
is satisfied, you have succeeded well. In reading dialogues, 
see that the characters are kept distinct, each from the 
other, in quality and movement of voice. Emulate Mre. 
Fanny Kemble Butler, who could keep six or eight charac- 
ters individual and distinct, so that any one could tell at 
any time which is speaking. If you can do this, then you 
can read well. 

Tripartite Expression. 
Appealing to the Ear^ Eye and Feeling. 

Three renderings of the same story, if weir done, is a 
most curious and interesting performance. Select a short 
story or poem, one that can be clearly told by gesture or 
pantomime, and commit it thoroughly. 

(1) Tell the story without gesture, or emotion, or any 
physical action not strictly necessary ; behind a screen if 
preferred. 

(2) Tell the same story in pantomime, without words. 

(3) Recite the poem with all the embellishments and ora- 
torical eflfects, voice, action, feeling, etc., and with a musi- 
cal accompaniment or background. 

A comical eflfect can be produced by two persons, one to 
recite, the other to pantomime at the same time, the recita- 
tionist apparently unconscious of the pantomimic display. 
If available, a party of pantomimists can perform in unison, 
and keep time by silent dancing or occasional light gym- 
nastics, in the rear of the speaker. 
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OTHELLO. 



A STUDY OF TOMMASO SALVINI. 



[Text from his acting copy of Shakbspbarb's Othbllo.) 

Abgumbii't. — Othello, the Moor, was commander of the Venetian army, 
lago wafi his ensign or ancient. Desdemona, the daughter of Bra- 
bantio, the senator, fell in love with the Moor, and he maiTied her; 
but lago, by insinuation, falsehood, and villainy, wrought a thread 
of circumstantial evidence against the innocent wife, so that Othello, 
aroused to jealousy, smothered her with a pillow, and then killed 
himself. 

Act I., Scrub I.— A dark street. Scbvb II.— Council Chamber. 

When in Act I. Othello is set upon by the venerable Brabantio and 
his party, for stealing his daughter, he coolly advises them to put 
up, or i*ather 

Keep up your bright swords, for the dew will rust them. 

Grood signior, you shall more 

Command with years, than with your weapons. 

They call him names, taunt and abuse him, saying he must be 
subdued ; conscious of his supenor strength, he replies : 

Were it my cue to fight, I should have known it without a 

prompter. 

And adds in a most conciliatory tone and manner : 
Where will you that I go, | to answer this charge f 

They answer rudely : 
To prison, till fit time of law call thee to answer. 

Then, in his answering question, the officer and diplomat appear : 

What if I do ^o°bey ? 

How may the ^Dvke \ be therewith satisfied. 

Whose messengers | are here about my side, 

Upon some present business of the °state. 

To bring me to ^him ? 

The court is convened, and awaits the coming of the Moor. The 
Duke and the senatoi's ai^e stationed on the right; the guai*d, in 
armor, at the rear ; while Brabantio, Cassio, lago, and others enter 
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from the left, and await the issue. Brabantio makes the charge, and 
Othello is called upon to answer. Then coiiies the Moor's famous 

Slea, beginning with : ** Most potent, grave, and reverend signiors." 
•thcdlo steps forward, and with dignity addressee the court. He 
makes few gestures, and no display of oi'atory ; but proceeds to nar- 
rate the circumstances of his acquaintance with Besdemona, and of 
their mutual attachment. The mighty wariior b cool and pacific, 
both in speech and manner : 

Othello, Her father loved me, oft invited me, 
Still questioned me the story of my life, 
From year | to year, — the battles, | sieges, | °fortune8. 
That I had passed. 

I ran it through, | even from my °boyish days, | 
To the very moment | he bade me tell it ; 
Wherein 1 spake | of most disastrous chances, 
01 moving accidents | by flood and field, | 
01 hair-breadth 'scapes | i' the imminent deadly breach, | 
Of being taken by the insolent foe 
And sold to slaved ; of my ^re^demption | thence. 

My story being done | 
She gave me for my pains a (\) °world of sighs. 
°She swore, ^in faith, 'twas strange, 'twas ^passing 

^strange ; 
'Twas ( \) ^pitiful, 'twas (\) ° wondrous pitiful. 
She wished she had not heard it ; yet she wished 
That heaven had made her such a man ; she thanked me ; 
And bade me, ^if I had a friend (/) that lov^d her, 
I should but teach him how to tell °my oStofy, 
• (/) And that | would °woo her. Upon °this ^hint | 

I spake. 
She (\) °loved me | for the °dang^s | I had passed, | 
( /) And I loved °her | ^that she did °pity ^them ; 
(\) This only | is the (\) ° witchcraft | I have used. 

Othello steps back and puts out his hand. 

(/) Here comes the °la^ ; (\) °let her witness it. 

All turn to look at Desdemona, as she enters. Her father, standing 
by the senators, and near to the front of the stage, addi*e8se8 her : 
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Brab. (\) ^Coine hither, ^genUe miatr^ ; 
(- -) Do you perceive | in all this noble company 
Where ^rnost | (\) °you owe obedience ? 

Desdemona advances to the front near her father, and answers: 

Des. My noble father, 
(/) I do perceive here | a **divided oduty. 
My li^ and education | °both (/) do learn me 
(\) °How to respect you ; you are the lord of duty. 

Othello advances and listens eagerly. 

(/) I am hitherto | °your daughter; 

She pauses, looks back, and pointing to Othello, adds : 

but here's || ^my ^husband. 

Othello turns and, pressing his clasped hands to his breast, nods to 
lago, as to say : " See, she is mine, oi her own free choice, and you 
see she loves me ! ah, how sweet, how beautiful she is ! " As she 
continues her speech, he turns his head from side to side, smiling 
and admiring her, looking excessively proud and happy, and so sui'e 
of her that eveiT^ one unconsciously smiles too, in an outburst of 
human sympathy. Brabantio speaks in a kindly tone, which Othello 
welcomes as a hai*binger of peace and good- will. 

Brdb. (\) °€k)d be with you I ^I have done. 

(\) °Come hither, Moor. [OthsUo advances.] 

I here do give thee th'at | with all my heart, 

Othello throws up his hands in gratitude, and impulsively holds 
them out towai*d Bi*abantio. 

°Which, obut that thou hast already, °with all my heart, || 

(/• Q') °°I would keep from thee ! 

At this sudden and violent tui*n of manner, Othello starts back, over-, 
whelmed with surpnse and disappointment ; but he soon becomes 
severe and i^eserved. Then follows the Duke's order. A military 
expedition must be undertaken at once, and Othello must go and 
leave Desdemona behind. Now comes struggle, keen and swift, 
between his duty as commander of an army, and his duty to this 
beautiful, new-found ti'easure, who needs his protection and tender 
care. Her father is angiy and cruel ; she must not go to him. To 
entrust her to strangers, alas ! that would never do. So he begs the 
court to provide for her as becomes her station. Desdemona, upon 
her knees, now imploi^es permission to go with him to the wars. 
Othello tenderly raises her and, with his arm about her, assures the 
court that he will not prove ]*emiss in his duty to the state if Desde- 
mona be permitted to have her way. The i*equest being gfranted, he 
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consigiishis beloved wife to the care of his frieDd« "honest lago," to 
escort her to camp, while he attends to important matters necessary 
to the expedition. The court adjourns, and as they pass out (cefntrt) 
all bow to Othello and Desdemona. When, last of all, Brabantio 
passes them, Desdemona rushes toward him with extended hands, 
mutely imploring forgiveness. Brabantio pauses and, without 
noticing her, addresses Othello in words that sting, like a poisoned 
arrow, projecting the last one with unutterable cruelty, accompanied 
by a grand flounsh of the hand : 

(\) **Look to her, Moor, | if thou hast eyes to see ; 

(/) She has deceived her ^aJthw, \ and may || °°THEE ! 

Then with long strides he makes his exit, pur8ue<l by the infuri- 
ated Moor. Suddenly Othello pauses ; the thought seems to come to 
him : ** If I smite her father, I smite her.** He reels with emotion, 
harries to her side, wraps his cloak about her trembling form, and 
moves swiftly away with her {left). 



Act II., ScBNB I.— A fortified town on the Island of Cyprus. 

In front of the castle, Montano and several officers are discovered. 
Enter Desdemona, with Emilia, lago, and others. Being assured 
that this beautiful lady is the wife of the General, they kneel to do 
her honor. She inquires after her lord, and some light conversation 
follows ; duiing this time Cassio takes her hand and speaks to her in 
a low voice. lago notes this for after use, to excite the Moor to jeal- 
ousy. At this point Othello is announced. He comes upon the scene 
with impetuous speed, seeking his bride. Radiant with delight, she 
runs jo^ully forward and meets him half way. At sight of her he 
pauses, throws up his hands and, with a quicK glance to heaven, ex- 
claims, in tones of deep gratitude : 

( \) ^'Oh, my fair warrior ! 

They embrace and, slowly moving forward to the centre of the 
scene, his eyes still fixed upon her face, he continues his rhapsody : 

Oth, (\) °0h, my soul's joy ! 
If after every tempest | come °such ^calms, 
May the winds blow | till they have ^wakened ^death ! 
(/) And let the laboring barque | climb hills of seas 
{/) Olympus-high, | and duck again | as low 
As °heirsfrom ^heaven ! If it were now | to die, | 
'Twere now | to be most happy; for, I fear, 
My soul hath her content °so (/) ^absolute, 
(- -) That not another comfort | like to this, | 
o8uc**ceeds | in (\) **unknown fate. 
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Des. The heavens forbid, 
But that our lovSs aud comforts | should ^in^crease 
(\)Even as our days do grow ! 

Olh. **Amen ^to °that, ''sweet ^powers ! 

(\) I cannot speak | ^e^noug^h | of this content ; 

It stops me here ; it is too much of joy. 

He Bti*oke8 her hair aud holds her close, with his hand on her head ; 
tuinis her face up toward his, and moves his head right and left, as if 
diinkinff from her sours beauty ; then kisses her tenderly, and moves 
forward Math her. 

0/h. Come, let us to the castle. 

News, friends ; our wars are done, the Turks are drowned. 

How does my old acquaintance of this isle ? 

[To Des,] ^jHoney, you shall be well desired | in Cyprus; 

I have found great love amongst th'em. 

(\) °0 my sweet, 

I prattle out of fashion, and I dote 

In mine (\) own comforts. I pr*ythee, good lago, 

Gro to the bay, and disembark my coffers. 

^jCome, Desdemona, 

Exeunt all but lugo and Roderigo, and the scene darkens ; it is 
night. lago now contrives to get up a drunken brawl in the street, 
which ends in a fight. Othello, disturbed in his slumbers, rushes ex- 
citedly forth in his dressing-gown, with a red cloak over his shoulders. 

0th. °What is the matter here ? °°Hold | for your lives I 

°For Christian shame, put by this barbarous brawl ; 

He that stirs next to carve for his own rage, 

Holds his soul light ; he dies | upon his motion. 

^Honest lago, | that lookst dead with grieving, 

Speak, I (\) '^who began this ? 

Othello stands haughtily, and glares from one to the other of the 
rioters. lago's answer exonerates himself, and injures those he de* 
sii*es to ruin. 

0th. °Wfiat ! and in a town of war, 
The people's hearts | ^brimful ^of fear, 
To manage private and domestic quarrels ! 
(gut.) o'Tis "monstrous ! 
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Desdemona» hearing the uproar, and fearful lest something serious 
has happened to her loitl, rushes upon the scene in dishabille. At 
sight of his frightened wife, Othello again becomes incensed at the 
affair, and, in angry tones, oi*ders them away. Then taking off his 
cloak he wraps it about her, and hurries her away (right). 



Act III., Scrub III. — Cyprus. A room in the castle. 

This scene opens with an interview between Cassio, who has been 
deposed on account of the Bti*eet-brawl, and Desdemona. Emilia, her 
attendant, is also present. Cassio imploi*e8 her on his knees to inter- 
cede with the Moor, in his behalf ; and, pitying him, she promises 
to do everything in her power to i^estore him to position and favor 
with her loitl. Othello and lago enter in time to see Cassio depart 

logo. ''Ha I (\) °I like not that. 

0th. What dost thou sSy f 

logo. Nothing, my Iwd ; I know not what. 

lago says this as if he had thought aloud and would conceal it. 

0th. ^Was not that Cassio | parted from my wife? 

logo. CaSsio, my lofcl 1 No^ | siire, | [halting} I cannot 
think'lt, 
That he would steal away so (\) °guilty-like, 
Seeing yoii coming. 

0th. I do believe 'twas he [with lowering brows], 

Des. [advancing], qHow °now, | ^my °lOTd ! 
I have been talking with a ^suitor ohere"; 
A man that languishes | in your displeasure. 

0th. ^Who ''is it | you mean ? 

Des. °Why, | your lieutenant, "Cassio. (/) Good, my lord, 

[Othello bends an inquiring look upon her] 
If °I I have any grace or power to move you, 
His present reconciliation °take ; 
For if he be not one | ^that °truly gloves you, 
That errs in ignorance, | and not in cunning, 
I have °no ^ judgment, ( ( \ ) in an honest face. 

0th. Went he hence now ? 

Des. °Ay, ^sooth; ^so ^^hum^bled [her hand on his arm] 
That he hath left °pait ,of his °gnef | (\) with me, 
^To suffer with him. °Gk)od ^love, | (\) °call him back. 
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0th, ®Not ouow, ^sweet Desdemona; (\) ""some other 
time, \jlle ptUs his arm about her affectionately.] 

Des. °But shall 't be ^shortly ? 

Oth. The **80oner, oSweet, | ^,for ^you. 

Des. {/) Shall 't be to-ni^t, | ^at ""supper ? 

Oth. ^NCoiiot ^to.°ni^t. 

Des. To-morrow, ^dinner, ^^theh ? 

Oth. [restless], (/) I shall not | odine at °home ; 
I meet the ^captains, | at the °citadel. 

Moves away fi*om her annoyed ; she follows. 

Des. oWhy, °theS, | to-morrow lught, | or Tuesday morn; 
Or "Tuesday oiiooh, or night; or (\) ° Wednesday mom. 
I pr'ythee °name the ^time ; but let it not 
Exceed three dj^s ; °in ^faith, | he's ""penitent. 
(\) °When shall he come ? 
^Tell me, oOthetlo. [He motes about uncomfvTtablej but not 

angry.] (\) °I wonder | in my soul. 
What °you ^could ask °me, || that I should deny. 
Or stand so (\) ""mammering on. Wfiat! Michael Cassio, 
That came a ° wooing ^with you; and so many a time. 
When I have spoke of you dispraisingly, 
Hath °ta'en ^your °paxt, to have so "much ^to "do" 
To bring | him | in I (\) Trust me, (\) "I could do | "much— 

Oth. [takes her to his side and speaks kindly]. Pr'ythee, no 
more ; ^let him (\) "come when he will ; 
(/) I will deny thee | "nothing. 

Des. [surpruied]. "Why, (\) this is not a boon ; 
'Tis as I should entreat you | wear your gloves, . 
Or I feed on nourishing disties, | or | keep you warm. 
Or sue you | to do a peculiar profit 
To your own person. oNay, when "I ^have a "suit, 
Wherein I mean to touch your love, | ^indeed 
It shall be full of "poise | and "diflScult we^ht, 
pAnd fearful | to be granted. 

Oth. I will deny thee | nothings 
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He takes her white face between his brown hands and gazes search- 
ingly into her eyes ; then, melting into tenderness* he kisses her 
twice upon the foi-ehead. 

Whereon I do beseech ^thee, (\) "grant me tEs. 

(- -) To leave me | but a little | to n^belf. 

Des. Shall 1 deny you? ^No. (\) "Farewell, my lord. 

\He accompanies hw to the door.] 

0th, "FareoWell, my ^^DesdemdCa ; I'll come to thee 

straight. 

Des. Emilia, come. [To Othello J] Be | as your fancies 

teach you. 

What(\)Ver you be, | "I am o°bedient. 

[Exeunt Desdemona and Emilia.] 

0th, (gut.) ^Per"dition "catch ^my soul, 

(- -) But I do I love I thee ! | and when I ''love ^thee "not, 

(\) "Chaos I ^is "come | oagain. 

logo. My noble lord — 

0th. [starting^ and angry at being ocerheard]. What dost 

say, lago? 

logo [insinuating]. Did | Mic£ael Cassio, | when you 

wooed my la&y. 

Know of your love ? 

0th. Jle "did, from "first "to ^last. Why dost thou "ask ? 

logo, (\) "But for a satisfaction of my thought. 

No further harm. 

0th, (\) "Why of thy thought, Jago ? 

logo. I did not | tCmk | he had been | ^acquainted with 

her. 

0th. Oh, yes ; and went between us very oft. 

logo. Indeed ! 

0th. Indeed ! ay, oin"deed ; discemst thou aught in that ? 

Is he not honest ? 

lago, "Honest, ^my lord ! 

0th. "Hon*est, "Sy, "honest. 

lago. My li^d. | for aught I know. 

0th, (y) ^What dost thou "thmk ? 
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logo. Think, my lord! 

0th. [impatient]. Think, my lord ! 
^By heaven, he ^echoes me. 
As if I there were some ^monster | in his thought, 
Too hideous | to be shown. [To logo.] Thou doet ""mean 

^something. 
I heard thee say but now, thou lik'dst not tfiat, 
(- -) ^ When Cassio left my wife. ( \ ) ° What didst not like ? 
And when I told thee he was of my counsel. 
In my whole course of wooing, | thou criedst " indeed T* 
And didst contract and purse thy brow togetKer, 
As if thou then hadst shut up in thy brain 
8ome horrible conceit. (\) If thou doet love me, 
(\) °Show me | ^thy ''thought. [Rises.] 

logo. My lord, | you know | I love yoii. 

Both move to the centre of the scene, and Othello takes Iago*s hand. 

Oth.(/)l think thou °dost ; 

And — ^for 1 know thou'rt full of love and honesty, 

And weighst thy words before thou giv'st them breath — 

^,There°fofe, these ^stops of thine | fright me the °ni6re. 

For such things in a false, disloyal ^jknave, 

Are tricks of oCus°tom ; but in a man that's Just, 

They're closed reflations, working from the heart. 

That °pas^,8ion | cannot °rule. 

lago continues to mystify and excite mistrust, and makes the 
famous speech : 

Who steals my purse | steals trash ; || 'tis 

Something, | nothing. (/) 'Twas mine, (\) 'tis his, || 

And has been the slave to ^thousands. 

But he that filches from me | my good name, | 

Robs me of that | which (\) *^not enriches him, | 

(/) And makes °me | opoor | indeed. 

Othello vibrates from love to jealousy ; from confidence to doubt. 
lag'O departs, and Desdemona entert^. To account for his agitation^ 
Othello claims to suffer much pain in his head. She endeavors to 
bind her handkerchief about his brow, but he flings it upon the floor. 
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and they pass out together. Bmilia entei-s ami picks up the hand- 
kerchief, delighted l^cause her husband, lago, has often impoi'tuned 
her to steal it for him. He enters and takes it away from her. 

lago stands afar and unobserved. Othello edters (rlgM) in great 
distress of mind, and talking to himself. lago speaks, and the M(H)r 
is filled with disgust and rage at having been overheard ; with in- 
creasing vehemence he addresses lago. 

0th, {gut^\i\h.(^\kA!(^iA9,jAQr'^Ty \ and torture me, | 

(- --) Never | pray | more ; abandon °°all remorse. 

On horror's head, | ""horrors accumulate, 

Do deeds | to make "heaven oWeep, all "earth ^amazed ; 

For "nothing | "canst ^,thou | to odam"natiou'add 

(--) Greater than tfiat ! 

During this speech he becomes furious. He pui-sues the cowering 
lago to the exti-eme (/e/f ) front of the stage ; seizes him by the collar 
and crushes him to the ground. Not satisfied with that, he takes him 
by the top of his head and flings him over, fiat upon his back, and 
raises his foot, like an infuriated Samson, to stamp upon him. Sud- 
denly he pauses and staggers back, crying, in fearful tones : ** No, 
no, no ! " Then he returns, i-eachea down and takes him by the hand, 
and pulls him upon his feet. No sooner is lago upon his feet, than 
Othello sends him spinning from him with the intensest loathing and 
disgust. After having exhausted his rage, he listens to lago, and 
once more trusts him. Then, in confidence, lago tells how Cassio has 
Desdemona*s handkei'chief ; how he talks of her in his sleep, and of 
love, until Othello is convinced of her guilt, and, upon bended knee, 
swears vengeance upon them both. lago is now happy ; he will suc- 
ceed in his villainy. 

Act III.— Scene, a room in the castle at Cyprus. 
This act opens with a scene between Desdemona and Rmilia, con- 
cerning a lost handkerchief. 

2)cs. Where should I lose that handkerchief, Emilia ? 

'^miL I knpw not, madam. 

JDe.?. Believe me, I had rather have lost my purse, 
Full of cruzadoes ; and but my noble Moor 
Is true of mind, and made of no such baseness 
As jealous creatures are, it were enough 
To put him to ill thinking. 

Efmil, Is he "not Jealolis ? 

De%, Who, he ? I think the sun where he was bom 
Drew all such humors from him. 

Emil, Look, where he comes. 
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Des, I will not leave him now till Cassio 
Be called to him. [EnUr OtheUo.] 
How is 't with you, my lord ? 

O^/f. Well, my good lady. [Aside.] Oh, hardness to dissemble ! 
Give me your hand. 

He takes her hand and looks at the palm, places his other hand 
over it, and discourses upon its qualities and their significance, and 
finally asks her to lend him her handkerchief. 

0th. ^Lend me thy handkerchief. 

Des. Here, ^my °lord. [He returns it.] 

0th. (\) That which I gave you. [She hesUatet.^ 

Des. ( \ ) I have it not | Qa^'bout ^^m^. 

0th. °No ? 

Des. No^ (\) indeed, my lord. 

0th. That is a "^fault. That handkerchief 
Did an Egyptian | to my mother give. 
She was a charmer, | and could almost read 
The thoughts of people. She told her, | while she kept it, 
o'Twould make her °amiable, | and ^sub^due my ^father 
Entirely | to her love ; | but || if she °lost it, || 
Or made | a gift of it, || my father's eye 
Should hold her loathed, | and his spirits should hunt 
After °new ^fancies. She, dying, gave it me. 
And bade me, | when fate would have me wive, | 
To give it fier. ^I °did sd; (/) and, take heed on 't. 
Make it a darling | like your precious eye ; 
To lose I or give 't away | ^were ""such (/) ^perdition 
(- -) As nothing else could match. 

Des, °Is 't oPOssiSle ? [ Wringing her hands.] 

0th. Tis true ; j, there's °magic | in the °web of it. 

Des. Then would to heaven | that I | had never seen it. 

0th. [starting]. Hal wherefore ? 

Des. Why do you speak so ''startlin^ly | and rash ? 

0th. [fiercely]. Is 't lost ? Is 't gone ? Speak, is it out o' 
the way ? 

Des. (\) "Heaven bless us! 
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OOi, Speak 1 



Be9. ^It is ''not ^lost ; ( \ ) but what an' if it ^were ? 

0th. HaT how ? 

2>es. I say, | it is ®not °lo6t. 

Oih, ""^Fetch 't ; let me see it. 

De^. {sUirU to go fw it\ Why, so I can, sir, \'pau%e%'\ but I 
will not now \Return$,\ 
( \) This is a °trick | to put me from my ''suit. 
Pray you, let Cassio be ^re^'ceived o^^"* 

Oth, [pacing to and fro in anger], (\) "Fetch me that 
handkerchief ; my mind misgives. 

Des, Come, come. [Failing to understand.] 
(\) You'll never meet | a more ^sufficient man. 

Oth. The handkerchief, — 

Des. I pray, | (\) talk me of | "^Cassio. 

Oth. The "^handkerchief;— 

Des. A man that all the time 
Hath founded his ''good ^fortunes | on your love ; 
^Shared ^dangers with you — 

Oth. [pacing up and doton]. (asp.) The handkerchief! 

Des. In sooth you are to blame [approaches him]. 

Oth. [throws her from him], ^Avmy I [Exit Othello in rage,] 
[Enter Emilia.] 

Emit. Is not this man jealous ? 

Des. I °ne'er saw this | ^be^foie. 
Sure, there's some °wonder" | in this handkerchief. 
I am most °u!i°happy | (/) in the loss of it. 
(- -) Something sure, of state, hath puddled his clear spirit. 

Emil. Pray heaven it be °state ^matters, as you think. 
And no jealous toy concerning you. 

Des. (\) °Alas the day ! (/) I never gave him cause. 

Emil, But jealous souls | will not be (\) °answer'dso. 
They are not °ever jealous for the cause, 
But jealous | for they are ^jealous ; 'tis a monster, 
Begot upon ^it^self, °born ^^on ^itself. 
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Des [McUy], Heaven keep that monster | from Othello*a 

miucll 

Eniil. ^Lady, ^ameh t [ExeunL] 

In the fourth act. Desdemona is abused, and m great grief. Still 
ignorant of the true cause of her lord's 8ti*Hnge conduct, she uncon- 
Hciousiy continues to add fuel to the tire of his jealousy. At last, 
ovei'come by his feelings, he falls, face down, u|>on a sofa, and sobs 
aloud. A-fter this outburst, she is made acquainted with the charg'es 
brought against her. Then follow such protestations of innocence, 
such deep giief, as should move a heai't of adamant ; but he is not 
convinced, and with both hands to his bowed head, and groaning in 
agony, he strides away, and she is left upon her knees, still weeping 
bitterly. 



Act v.. Scene, Desdemona^s l)ed-chamber. 

Enter Desdemona and Emilia. They go to the dressing-table, 
which is on the right. 

Des. (p.) ^He hath conmiaiided me to go to bed. 
And bade me to dismiss you. 

Emil. Dismiss me ? 

Des. It was his bidding ; therefore, | good Emilia, 
Give me my night-wearifig, and adieu ; 
(\) We must not qUOW ^dis^please him. [Sits.] , 

EmU. I would you had never °seen ohim^l 

Des. (\) °8o would not | °I ; my love doth °so ^approve 
him^ 
(/) That even ®his | oStubbomness, | his ^checks, his 

°frowns, 
^Have °grace and °favor | ^in them. 
[Sighing,] My mother had a maid ^called | ^Barbara ; 
She was in °lo^e, and °he she °loved (\)°proved mad, 
And did ofor°sake ofier. She had a song | of " Willow." 
An old thing 'twas, | but it expressed her ^for^tune, 
(/) And she died | singing it. °That song | to-mght 
Will not go from my mind. I have °much | ^to °d(r' 
(p.) (^^) ®But to go hang my head | all at one si3e, 
And sing it, | like poor ^Barbara. [Sighs,] Pr'ythee dis- 
patch, 

Bmil Shall I fetch your nightgown ? 
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Ben. NoT unpin me | ^here. [Emilia takes down her hair 
while she sings.} 

8low cmd with feeling. 
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wll - low, wU - low, wil - low, wJl - low, Oh ! 
wil - low, wU - low, wil - low, wil - low. Let 
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wil - low, wil - low, wil - low, wil - low, And be my gar - 
no - - bo - - dy ... blame him. His scorn I ap 
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[Speaks .•] 
Pr'ythee, hie^ hell coSfe an^. 
[Sings ;] 
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- land Sing all a green willow, 
-prove, He was bom tx) be false, 



Wil - low, wil - low, 
I die for his 
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willow, Oh ! sing the green wil - low must be 
love, Oh ! sing the green wil - low must be 



! sing the green wil -low must be my gar-land. 
I sing the green wil -low must be my gar-land. 
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Nay, that's not ngxt. [^Stor/s.] Hark! who is *t that 
knocks ? 

Emil. It's the wind. 

Des. " / caMed my hm false lace ; btU what said he then f 
Sing Willow, WUlow, Willow:' 
( \ ) Gtet thee gone ; °good-onigfit. [Kisses her,] 
Mine eyes do itch ; doth that bode weeping ? [Rises,] 
I have heard it said so. ( \) °0 these men, (\) °these oHien ! 
Dost thou in conscience thinfe, [places her hands on Emilia's 

shoulders, and looks sadly into her eyes] tell me, Emilia, 
That there be women do abuse their husbands 
In such gross kincl ? 

Emit. (\) °There be some such, | ^no °questioil. 
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Des, [nighing]. I do not think there is any | such | womHii. 

EmU. °Ye&, ^a ''dozen. 

Des. ''Good-^^night, *'good-onight;°heavenhelpme. [Sings 

as she passes across the stage, and behind the curtains at the 

rear. Exit Emit.] 

" The poor soul sat sighing by a sycamore tree^ 

Sing all a green willow,'^ etc. 

Darkuess now ci'eeps ovei* the scene, and an ominouB silence fol- 
lows. Cautiously, Othello entera and slowly closes the door, and, like 
a statue, stands some moments in silence ; then, throwing* off bis re<l 
cloak, he goes quickly to the curtain and looks in upon Desdemona. 
He i-eturns to the <io<>r, tnes the knob, crosses over, sits before her 
dressing-table, and talks aloud io himself. 

0th, It is the caiiBe, | it is the cause, | my soul I 

^Let me not (\) °name it to yon, | ^ye chaste staM ! 

It is the cause. Yet Fll °not shed her °bloo<i, 

Nor scar that ( \) "^whiter skin of hers | than snoiV, 

(- -) And smooth as monumental alabaster. 

(- -) Yet I she must | die. 

(/) ^Put out the light, | ^^and ^then — ^P^^ ^^^ I ^ lig^f 

If I quench thee, thou flaming minister [to the lamp], 

I can again | thy former light ^restore, 

(/) ^8hould I repent me ; but once put out °thy flight, 

(- -) Thou cunning pattern | of excelling nature, 

I know not °wher^ | is that Promethean heat 

jjThat can °reoliime. When I have plucked the rose, 

(- -) I cannot give it vital growth again. 

It must needs ^'wither. J.'W smell it | on the tfe'e. 

He gt)e8 to the curtain, enters, and comes foi-th with both arms over 
his bowed head, hands clasped, and sobbing aloud. 

balmy breHth | that dost persuade 

Justice hereelf | ^to break | her swoMI 

One m6fe, \ one m6fe ! 

He looks again ; it thunders and lightens, and Desdemona moans 
in her sleep ; he pauses. 

Be thus I when thou art dead, | and I will kill thee, 
(/) And love thee | °after. One more, \ and the ISSt. 
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He goes ^o her yet once again, and comes quickly forth, exclaiming s 
She wakes. 

Des. [opens the ourMn with one arm up, and the other down 
in grace/tU pose]. Who 's there ? Othello^ 

Oth. A]^, DesdemoSa. 

Des. (\) ''Will you come to ^bed, | (/) ''my lord? 

Oth, Have you prayed | to-night, Desdem($na ? 

Des, Ay, I my lord. 

Oth. If you bethink you | of any crime 
Unreconciled as yet | to heaven and grace, 
i^Jolicit for it | straight. 

Des. [coming forward], Alas, | my lord, | (\) °what do 
you mean by that ? 

Oth. oWell, °do it, | ^and be brief. 
(- -) I would not kill thy unprepared spirit ; 
''No, ^Heaven forfend ! I would not kill thy °80ul. [He 
paces a circle (right) and she foUows,] 

Des. Talk you of killing ? 

Oth. Ay, I^! 

Des. Then °Heaven have mercy on me f 

Oth. Amen, with all my heart I 

Des. If you say so, | I hope you will ""not ^kill °me. 

Oth. Hum I [He walks to the extreme right and stands with 
his back toward her ; she follows.] 

Des. And yet I fear you, | for you're °fatal °then 
When your eyes °roll so. °Why I should fear | I know not. 
Since (\) °guilt I know not ; yet I feel | °I fear. 

Oth. [turns savagely]. ^Think on thy sms ! 

Des. They are ^loves I bear | ^to °you. 

Oth, Ay, and for that | thou diest! [Walks to and fro.] 

Des. That death 's ^unnatural | that kills for gloving. 
Alas ! why gnaw you so | your nether lip ? 
Some* bloody passion ( shakes your very frame ; 
These are portents ; but yet I hope, | ^I °hope, 
(\) °They do not point | ^on °me. 



\ 
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0th. Pea^e, | and be sSll ! 

Des. (\) I will so. (w) ^What's the ^matter ? 
[He grasps with both hands har Uft wrm^ 

0th. (q.) The handkerchief of which I so loved and gave 
thee, 
Thoii gav'st to Cassio 1 

Des. °No; by my life and ^soul I 
''Send for the maH, | and ^ask ^hi^. 

0th. Hweet soul, take heed, 
Take heed of perjury ; thou art on thy death-bed. 

Des. °Ay , but not yet to die ! 

0th. Ye^, I immediately ; 
Therefore, confess thee freely of thy sin : 
Thou art to die I 

Des. [kneeling]. Then Lord have mercy on me ! 
And have you mercy, too 1 I °never did 
^Offend you | in my life ; never loved Cassio, 
But with such general warranty of Heaven 
As I °might olofe. I ^'never ^gave him ^to^ken. 

0th. I saw the handkerchief in 's hand. 

perjured woman I thou dost stone my heart. 
Des. He found it then ; 

1 °never (/) ogave it him ; send for him °hither. 
And let him confess a °truth. 

0th. He °hath ^confessed, 

Des. He will °not ^say s&; 

0th. No; his mouth is stoppSd. 
Honest lago hath ta*en order for 't. 

Des. What, is he °dead ? [Rising.] 
Alas ! he is betrayed, | and I | "^undone I [TrembUng.] 

0th. Weepst thou for him to my face ? 

Des. banish me, my lord, but kill me not. 

0th. [grasps her hand]. Down, false woman 1 

Des. °Kill me to-morfow ; ""let me live | to-nig£t ! 

0th. [dragging her along]. Nay, if you strive,— 
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Des. "^But half an hour— 
But while I say °one prayer ! \8ihesirix>es to breakaway ftom 

0th. It is too late I 

They disappear behind the curtains ; then moans are heard, each 
softer than the one before, and silence follows. Loud, quick raps ai^e 
heai'd at the outer door ! 

BmU. ^My ^ord I ^my ^^lord ! 

Othello hastily thrusts his head outside the curtain, revealing a face 
of terror, demoniac and horrible to behold. The curtains ai*e pi^essed 
close about the head, revealing no other part of his person, and he 
mutters in a deep voice, agitated by intense fear. 

0th. What noise is this ? 

He disappears, and the rapping is repeated. 

EmU. [caUing]. My lord 1 my loFd ! I'd speak a word 
with you 1 

Othello comes hurriedly out, and running to the door, listens. 

0th. ''^'Who's there ? [To himself .] ^Yes— 'tis Emilia. 
[AUmd.] ^^By-and-by". [Tohimsel/.] ^Shesdead. 
(- -) o'Tis like she comes | to speak of Cassio's death ; 
(- -) The noise was high 1 [Goes back to look at Desdenuma.] 
jjHa I no more moving 1 

^Still as the grave 1 [Returns to the door.] Shall she come in ? 
Were 't good ? [Three times essays to unlock the doo7\] 
I think she stirs again. [Listens fov Desdemona again.] No ! 

What's best to do ? 
If she comes in | she'll sure to speak to my wife. 
[Stares vacantly.] ^My wife ! | my °wife ! (\) °I have no wife ! 
[In the broken voice of sorrow] Oh, insupportable 1 oh, heavy 

hour! 
Methinks it should now be a huge eclipse 
Of sun and mooh ; and that the affrighted globe 
^Should yawn | at alteration. 

EmiL [calling]. °I do beseech you 
That I may speak with you. °0 ^good, ^my °lord ! 

0th. [taking a full breath, unlocks the door], ^I had forgot 
them. ^0 (\) °come in, Emilia. 
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\PpefM the door.] (\) ^What's the matter with thee now ? 
'EimU. \erdeT% ^ft\. **0h, my good lord, yonder's foul 
murthur done. 
^Cassio, ^my lord, ®hath killed a young Venetian, 
Called Roderigo. 

Oih, Oh, come ! what now ? [Desdemona groans ; he paces 
up and down, and spats his hands to drown her moans ; 
but Emilia hears her,^ 
Emit, Alas, what °cry is that ? 
Des, [voice afar]. Oh ! falsely, falsely murthured I 
Emit. Out, and alas ! that was my lady's voice. 
[Emilia runs behind the curtain and caUs aloud.] 
Help, help ! ^^h, °help ! lady, speak again I 
(\) °Sweet Desdemona 1 sweet mistress, °speak ! 
Des. [faintly]. A guiltless death I die^ 

Emilia pushes the curtain aside, revealing the sadly tumbled bed, 
and Desdemona lying diagonally across it, her head to the front, the 
pillow on the floor, all denoting her vain struggle for life. 

EmU. Oh, who hath done this deed ? 

Des. [in a weak voice to save Othello]. ^Nobody ; || I my- 
self ; II ofarewell ! 

0th. Why, how should she be °murthured? 

Emil. [advancing]. Alas ! who knows ? 

0th. You heard her say herself, | it was not I. 

EmU. JSlie °said ^so. ^^ 

0th. She's like a liar | gone to burning hell ; 
^'Twas °I ^that killed her. 

Emil. Oh, the more °angel °she, and °you j the blacker 
^devil ! 

0th. She was false ] as water. 

Emil. Oh, she was heavenly true ! 

0th. Thy "husband j knew it all. 

Emil. °My ^husband ? 

0th. Thy husband. Ay: 'twas he | that told me first 

Emil. ''My ^hus^band ? 
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0th, What needs this ^'itteran^, | ^womah ? I say thy 
^husband. 
Dost understand the word ? 
My friend, thy ^hus^band, honest, (\) °honest lago. 

IS^ih If he say so, ( ^may his pernicious soul 
Rot I half a grain a day ! He °lies | to the heart ; 
8he was too fond | of her filthy bargain. 

Oih, [rises to $tob ?ier]. Eta ! 

EmiL Do thy worst ; 
This deed of thine | is no more worthy °heaven 
Than "^thou | (/) wast worthy °lier. 

gull ! dolt ! as ignorant as dirt ! 

Thou hast done a deed. [Othello advances upon her with his 

stDoi'd.] I care not for thy sword ; 

I'll make thee known tho* I lost twenty lives. 

°°Help ! felp, fio ! help 1 

°The Moor hath killed my mistress! °°Murthur! °°murthur! 

Enter Gratiano, Ludovico, lago, and othei*s. Hei*e follows a dis- 
cussion which ]*eveals Iag-o*8 ti'ue character, and proves Desdemona 
innocent. Othello falls moaning into a chair, ovei*whelmed by i*e- 
morse. 

0th, Desdemona 1 Desdemona ! dead 1 oh, oh, oh I 

He goes to her bed, falls upon his knees, and, with arms across her 
dead body and his face buned in the bed by her side, gives vent to 
such OTief and remorse as only a great, passionate, and impulsive 
being like the Moor could feel. After the stonn, he rises, draws his 
scimeter and wounds lago. 

Cassio. Dear General ! (\) °I never gave you cause — 
0th, [interrupting him]. That's he that ^was ^Othelld. 

[To Cassio.] I do believe it, and ask your pardon. 

Soft ; I a word or two | before you go. 

1 have done the state °some ^service, | and they know it ; 
(- -) No more of that. °I pray you, | in your letters, 
When you shall these unlucky deeds relate. 

Speak of me I (\) as I am ; nothing extenuate, 

Nor set down naught | in malic^. ®Then must you speak 

Of one that loved °not ^wisely, | but °too well ; 
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Qi one not easily jealous, | but, °being wrought, 

Perplexed | in the extreme ; of one | whose hand, 

Like the base Judean, | threw a °pearl oaway 

^Richer | ^than all his tribe ; of one whose subdued eyes, 

Albeit unused to the melting mood, 

Drop tears as fast | as the Arabian trees 

Their medicinal gum. (\) °Set you down this; 

And °say, ^besides, that in Aleppo once, 

(- -) Where a malignant | and turban'd Turk 

Beat a Venetian, | and traduced the state, 

I took by the throat | the circumcised dog 

(/ ) oAnd smote him — 1| °thus 1 

\He drives the scimeter into his throaty reels heaoUy to the floor ^ 
and dies.] 



SiGNOR T0MMA8O Salvini, the great Italian tragedian, is a hale and 
hearty man of fifty years or more, who has won universal praise for 
his extraordinary i-epresentation of Othello, Samson, and other i)ow- 
erful personages who figure in histoiy and litei'ature. It is donbtful 
if the Othello of this great tragedian has ever been equalled. It is 
his own ; he presents effectively, and in quick succession, the noble 
Moor and the brave officer ; the proud, tender lover and the jealous, 
ciniel husband ; the enraged friend ; the terrible murderer ; the fren- 
zied mourner filled with remorse ; and, finally, the broken-hearted 
suicide. 

His voice is a basso profundo, of great power. It can strike terror 
to the heart of an adversary, or melt into tenderness ; and ring all the 
changes of grief, remorse and despair. 

Stagb-settings, Costumes, etc. — For Act I., Scene I., a full stage, 
dark street ; a large house, with a balcony upon the left. For 
Scene II., a council chamber ; Duke and senators in red robes; table? 
draped to the floor in i*ed cloth ; the Duke (in a deep ermine cape) 
upon an elevated seat, between two long tables, which extend along 
the entire nght of the stage. The guai-d stand inside the rear door, 
clad in bright armor, with tall spears planted firmly before them, two 
in advance of the line. At the left are seen Gratiano, Ludovico, and 
others. This is the scene when the curtain rises. Othello enters left, 
in white cloak and turban, and halts near the centre of the stage. A^ 
he stands there motionless, with his full, erect figure draped in white, 
his brown face surmounted with the great white turban, he looks Kke 
a grand statue of marble and bronze. The effect is instantaneous, 
and the magnificent voice does not detract from, but rather heightens 
the first impression. 
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Othello's costume is Moorish throughout. For Act I.» a tunic, simi- 
lar to the one worn in Act III. (see below), but open down the front 
instead of at the side, and without the elaborate embroidery ; an un- 
der garment, quite like Zouave skirt or trousers, viz., full, reachmg' 
to the garters, and sewn together at the bottom, save at the extreme 
right and left, where the legs pass through ; leggins of gobelin blue 
and embroidered in gold, extending from garter to instep, and meet- 
ing the Moorish shoes of buff leather, with their canoe-shaped toes ; 
a red cap wound around with the gi*eat white turban ; an ample 
white cloak which drapes the i-emainder of the figure, or is carried 
upon the left arm ; about the neck a string of metal beads, and a 
huge, jeweled scimeter-hilt protruding from the bosom of the tunic. 

For Act II., a coat of mail ; full ai*mor and a red cloak. 

For Act III., a tunic and trousers of oriental or gobelin blue (a 
color of medium depth and tinged with green). The tunic is fash- 
ioned very much like the Chinese outer garment, but with short 
sleeves (above the elbow). It is buttoned from the shoulder- seam to 
a point a little below the waist-line, on the right, and hangs free and 
open below that point. The bosom, comers, and close undei-sleeves 
ai'e embroidered with gold braid to match the border, and a pyra- 
mid is wrought from the middle of the tunic behind each way ; one 
from the bottom upward, and, inversely, one from the neck down- 
ward. A crimson sash is tied in long loops on the left side, and the 
curved scimeter is thrust under it in front. 

For Act v., a tunic of yellow broadcloth, open in front, with six 
large circular buttons or ornaments of the yellow cloth, pinked about 
the edges, and each set with a sparkling stone, three buttons for 
each side. Under the tunic is a white shirt or blouse, covering the 
arms to the wrists, and showing at the throat ; over the whole a red 
cloak, to be thix)wn off during the first part of the action. 

Signer Salvini (as did also Mme. Ristori when playing in this coun- 
try) gave the text belonging to him in his own tongue (Italian), while 
the rest of the company spoke in English. Therefore, the pecuhar 
power of his elocution is much diminished by translation, A single 
word in one language may expi'ess more than a dozen words of 
another langfuage. The costumes, action, expression and general 
effects of passion and elocution are available ; the rest is only approx- 
imate, not absolute. 
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RECITATIONS WITH MUSICAL 
OR OTHER EFFECTS. 



Sintfing» DaAoingp Insttn&mentAl Musio, Bird^Notetf 
Cries of Animals, eto., eto. 



READ FOLLOWING DIRECTIONS CAREFULLY, ALSO DIRECTIONS 
GIVEN ON PAGE a OF THIS CATALOGUE 

I.— One star (*) means that the effects must be introduced in order properly to 
render the selection. 

2. — Two stars (**) mean that music or musical background is suggested for the 
selection; that the music is not given with the selection, but comes sep- 
arate and extra at the price given in parentheses ( ). 

3. — Selections not marked with stars may, if the reader desires, have the effects 
omitted and the selection given in the ordinary way. 

4. — Where a selection is known by another title, the other title is quoted and placed 
in parentheses. 

5. — When the music is printed with the selection, the description so states. 

6. — Certain of the music pieces are published in different keys. Mention which 
key is preferred. In case music is published in one key only, we will send 
that key. 

7. — In ordering, be sure to name author and price of piece wanted, so that if 
there are more than one piece by the same title, we shall send right! 
piece. I 

♦After the Ball. 35c, Romantic verse * Anthem. affC* Seriocomic country dia- 
monologue. Waltz and lanciers music Icct verse recital. Singing "We Shall be 

WR27. Changed." junepo. 

♦After the Ball: Her Reflections. 35c. Ariel's Songs. 35c. Verse. Dog bark- 
Comedy monologue. Piano, singing. WR32. ing, chanticleer crowing, bell dins-donging- 

♦After the Ball: His Reflections. 35c. ^,*>^*°2: «, 

Comedy monologue. Music, dance effects. ♦As the Pigeon rlies. 35C. Dramatic 

WR32. Train "puff, puff," "z-z-z-z-z-" ; cries along 

♦Aline's Love Song. 15c. Romantic ^"t^* ''scream," "hiss," "roar," "shake. 

Singing. Words and music given. mar86. a^ V^^*/-r _x ^ . . ,, . 

♦AlvirO. 35c. Dramatic tragic verse. At the Concert. . 35C. .Sentimental Yankee 

Singing with unseen accompaniment. marpS. d?^i<^^ Wagnerian music and song Mary 

♦♦America to Great Britain. 35c. Aunt Drf^rahH^a^ "The Messiah " 

Patriotic verse address. "My Country ^tis ^""^ UeDOraft HCarS ine mcssian. 

of Thee." WRio. 35C. Comedy Yankee dialect reciul. 

Angelina. 35c. Comedy negro dialect "Messiah" music (80c). WR2S. 

verse recital. Fiddling, dancing. WR29. ♦Aunt Mime at the CirCUS. 35*^' 
Ann Jane's Mother at Classical Con- Comedy negro dialect recitaL Singing 

^A«># •»«/' n J , v««u«^ ^;oio,.* «,«« "Rocky My Soul." Music given, feboa. 

ofo^-e. ¥ong, ^pro^%ToHn.^'wtT ♦♦Aunt' S^phronia Tabor at the 

♦Annie Laurie. 35c. Romantic, senti- opera. 35c. Comedy Yankee dialect 

mental, julyoi. "Annie Laurie" song (isc). monologue. Orchestra playing, opera smg- 

♦♦Annunclata. 35c. Dramatic, romantic, ^/'^K' ^^"fj ^*=">«- WR32. 

tragic character sketch recital. 10 min. ♦Automatic Woman. 35C. Comedy Irisfa 

Girl. Chiming of bells, singing of hymns, dialect recital. Automatic movements to 

dancing. WK23. music. Music and directions given. WRiS* 

Edgar S. Werner & Co., 43 East xgth St., New York, 
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RECITATIONS WITH VARIOUS EFFECTS.— Continued. 



Vux Italiens. 30c. Dramatic romantic 
verse recitaL Singing "Non ti scordar di 
me" (40c). Hatch's. Same piece as musi> 
cal recitation in sheet music form 6oc 

ive Alaria. 30c. Dramatic tragic pathos 
verse. Singing **Ave Maria." Pictures 
lily sprouting. DQ18. 

leverage Boy. 35c. Comedy country dia- 
lect character sketch verse recital. Banjo 
and bones effects of *'Pink-a-pank ! Pink-a- 
pank-pankl Clickety-clickety-click I" WR21. 

Baby's Bedtime. 35c. Sentimental. 
Music "This little pig went to market" 
given, maygg. 

Ballad of Oriana. 30c. Dramatic, tragic, 
romantic pathos verse. Repetition "Oriana.'' 
DQ14. 

"■"Ballad of Sweet P. 35c ("Mistress 
Penelope Penwidc") Patriotic verse reci- 
tal. Minuet dancing. WR2J. 

Barnyard Melodies. 35c. Comedy de- 
scriptive verse recital. Dog, hen, rooster, 
duck, turkev, pig, calf, lamb, crow, co- 
boss cries, ploughboy calls, farmer whistling 
"Yankee Doodle" (30c). WR30. 

'♦Battle H^mn of the Republic. 50c. 

War patriotic verse. Sheet music and 
words given. Words recited to the music 
'♦Battle of Manila. 35c. Dramatic pat- 
riotic verse. WR24. 

^♦Battle of Tippecanoe. 35c. Patriotic 

verse. WRio. 
Jee's Mission. 25c. Comedy romantic 
verse. Bee-buzzing, febpa. 

^ggar at the Opera. 25c. Dramatic 

verse. Music of "La Somnambula" (com- 
plete $1., airs 3SC to 75c). margd. 

Selfrey of Bruges. 35c. Verse. Chimes, 
janoi. 

Bell of Atri. 30c. Serio-comic verse. Bell 
ringing. DQio. 

Bell of Innisfare. $1.25. Sentimental le- 
gendary verse recitoL Bell playing. Del. 

("Bells. 35c Verse recital. E. A. Poe. Bell 
effects, aploo. 

Bells of Lynn. 30c. Dramatic, sentiment- 
al, retrospective, tragic verse. Bell ring- 
inST- DQ28P132. 

Bianca Among the Nightingales. 35c. 

Dramatic, tragic, romantic verse recital. 
Nightingale singing. maygS. 

♦Billy *n' Benny 'n* Me. 25c. Patho« 

verse recital. Repetition "Jes' Billy *n' 
Benny *n' me." sptgs. 

♦"Bijah's Liza." 35c. Pathos negro dia- 
lect. Chanting "Lift up your heads, O 
ye gates" (6c). oct96. 

Bird Among the Blooms. $1.35. 

Verse. Bobolink singing. Del. 
♦Bird Medley. 35c- Verse. Singing of 
owl, bobolink, robin, winter-wren, hermit, 
thrush, red bird, eagle, bluebird, aplpg. 



*Birds* Convention. 35c. Singing of 

owl, parrot, blue jay, chat, titmouse, doves, 
sandpiper, meadow lark, mocking-bird, bobo- 
link. All may be omitted except bobo- 
link. WRis. 
Birds* Departure. 35c. Verse. "Robert 
of Lincoln" singing. WR4. 

^Bivouac by the Rappahannock. 35c. 

Patriotic verse. Singing of "Star-Spangled 
Banner," "Hail Columbia," "My Mary- 
land," "Dixie," "Home, Sweet Home," (5 
songs for 75c); "Girl I Left Behind Me" 
(30c); "Yankee Doodle" (40c). WR7. 

*Black Ankle Breakdown. 35c. Dram- 
atic comedy negro dialect recital. Singing, 
dancing. Words and music of song and 
dance given, octgg. 

**Blessing on the Dance. 30c. Serio- 

comic verse negro dialect prayer. Close 

with dancing or music. DQ14. 
Bob White. 35c. Verse. Quail singing. 

WR22. 
♦Bobby Shaftoe. 35c. Dramatic pathos 

tragic Singing "Bobby Shaftoe." Music 

given. 5 photographs. 
Bobolink's Song. 35c. Verse. Bobolink 

singing. WR7. 

♦Bolivar and Buenavista. 35c. ("Home, 

Sweet Home.") Serio-comic. Wailing of 
"Home, Sweet Home" (^sc) to piano. 
Lady cries while singing, julygz. 

♦Bon Jour, Bon Soir. 35c. Comedv 

verse. Musical play on "Good-day," "Good- 
eve." WRi. 

♦Boum-Boum. 35c. Pathos. "Boum-Boum" 
calls. WR4. 

♦♦Breath of Song. 25c. Verse. Mozart, 
Handel, Chopin, • Beethoven organ music 
maypo. 

Brer Rabbit and the Little Girl. 35c. 

Negro dialect. Song about birds and mole. 
WR7. 

♦♦Bridge. 30c. Sentimental verse. DQio. 

♦Bundle of Letters. 25c. Retrospective 
sentimental verse. Singing of "Old Black 
Joe" (music given) and humming. mar97. 

♦Bundle of Loves. 35c. Gipsy verse re- 
cital. Singing "Who'll buy? Who'll buy?" 
WR4. 

Burgomaster's Death. 35c. Dramatic 

tragic monologue. Revelers* song. WR30. 

♦But Then. 35 C, Comedy country dialect 
verse recital. After each stanza repetition 
"But he didn't. He says 'at to-morrer 
mornin* at ten he has a notion to try it 
again — ^but then." febo2. 

♦Buy Your Cherries. 35c. Dramatic 

pathos temperance verse. Intoning "buy 
your cherries.'* WR14. 

♦By the Turret Stair. 30c. Romantic 

verse monologue. Play on "Runl run I 
little pagel" Hatch's. 
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RECITATIONS WITH VARIOUS EFFECTS. -Continued, 



^Caller Herrin*. 35c. Scotch dialect verse 
monologue. Fisherwoman singing call. 
Music given* WR21. 

Canary at the Farm. 35c. Comedy 

Yankee dialect verse recitaL Canary sing- 
ing. WR2. 
^Carcasonne. 30c. Dramatic pathos verse. 
Refrain never having seen "Carcasonne." 

DO14. 

Cardinal's Protegee. 25c. Verse. Child 

singing and woman singing classic music 
aug92. 

^Cataract of Lodore. 30c. DescHptive 

verse study of "ong," "ing," etc DQ18. 

^Cats. 35c. Comedy verse recital. Cat 
cries and calls. WR14. 

Cause for Complaint. 35c. Verse Small 
boy crying. WRi2. 

♦'Ceptin* lice. 35c- Patriotic verse Yan- 
kee dialect recital. Repetition *"Ceptin* 
Ike." WR24. 

Chant of the Cross-Bearing Child. 

35 c. Pathos verse negro dialect recitaL 
Chanting. WR30. 

^Charity For Our Own. 35c. Serio- 
comic verse. Musical play on "Pay, pay, 
pay." mayoo. 

**Charter Oalc. 35c. Dramatic patriotic 
verse address. WRio. 

Chiclcadee-dee. 25c. Verse Chickadee 
singing, apipj. 

^Child Lost. 30c. Dramatic pathos verse. 
Cries "Child lost! blue eyes, curly hair, 
pink dress." DQ16. 

^Children of the Lord's Supper. 35c. 

Dramatic religious verse. Organ music and 
singing "O Holy Lamb of God." Music 
given. WR12. 

^Chinese Sketch. 35c. Dramatic Chinese 
character sketch verse. Pictures trials, dif- 
ficulties and perils of Chinese woman trying 
to cross dangerous flood in frail boat. 
Music for reciting also for singing. WR27. 

^Christ-Chlld. 35C. Pathos. Singing 
"Praise be Christ our Saviour." WR6. 

^^Christmas Carol. 35c. Verse. WR26. 

Christmas Chimes. 35c. Descriptive 

Church bells, decgg. 

^Christmas Eve Redemption. 35c. 

Verse. Singing "Hark! the Herald Angels 
sing" (8c). WR16. 

Christmas Experience. 35C. Dramatic 

pathos. Organ music and singing Christ- 
mas hymns. WR^s, 

Christmas Gift. 35c. Dramatic pathos 
verse. Sleighbell ringing. WR30. 

Christmas Greens. 35c. Romantic mon- 
ologue. Introduces singing "Sigh no more 
ladies." WR32. 

'l^^Christmas Hymn. 35c. Religious 

verse. WR2S. 



^Christmas in Camp. 35c Warl 

verse "Dixie" (350), *^Her Bright Smilj" 
(35c), and "Home Sweet Home" (35c) 
sung or played. nov97. 

t^Christmas Night in the Quarters. 

30c. Comedy descriptive negro dialect 
verse recital with prayer. Fiddle tuning 
and playing, dance calls, dancing, banjo, 
singing "Noah and the ark." DQ20. 

Church Reveries. 30c. ("New Bonnet") 
Comedy verse reveries. Organ, choir and 
congregation singing. DQ29. 

^Cleopatra. 35^* Dramatic tragic verse 
recital. Singing, feboi. 

*Co' Bossy. 35c. Verse. Singing calls 
for cow. maypo. 

^Coming Out of Miss Cummings. 

35c* Comedy monologue. French phrases; 
Delsarte movements; bowing, boxing; sing- 
ing "My Pearl is a Bowery Girl," "Ben 
Bolt" (3Sc), "I want yer. Ma Honey" 
(soc), "El Capitan March" (^oc) ; Indian 
war whoops; horse riding and calls; bell- 
ringing; humming; minuet dancing; violin 
eflFects. 
♦♦ComO. 30C. Dramatic tragic verse re- 
cital. Dance music DQ16. Same piece 
with full lesson-talk by Henry Gaines Hawn, 
$1.25. WSEL. 

Concert in the Woods. 35c. Verse. 

Singing of lark, cuckoo, iinch, linnet, black- 
cap, nightingale, blackbird, thrush. WR4. 

'(^Conjure Woman. 35c. Serio-comic 
negro dialect verse recital. Musical play 
on "Ya-ap'm! Dat's sol" WR25. 

'(^Considering the Lilies. 35c. Comedy 

verse. Satire on modern quartet hjonn sing- 
ing. Music 30c WR20. 
'I^Coon's Lullaby. 35c. Comedy negro 
dialect verse monologue. Crooning "Po* 
lamb" and "Yes, you!" WR22. 

^Country Dancing. $1.25. Comedy 

verse monologue. Fiddler calls square 
dance figures. Banks. 

^Cowboys' Christmas Ball. 35c. Com- 
edy Texan dialect verse recitaL Dance 
calls, novgy. 

'I'Crack-Mouthed Family. 35c. Com- 

edjr recital. Different effects with mouth 
while trying to blow out candle. WRi6. 

Criclcet. 35c Verse recitaL Cricket sing- 
ing. WR25. 

Criclcet. 25c. Verse. Tree-toad, catbird, 
cricket, grasshopper, katydid, mice, bee ef- 
fects, novga. 

♦Cruel, Heartless, Lying Posy. 35c. 

Romantic monologue. 'TDaisy Duet." Words 
and music given, maypg. 

♦♦Cuban Rally Song. 35c. Patriotic 

verse. junepS. 

♦Cupid's Victim; or. The Timid Man. 

25 c. Comedy romantic monologue. Sing- 
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, *Sally in our AUey*' (asO, "Bean 
rridge Hot" maygi. 
s Little Fiddle. 35C. Comedy yene 
citaL Violin. WR12. 
n's Wife. 30c. Dramatic pathos yerte. 
ay on "Smart woman, Dan's wife," 
battered woman, Dan's wife." DQ19. 

nee at the Ranch. 35c. Comedy 

rse. Dance music and calls. Julyoo. 

ncins in Fiat Creek Quarters. 

5C. Comedy negro dialect verse mono- 
logue. Square dance calls. WR7. 
^ith of Cleopatra. 35C. Dramatic 
tragic verse monologue. Dance or dance 
^music WR8. 

SOlation. $1.25. Comedy verse recital. 

'iano playing "Do, re, mi, mi, re, do." 

mond Cut Diamond. 15c. Roman- 
ic verse. Sin^ng "Twickenham Ferry." 
ords and music given. 

dn't You, Charlie?" asc. ("Willie's 

Complaint.") Comedy child dialect verse 
monologue. Repetition "Don't we, Charlie ?" 
"Didn't she, Charlie?" "Couldn't we, Char- 
lie?" "Don't they, Charlie?" aug94. 

^Different Ways of Saying Yes. 35c. 

Comedy romantic dialogue. "v«« »» ««Va«, »» 



"Yeah," "Faix ma'am, yis," 
"Yes.*^ WR3. 



^Yup," 
"A-er," 



"Yaw," 

"A-U8," 



^Difficult Composition. 35c. Comedy 
verse. Street-vender cries. aug96. 

^'Difficult Love-Making. 35c. Roman- 
tic comic verse dialogue. Street cries dis- 
turb lovers. WR3. 

Disciplin' Sistah Brown. 35c. Com- 
edy negro dialect verse recital. Banjo, 
dancing. jangS. 

t'Doli's Lullaby. 35c. Child verse. Singing 
"By-lobaby-hy." WR17. 

Down in the Strawberry Bed. 35c. 

Serio-comic verse. Various birds sing. 
WR6. 
^Dream. 35^* Comedy. Musical repeti- 
tion "Scuttle came along and gave it a 
whack," like work old nursery-rhyme wom- 
an had to get home. julyo2. 

^'Dream of Sister Agnes. 35c. Tragic 

dream verse recital. Chimes and invisible 
chorus of "Christ is born" (loc). WR30. 
♦Drill Poem. 35C English vowels and 
consonants, decgd. 

Drummer Boy of Kent. 35c. Dramatic 

patriotic verse. Drum. WR6. 

Drummer Boy of Mission Ridge. 35c. 

Patriotic verse recital. Drum. WR4. 

^'Dutch Lullaby. $1.35. Comedy verse. 
Crooning effects. Del. 

Easter in a Hospital Bed. 35c. 

Tragic Beat of bell in A minor. WR30. 
^BchO. 35c. Verse, Echo effects, auggg. 



*Echo and the Ferry. 35c. Romantic 

retrospective verse recitat Calls and echo. 
WRi. 

*Elam Chase's Fiddle. 35c. Sentiment- 
al verse recitat Virginia reel calls and 
fiddling. Dance steps, jtmego. 

^'Elf -Child. 35c. ("Orphant Annie.") Com- 
edv child dialect verse recitaL Sing-songing 
"Ef you don't watch out" WR31. 

^'Emma Dunning Banks's Medley. 15c. 

Comedy verse recital. Laughing, bird- 
notes, baby cries, charcoal calls, dialects, 
dancing. 

Empty Nest. 30c Pathos verse. Bird 
sm?ing. DQio. 

En Masque. 25c. Comedy sentimental 
monologue. Scene II. opens with dancing. 

^Encouragement. 35c. Serio-comic ro- 
mantic negro dialect verse monologue. 
Play on "Speak up, Ike, an' 'spress yo'sc^f." 
WR29. 

English As She Is Sung. 35c. Musical 

comedy, i act. im, if. Travesty on op- 
eratic singing; recitative, duet, solo; pic- 
tures up-to-date proposal. octgS. 
♦♦Erl-Kttnig. 35c. Dramatic tragic verse. 
In German and English. WR30. Music 
60C. 

♦Ever So Far Away. $1.25. Comedy 

German dialect recital. Children songs 
"All I want is a nice young man," "Await- 
ing for a partner," "Green gravel." Del. 

♦Fable of the Rainbow. 35c. At Auro- 
ra's wish Rainbow becomes a rose. Music 
and directions given. "Fairy Revel." 

♦Fall of the Pemberton Mill. 30c. 

Dramatic romantic pathos tragic. Singing 
"we're going home to die no more." DQio. 

Family Drum Corps. 35c. Comedy 

verse. Drum. WR4. 

♦Farmer's Song-Bird. 35c. Comedy 

sentimental verse. Rooster calls. WR12. 

Farmer's Welcome to the Birds. 35c. 

E. M. Powers. Children's verse entertain- 
ment. 25 m?n. sf. As farmer wonders 
where birds are, thejr enter^ dance and sing 
about coming in spring. Farmer sings his 
welcome. Each bird talks about itself and 
may give bird-notes. Birds present are: 
Bluebird, woodpecker, song-sparrow, black- 
bird, maroi. 

♦Fashionable Singing. 30c. Comedv 

descriptive verse. Up-to-date singing "When 
the moo-hoon is mi-hild-ly be-ahm-ing," etc. 
DQ14. 

♦Fate of Mackay. 35c. Comedy roman- 
tic verse. Play on "Hooch ay." WR30. 

♦Father's Way. 35c. Verse recital. Whist- 
ling. Music given. WR4. 

♦Felinaphone, The. 35c. Comedy ad- 
dress. Cat mews to piano. WR3. 

Fiddle Told. 25c. Dramatic pathos nar- 
rative. Violin. july96. 
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Fiddler. aSC* Comedy yerac Violin. 
»cpt96. 



^Flfer and Drummer of Scituate. 311c. 

ng of "Van- 
kcc Doodli" (40c), "Hail Columbia" (35c), 



Dramatic patriotic verse. Playing of 



Rogue's March" (loc). WRio. 
Files-On-Parade. 35c. Dramatic tragic 

English cockney verse. Band plays dead 

march (20c), and quickstep (30c). WRi6. 
Finding of tlie Lyre. 35c Verse. Lyre 

playing, janoi. 
Fire-Bells. 35c. Dramatic verse. Fire-bells. 

WR12. 
'I'Fleetins: Show of Hen. 35c. Comedy. 

Hen talk. WR20. 
Flute Solo. 25c. Comedy monologue with 
flute. He starts to play, but is called off 
every time. 

'I'For Christmas Day. 35c. Dream verse. 
Singing "Glory in the highest" (lac). 
WRs. 

'i^For Slumber Islands, Ho! $1.25. 

Fairylike verse. Intoning. Music given. 

Banks. 
*Forest Fire. 30c. Dramatic tragic verse. 

Singing "One Sweetly Solemn Thought" 

(6oc), and "On the Rock of Living Faith." 

DQ28P97. 
Franz. 39C. ^ Dramatic pathos. Band music, 

singing, or violin. WR22. 

^French With a Master. 35c. Comedy 

romantic verse monologue. Repetition 
"Aimer, aimer; c*est a vivre." WR2. 

Frightened Birds. 35c. Pathos verse. 

Brown-thrush singing. WR17. 
*Frog Story. 35c. ReciUl to child. 
Frog cries. WRis. 

*Qamut of Merry Momus. 35c. Com- 
edy address. Different laughs. WR23. 

*Oiddy Girl. 35c. Comedy verse. WalU 
and redowa music janoi. 

*Glpsy Bride. 35c. Dramatic romantic 
verse recital. Singing "Buy a Broom" 
(30c). WR19. 

Gipsy Flower Girl. 15c. ("Zingarella.") 

Dramatic romantic verse monologue. Sing- 
ing, tambourine playing, tambourine dance. 
Same piece with lesson-talk in collection of 
recitations 3sc. Directions for tambourine 
dance (manuscript) $1. 

Girl I Lef Be'ind Me. 35c. Comedy 

romantic English cockney dialect verse re- 
cital. Singing "Ta-ra-rara- rara" (40c), and 
"The girl I lef be'hind me" (30c). maroo. 

**Giri That I Didn't Get. 35c. Roman- 
tic verse recital. Sentimental music. WR7. 

*Goin' Fur the Cows. 30c. Descriptive 
verse. Calling "Co-boss — co-boss!" DQ29. 

*Going Home. 30c. Sentimental verse. 
Repetition "Heimgang." DQ23. 

^Grandma at the Masquerade. 15c. 

Comedy verse recital. Reel dancing to 



*'Money Musk" music Music and busn 
given. 

Qrandmother. 35c* Dramatic _ 

monologue. Lullaby singing, auggo. 

Grandmother's Hour "With 

Hymns. 35c. Sentimental vcrac 

taL Medley of old-fashioned hymns. WRx4«1 
Great Bell of Pekim 35c. Verse recitaU J 

Bell tones. WRia. 

♦Great Big By-and-By. 35c Serio- 

comic Yankee dialect verse. Repetitiott^ 
"Fer after all, it*s only their gold what 
makes sassiet^ high," ''In the grcsiU biS 
by-and-by." juneyi. 
♦Green Gravel. 35c. Romantic , verse 
recitaL Singing "Green graveL" janpj. 

♦Green Grow the Rushes O. 35c 

Romantic Yankee dialect verse recitaL 
Singing "Green grow the rushes, O.** 
novoo. 

♦Hallelujah. 30c. Dramatic relierious war 
verse. Shouting "Hallelujah!" army an- 
swering, echoes. DQ18. 

♦Hamlet. 35c. Grave Diggers' scene. 
Grave diggers* song. Music given. WR27. 

♦Happy Farmer. 35c Sentimental £arm 
life verse recital. Bird, fowl, cow^, sheep, 
pig cflFects; man giving orders. WR14. 

♦Haunted By a Song. $1.25. Serio- 
comic action monologue. Tune humming. 
Music given. Del. 

♦Hayseed's Impression of the Snap- 
shot Man. 35c* Comedy country dia- 
lect verse recital. Musical play on **Sna^- 
Shot-Man." WR23. 

♦Her Folks an' Hiz'n. 35c. Comedy 

country dialect character sketch verse re- 
cital. Repetition "So her folks an' hiz'n, 
er hiz'n an* her'n, never spoke to each 
other." febo2. 

♦Her Laugh in Four Fits. 35c 



Comedy verse. Different ^ laughs, 
haw, haw," "Ha, ha, ha,*' 
"Who, who, who.*' WRa. 



UghS, xiaw, 

haw, haw," "Ha, ha, ha,*' "He, he, he.'^ 



Her Violin. 35c. Romantic verse recital. 
Violin, octoo. 

♦Hess. 35c. Romantic verse recital. Mth 
sical call and answer. Music given. WR23. 

♦Higher Culture in Dixie. $1.35* 

Dramatic comedy negro dialect monologue. 
Singing "Baptist, baptist is my name." 
Music and business given. WSEL. 

♦How Dot Heard "The Messiah." 35c 

Dramatic pathos. Organ, singing parts of 
oratorio. WR16. 

How Mr. Simonson Took Care of the 

Baby. 35c. Comedy. Baby cries. 

How Persimmons Took Care of the 
Baby. 35 c. Negro dialect verse. Sing^ 
ihg. WR26. 
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bw the Church Was Built at 

Kehoe*S Bar. 35c. Dramatic. Singinsr 
*'Jesus, lover of my soul." WR29. 

w the Organ Was Paid For. 35C. 

rhanksgriving dramatic verse. Organ. WR4. 

o-w Uncle Mose Counts Eggs. 35c. 

Tomedy ne^o dialect monologue. Intro- 
iuces countmg. WR32. 
tsking: Song. 35c. Verse. Intoning 
)r music WRiS. 

I Can Be By Her. 35c. Romantic 

♦taramering dialect verse monologue. Stam- 
^ mering effects. WR32. 

Ike Partington After the Opera. 35c. 

Farcical recitaL Singing, conversation. 
WR27. 

Ilka on the Hilltop. 25c. Comedy ro- 
mantic verse dialogrue. Yodel effects, **Hoh- 
li-oh-H-oh-li-oh.'* maygd. 

•In Amity of Soul. 35c. Comedy verse 
recital. Choir singing "In amity of soul" 
to organ. WR3. 

•^♦In Bohemia. 35c. Verse. Julyoi. 

i'^In Memory of the Pilgrims. 35c. 

Patriotic verse. Harp. WRio. 
^In Vain. 25c. Comedy verse. Begins 
with opera music, closing with "Old Black 
Joe** (50c). maygi. 

^Incident of the Johnstown Flood. 

$1.3 5* Dramatic pathos verse. Singing 
"Jesus, lover of my soul'* (8c). DeL 

**Indian Warrior's Last Song. 35c. 

Patriotic verse. Indian music WRio. 
Book of Indian music $1.25. 

^Indigrnant Polly-Wog. 35c. Comedy 

romantic verse. Polly-wog effects. WR2. 

*Intry, Mintry. 25c. Comedy verse. Mu- 
sical repetition "Intry, mintry, cutrey corn, 
apple seed and apple thorn, etc** deeps. 

"It Was a Dream." 35c. Comedy med- 
ley of sonsr-titles. Airs from songs men- 
tioned. WR29. 

Jackdaw of Rheims. 30c. Dramatic 

verse. Jackdaw talk. DQio. 
**Japanese Lullaby. 35c. Verse mono- 
logue to child. Dreamy music WR16. 

Jar! Sigourd's Christmas Eve. 35c. 

Dramatic romantic verse. Singinj? and harp 
music of early Norse period. WR8. 
^Jennie. 35C« Romantic verse recital. 
Play on "Jennie, Jennie Jennie,'* and 
"Many, many, many.'* WR2, 

♦Jig:, Jig, Jig. 35c. Child comedy verse. 
Dancing "jig, jig, jig.** juneoo. 

♦Jim Bowker. 35c. Comedy country dia- 
lect verse recitaL Sing-songing "It may 
have been so; I dunno; Test so it might have 
been; Then ag'in , janQp. 

♦June Bug. 35c Comedy child dialect 
verse. "Bumpetty-whiz!** "Zip-a-ka-booml** 
"Ka-zip** effects, juneoo. 



Just Commonplace. 25c. Dramatic tra- 
gic patriotic recitaL Fifing *'Star-Spangled 
Banner" (35c). 

♦Just Like One of the Family, afc. 

Comedy monolo^e. Baby talk and cnes; 
lullabies; imitations of steam-engine, bell, 
cat, parrot, dog, thunder, piano, violin, fire- 
cries. 

♦Keep a-Qoin'. 35c. Moralistic verse re- 
cital. Repetition "Keep-a-goin*." WR32. 

Keyboard. 35c. Verse recitation about 
piano keyboard. Fine piano playing. May96. 

King and the Nightinjs:ales. 3rc. 

("Religion in Song. ) Dramatic pathos 
moralistic verse. Nightin^le singing, 
priests singing "De Profundis.*' WRi. 

King's Bell. 35c. Legendary. Bell ef- 
fects. WR6. 

King's Joy-Bells. 35c. Dramatic moral- 
istic verse. Mournful bell sounds. WR6. 

Kitchen Clock. $1.25. Romantic verse. 
Clock ticking. DeL 

Knitting. 35c. Verse. Dreamy music. 
WR4. 

♦♦Lady of Shalott. 30c. Dramatic 
tragic legendary verse. DQ24. 

Lake Mahopac Saturday Night. 35c. 

Romantic pathos verse monologue. Music, 
dancing. mar96. 

♦♦Land of Nod. 35c. Recitation to chil- 
dren. Dreamy music WRis. 

Last Spring. 35C. Dramatic tragic verse. 
Violin. WR2. 

♦Laughing arid Crying. 35c. Serio- 
comic monologues. Crying and laughing 
effects. WR32. 

♦Laughing Philosopher. 35c. Verse 

recital. Laughing, "Ha-ha 1** and **Ho-ho- 
hoi He-he!'* WR20. 

♦Laureame: The Marble Dream. 15c. 

Dramatic statue verse recitaL Piano. 

Leah, the Forsaken. 35c. Dramatic pa- 
thos monologue. "Wedding March'* (Lo- 
hengrin, sec) organ music. la photographs. 

♦Legend of Bubble-Land. 15c. Com- 
edy romantic verse. Musical effects on 
"Oh.** 

♦Legend of the Autumn Wind. 35c. 

Verse recital. Effects on "ing.** octps. 

Legend of the Organ Builder. 35c. 

Dramatic romantic tragic verse recitaL 

Organ, maroi. 
Lie for a Life. 35c. Dramatic Catholic 

Latin anthem. WR24. 
♦Life's Day. 35c. Tableau. Singing "I 

hear the happy Christmas bells.** Music 

given. WR6. 

♦Limitations of Youth. 215c. Comedy 
verse child dialect recital. Repetition "If 
I darst, but I darsen't!" 8ept96. 

♦♦List to the Voice, asc Inspiring 

verse. Organ music, junepi. 



Edgar S. Weraer & Co., 43 East 19th St., New York. 



J 



13 



RECITATIONS WITH VARIOUS EFFECT S,'-<:(mtinued. 



♦Literary Nightmare. 30c. Serio-comic 

recital. Repetition jinglinff rhyflies "Punch 
in presence of passenjarc. DQio. 
Little Advice. 35c. Dramatic verse. Yel- 
low-bird singing. WR14. 

Little Bird Prisoner. 35c. Oriole sing- 
ing, aploo. 
♦Little Highland Shepherdess. 35c. 

Romantic verse. Dancing. WR^s. 
Little Girl's Wish. 35c. Comedy verse 

recital. Martial and religious mtistc 

WR17. 
♦Little Mark's Lullaby. 30c. X>n. 

matic pathos religious verse. Singing **Te8U8 
died for me." VQig, * • .» 

♦Little Nig, 35c. ("Pickaninny.") Com- 
edy child negro dialect. Frog calls *Xittle 
nig! little nig I little nig." WR7. 

♦Little Teacher. 35c. Comedv verse 
monologue spelling "c-a-t," "d-o-g," '^b-o-w," 
dog barking. WR17. 

♦Little Tim Tummer. 35c. Comedy 

verse. Drum, play on "Tummer, drummer, 

drum, gun, hummer." EMcD. 
♦Long Ago. 35c. Comedy child dialect 

verse recital. Sing-songing "Long ago, 

long, 1-o-n-g ago." WR6. 
♦Lorraine. 30c. Dramatic tragic verse 

recital. Circus band, humming "Barum- 

Barum-Barum-Barum,** etc DQ20. 
♦Love in Lent. 35c. Romantic verse. 

Play on "'Tis Lent." WR32. 

Lowden Sabbath Morn. 35c. De- 
scriptive Scotch dialect verse. Church bells. 
july92. 

Lullabies From All Lands. 25c. 

Verse. Lullabies of Denmark, China, Spain, 
Arabia, Zululand, Norway, Sweden, Ger- 
many. feb96. 

♦Lullaby of the Angels. 35c. ("Riz- 

pah.") Dramatic tragic verse. Singing or 
violin playing of lullaby. ap\g6. 

♦Making an Orator. 35c. Comedy. 

Ringing changes on "Half a league." 
WR29. 

♦Mammy Crittie and Baby Suzon. 

15c. Negro dialect verse. Crooning lul- 
laby. 
♦Mammy's Li'l' Boy. $1.35, Serio- 
comic negro dialect verse monologue. 
Crooning or chanting. Del. 

♦Mammy's Piclcanin'. 35c. Comedy 
negro dialect verse monologue. Lullaby. 
Music given, julyoi. 

♦Maniac. 35c. Dramatic pathos verse mon- 
ologue. Maniac's laugh and saying "Will 
it never stop? That drop, drop?" WR19. 

♦March to Moscow. 25c. Dramatic 

serio-comic verse. Repetition "Morbleu!" 
and "Parbleul" and Russian names, mayps. 

Marguerite. 35c. Dramatic romantic tra- 
gic verse. Robin singing. WR5. 



Marriage of the Flowers. $1.^5. 

y.**^,/**^***^- .^»^<l singing. Del. Music 
(in "Messages in Many Voices") 500. 
♦Marsh Symphony. 35c. Comedy verse. 
Frog notes. WR20. 

Mary Jane and I. $1.25. Romantc 

Yankee dialect diaracter sketch verse re- 
cital. 10 min. Farmer's widow, hearisg 
whip-poor-will sing, recalls her own court- 
ship and married life, and decides to stop 
ppppsmg son's marriage. Bird-notes may 
be introduced. Del. 

Mary's Singine Lesson. 35c Comedy 

verse recital. Girl and bird singing — ^yellow 
bird, bobolink, titmouse, sparrow, and 
chorus. WR2. 
♦♦Masquerade. 30c. Comedy romantic 
verse. Dancing. DQ20. 

♦Massacre of Zoroaster. $1.35. 

pramatia Chant "Praise we the all- wise 
God. Words and music given. DeL 

Master's Cup. 35c. Dramatic horse-racing. 
Bugle and whistling, janoi. 

♦Mav-Pole. 35c. Comedy verse. May- 
pole dance; violin; repetition of "jig it, 
Jifir it. jig it." WRi. ^^ * 

♦♦Mayflower. 35c. Patriotic verse. WRio. 

Mazurka of Chopin's. 35c. Dramatic 

tragic. Chopin's mazurka. WR2. 
♦Me an* Jim. 35c. Romantic verse re- 
cital. Rei>etition "Did me an* Tim." 
WR7. 

♦Meg /.lerrilies. 35c Dramatic dialogue. 
Singing "Oh, rest thee, babe." Music 
given. WR27. 

Memorial Day. 25c. Patriotic verse ad- 
dress to dead soldiers. Repetition "Red, 
white, blue." maypi. 

Message. 35c. Romantic verse recital. 
Harp or violin. novQ/. 

♦Miss Kate Penoyia. 35c. c"A Sad 

Mistake.") Comedy romantic Singing 
"Miss Kate Penoyia^* to tune "Sweet Eve- 
lina" (40c). WR29. 

♦Miss Montpielyier's Rehearsal. 25c. 

Comedy musical vaudeville monologue. 
Singing, "Carmen" castanet scene dance, 
door-bell ringing. 

♦Mrs. Brindle's Music Lesson. 35c. 

Comedy. Singing of numbers. WR4. 

Mocking-Bird. 3«C. Legendary verse. 
Mocking-bird singing. WR9. 

♦Molly. $1.25. Romantic verse resital. 
Voice call effects. Del. 

♦Money Musk. $1.35. Retrospective 
verse recital. Violin music, dancing and 
calling of dance figures. Music given. 
Banks. 

♦Monks' Magnificat. 35c. Dramatic 
verse. Organ and chanting. Music given. 
WR6. 
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Komins: Concert in July. 35C. 

Comedy nature. Rooster, frog, dock, 
yello^w-headed sparrow, robin, blackbird, 
cro^r, thrush, and chorus, aploo. 

^Morning in Birdland. $1.00. Verse 

recitation with bird singing. Singing of 
robin, bluebird, pcwee, nuthatch, wood- 
tliinish, song sparrow, thrush, grass finch, 
dove, oriole, wren, quail, bobolink, black- 
bird, canary. Music for different birds 
given. Rhyg. 
^Morning Voices. 35c, Romantic verse. 
Co-ws, cow-bells, bird singing, lover whist- 
ling", echos, mother calling, humming old 
retrain. WR29. 
**i^^ other. 35c. Dramatic weird verse re- 
cital of dead mother. Singing of lullaby. 
maygi. 
Mother's Hymns. 35c. Retrospective 

sentimental verse recital. Medley of old- 
time hymns. WR6. 
♦Mother's Lullaby. 35c. Sentimental 
verse recital. Singing *'Bye O baby, go to 
sleepy." WR2. 

*Mp— Ta— Ta: A Boarding House 

Idyl. 35^ Comedy verse recital. Piano, 
bumming, waltzing. WR23. 

Mr. Harris's Comic Song. 35c. Com- 
edy. Singing, piano. WR9. 

*Muslc Teacher. 15c. Comedy mono- 
logrue. Piano. "Dearest spot on earth to 
me," **Home, sweet home" (3Sc), "Lohen- 
grin wedding march" (50c). 

Musical Instrument. 35c. Legendary 
verse. Reed playing by Pan. maroi. 

^^Musical Neighborhood. 25c. Com- 
edy verse recital. Banjo, trombone, flute, 
quartet singing, piano, accordion. oct96. 

Musical Recitations. See Special list oti 
p. 3 of this catalogue. 

^^Musical Romance. 35c. Comedy ro- 
mantic verse, febpa. 

My Fiddle. 35c, Sentimental verse mon- 
ologue. Fiddling "Old fat gal," "Ryestraw," 
**My sailor's on the sea." WR2. 

♦My Kate. 35c. Retrospective pathos 
sentimental verse recital. Repetition "My 
Kate." july96. 

♦My Soldier Lover. 35c. Dramatic 

verse recital. Piano or violin; dancing, 
singing; Rustic reel for dance call; drum 
beating Dead March music; singing "Near- 
er my God to thee" (40c). jimegS. 

My Violin. 35c. Retrospective verse re- 
cital. Violin. oct95. 

♦Nearer— There. 3j|C. Dramatic tragic 
patriotic verse. Invisible chorus "Nearer, 
my God to Thee" (40c). mayoo. 

♦♦Needles and Pins. 25c. Comedy ro- 
mantic verse, janpd. 

♦New-Fashioned Singing. 35c. Com- 
edy verse Yankee dijuect recital. Strains 
of "Dennis," "Old Silver Street," "Endear- 



ing young charms" (35c), "Robin Gray" 

(35c), closing with outlandish Italian love 

song. WR4. 
♦New Organ.' 35c. Serio-comic country 

dialect. Organ "Nearer, my God, to Thee" 

(40c). julyoo. 
♦Night Wind. 35c. Verse. Wind effects. 

WR25. 
Nightingale. 35c. Verse. Nightingale 

singing. WR6. 

♦♦Nightingale's Nest. 25c. Dramatic 

tragic beautiful legendary narrative. Duet 
and singing of nightingales. june87. 

No Time Like To-day. 25c. Comedy 

romantic verse. Bird singing. may96. 

♦♦O Captain! My Captain! 25c. 
Dramatic tragic verse monologue. Whit- 
man's apostrophe to Lincoln. may96. 

O Love of Long Ago. 40c. Romantic 
pathos ballad for soprano or tenor. May be 
recited to music. Sheet music 

♦"Oh, Yeh-Yes." 35c. Comedy verse. 
Drawl "Oh, yeh-yes!" WR29. 

Obliging His Landlady. 35c. Comedy 

monologue. Baby cries, bell ring. WR24. 

♦♦Ode to a Skylark. 35c. Skylark 

singing may begin and end recitation. 

Of Course They Met. 35c. Romantic 
verse recital. Bird and girl singing; girl 
and young man singing. WR8. 

♦Old Bell Ringer. 35c. Dramatic Easter. 
Bell-ringing and singing "Christ is risen" 
(5c). marpp. 

♦Old Cradle. 35c. Cradle verse mono- 
logue. Singing "Rock-a-by baby" (soc), 
etc. Cradle talk. WR4. 

Old Man Sings. 25c. Sentimental pathos 
verse. Fiddle, marga. 

♦Old Man's Ship Comes Home. 35c. 

Dramatic tragic verse. Calls and bell ef- 
fects. WR24. 

♦Old Musician. 35c. Dramatic. Violin 
* Carnival de Venice." Song a cavatina 
from "La Belle Blanche," and trio from 
"William Tell." WR2S. 

♦Old, Old Story. $1.25. Verse. Sing, 
ing "Glory to God in the highest" (8c). 
Banks. 

♦♦Old Story. 35c. Romantic pathos verse 
recital. WR20. 

♦Old Sweet Song. 25c. Retrospective 
verse. Dreamy music background or sing- 
ing "The old log hut" (35c). mar93. 

♦♦Old Sweetheart of Mine. 35c. 

Romantic retrospective verse monologue. 
Dreamy music. WR4. 

♦Ole Mistis. 35c. Comedy negro dialect 
horse race descriptive recital. Singing 
"Possum up the gum stump," and "Jay-bird 
took de hoopin' cough." julyoi. 

Ole Bull's Christmas. 35c. Dramatic 
pathos verse recital. Violin "Home, sweet 
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home" O55); background classic violin 
music WR22. 

One Beneath Old Qlory- 35c. Dra- 
matic patriotic verse recital. Band medley 
North and South patriotic airs. junegS. 

♦One, Two, Three. 35c. Verse. PUy 
on "One, Two. Three." marpS- 

*Only an Irish Washerwoman. 35c. 

Comedy Irish dialect monologue. Needs 
fine piano playing. sep98. 
'('Opening of the Piano. 30c Retro- 
spective verse recital. Piano, singing "Ves- 
per hymn," "Jubilate." DQ23. 

4<0phelia Flower Scene. 35C« . Dra- 
matic pathos musical monologue. Singinir 
"How should I your true love know," 
"White his shroud as the mountain snow," 
"Good morrow," "'Tis St. Valentine's Day," 
"They bore him bare-faced on the bier," 
and "Will he not come again." Music 
given. WR27. 

^Orchard Romance. 15c. Romantic 

verse. Bird singing "In love, chee wit, 
chee wee I p-r-r-fink, p-r-r-cheel" 

Orchestra. 35c. Verse recital. Differ- 
ent birds sing according to names of musical 
instruments mentioned, maroi. 

Organist. $1.25. Dramatic romantic tragic 
verse. Organ. Business given. WSEL. 

^Ormolu's Tenement House. 30c. 

Dramatic tragic verse. Fire-bells counting 
"One, two, tniec, four." DQ23. 

^Othello. Bed-Chamber Scene. 35c. 

Singing "The poor soul sat sighing," "Wil- 
low, willow, willow." Music given. Text 
of Salvini's acting "Othello" with business 
given in this book. WR27. 

*Our Little Evangelist, asc. Versc 

recital. Singing "Come yc sinners poor 
and needy." margo. 

Our Soldiers' Song. 35c Dramatic pat- 
riotic verse recital. Invisible chorus "Star- 
spanned banner** (3Sc). Sep98. 

Our Thursdays. 35c. Comedy verse. 
Waltz, lanciers and "Home, sweet home'* 
(3Sc) music, margo. 

Overheard at a Wedding. 35c. Comedy. 

Piano or organ wedding march. WR29. 

Paddy Dunbar. 35c. Romantic verse 
Irish dialect. Dance and jig music. WR13. 

Paganinl. 3.SC. Dramatic pathos verse nar- 
rative. One-string violin playing. margSpso. 

♦Parson's Cradle. 35c. Serio-comic 
verse. Whirring, whizzing, crashing sounds, 
singing "Hush, my babe, lie still and slum- 
ber.'* WR30. 

♦Passing Away. 30c. Retrospective 
verse. Singing "Passing awayl Passing 
awayT* DQ19. 

Passing Show. 35c. Verse. Bird sing- 
ing. WR4. 

♦Pat's Confederate Pig. 35c. Com- 

edy verse recital. Pig grunts and squeals, 
octoo. 



Political Spee^ 

Farm-yard 

Dramatic w<^ 
dance music 

Verse monolo_ 
things spoken 



♦Peleg Plunkett's 

25c. Comedy address, 
and calls. oct96. 
Phantom Ball. 35c. 

verse recital. Old-time 
wild fandango. WR30. 

♦Piano Music. $1.25. 

Speaker plays on piano 
DeL 
♦Piano Tuner. 35c. Serio-comic 
logue. Striking notes while tuning pia 
olaying on and finally banging piaoi 

♦Pickaninny. 35c. ('Xittle Nig.") CoM 

edy child negro dialect Frog calls "Litt 
nigl little nig I little nig.** WR7. 

Pied Piper of Hamelin. $1.25. Drad 

atic tragic verse. Pipe music Btisinea 
given. WSEL. 
♦Pig's Tail. 35c. Child verse. Pig-f 
and squeals, septoo. 

Plantation Christmas. 35c. Comed| 

verse. Violin, dancing. WR58. 
♦Pollv's Guitar. 35c. Comedy verse 

cital. Guitar, octpp. 
♦Popping. 35c. Comedy romantic vergj 

recitaL "Home, sweet home" (35c) n 

jan96. 
♦Practising Son^. 35c. Comedy 

monoloj^ue. Singing, scale piano playing 

piano jig music, junegg. 

♦Preciosa, the Spanish Dancer, isc^ 

Romantic monologue. Serenade "In Old ' 
Madrid" (35c), watchman calls. Spanish 
dance with tambourine. Full directions 
(manuscript) for dancing Spanish tambou- 
rine dance $1.00. Music for dance "La 
Serenata" (60c) and "Fantella** (6oc). 

Princess Imra and the Goatherd. 15c. 

Romantic verse. Goat bells. 
♦Rag Babies. 35c. Verse. Singing "One 

rag baby," etc (250). WR17. 
♦Ragpicker. 35c. Dramatic pathos verse 

recital. Cries "Rags, any rags.*' auggp. 
♦Rain Storm. 35c. Pathos verse recital. 

Repetition "Drip, drip, drip.'* auggg. 
♦Raven. 3SC. E. A. Poe. Dramatic 

verse recital. Play on "Nothing more,*' "for- 

evermore," **nevermore.'* apToo. 

Rejoicin' at de Co'ners. 25c. Com 

edy sentimental negro dialect verse mono- 
loeue. Slei^hbells, horn, banjo, shouting, 
ribbon waving, organ wedding march. 
july92. 

♦Remember the Maine. 35c. Dram- 
atic patriotic verse. Repetition "Remember 
the Maine.** junegS. 

Reproach. 35c. Romantic verse recital. 
Dance music. WR4. 

♦Rescue of Gavin. 35c. Dramatic 

Singing "The Lord's my Shepherd** (6c). 
WR19. 
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Rescue of Lucknow. 25c. Dramatic 
patriotic verse. ^ Bagpipes play "Annie 
Laurie** (15c). junepo. 

♦Retrospective. 35c. Pathos verse. Sing- 
ing "Only to-night.*' aplga. 

Rizpah. 2.SC. ("Lullaby of the Angels.") 
Dramatic tragic yerse. Lullaby singing. 8 
photographs. 

^'Robert of Lincoln. 30c. Versc reci- 

taL Bobolink singing. DQ19. 

♦*Rock Me to Sleep. 40c. Dramatic 
pathos verse recital. Sheet music and words 
given. Same song pantomimed (10 photo- 
gn*aphs from life — no music) 3sc. decoo. 

♦••Rock of Ages." 35c. F. L. Stanton. 
Moralistic v^rse. Singing "Rock of ages" 
(6c). WR7. 

♦Romance of a Year. $1.25 Romantic 

verse. Old provengal melody. Words and 
music g^ven. Del. 

♦♦Romance of the Ganges. 35c. 

Romantic verse. 14 photographs. 

♦♦Rosary of My Years. 30c. Reli- 
gious reverie verse recital. DQ19. 

♦Russian Soldier, Rest! 35c. Comedy 

verse. Musical effects on Russian and 
Turkish names. WR27. 
Saint Anthony. 35C. Semi-dramatic 

verse. Singing and bell tones. WR6. 

♦♦Saint Cecilia 35c. Verse. WR2. 

St. Patrick's Day. 35c. Sentimental 
Irish dialect verse recital. Harp medley 
of "Killarne3r" (30c), "Kathleen Mavour- 
neen" (35c)» "Noreen Maureen,** "St. 
Patrick's Day** (25c), "Wearin* of the 
fifreen" (35c). margS. 

•I'St. Valentine's and St. Patrick's 

Day. $1.25. Romantic verse. Girl 
intones to violin "I'll be your valentine.'* 
Banks. 

St. Valentine's Day. 35C. Verse. 

Singing of peewee, quail, catbird, blackbird, 
partri^pre, woodpecker, rain-crow, sugar-bird, 
horn-owl, wood-dove, whip-poor-will, jay, 
crow, bobolink. WR12. 

*Sad Mistake. 35c. ("Miss Kate Pen- 
oyia"). Comedy romantic. Singing "Miss 
Kate Penqyia" to tune "Sweet Evelina" 
(40c). WR29. 

Salome. 35^* Dramatic tragic verse nar- 
rative recital. Zither, lyre, dancing. febgS. 

♦Sambo's Lullaby. 35c. Negro dialect 
verse. Singing "Hush-a-bye" (soc). junegg. 

♦Sands of Dee. 25c. Tragic verse. Call* 
ing of cattle. Music given. septQS* 

Santiago. 35c. Dramatic patriotic verse. 
Drum. marpQ. 

[ ♦♦Scottish Ballad. 35c. Tragic roman- 
I tic Scotch dialect verse recital. WR4. 

She Danced With Washington. 35c. 

Verse. Old-fashioned dance and minuet 
music janoi. 



♦♦Sherman's March to the Sea. 35c. 

Dramatic patriotic verse recital. "Marching 

'thro Georgia" (40c) as background, maygd. 
♦Sick Rooster. 35c. Comedy verse. 

Rooster calls. WR20. 
♦Siege of Belgrade. 35c. Alliterative 

verse enunciation study, julyoo. 

Siege of Lucknow. 35c. Dramatic 

verse recital. Bagpipe playing "Campbells 
are coming" (25c). WK13. 

♦♦Sinj[er. 35c* Dramatic romantic verse. 
Classical music, junepo. 

♦Singing Baby. 35c. Tragic Baby 

voice sings "In the sweet bye and bye * 
(40c). WR19. 

♦♦Sissy Hawkins. 35c. Comedy coun- 
try dialect monologue. Harmonica playing 
and country dancing. Businesss given. 10 
photographs. 

Skylark. 35c. Pathos verse. Skylark 
singing. WR2. 

♦Sleigh-Bells' Medley. 25c. Comedy 

verse. Different sleighbell sounds, febgi. 

Sleigh Ride. 35 c. Descriptive verse. 
S&gh bells. WR17. 

♦Slumber Song. 35c. Verse recital to 
child, intoning "Sleep, my bonny one, 
sleep r WR4. 

♦Soldier's Joy. 15c. Romantic verse re- 
cital. Virginia^ reel dancing and dance 
calls. Music given. 

Solomon and the Sparrow. 35c. 

Dramatic comedy verse. Sparrow singing. 
WR2. 

♦♦Song for St. Cecilia's Day. 35c. 

Verse. WRii. 

♦♦Son^ of Cuba. 35c. Dramatic tragic 
patriotic verse recital. Singing. junegS 

♦Sons: of Luddy-Dud. 35c. Verse re- 
cital to child with crooning or intoning, 
octgg. 

Song of Songs. 25 c. Sentimental Yan- 
kee dialect verse recital. Background "Old 
Hundred" (8c), "Sweet Hour of Prayer'* 
(loc), singing of kettle, wedding music 
mayglS. 

♦Son^ of the Armor. 25 c. Serio- 

comic negro dialect verse. Musical effects 
on "Away-y-y-y-y ovah dar.*' may92. 

♦Song of the Drum. 35c. Verse. 

Drum plays "Long roll.'* "Raw recruit,** 
"Tramp, tramp, tramp (40c), "Yankee 
Doodle*' (40c), "Hail Columbia" (3Sc), 
"Girl I left behind me" (30c), "Funeral 
march" (40c), "Marching thro' Georgia** 
(40c), "Auld lang syne" (35c). juneoo. 

Song of the Market-Place. 35C. 

Dramatic sentimental verse. Tenor voice 
cradle song. WR8. 

♦Song of the Spinning-Wheel. 35C. 

Verse recital. Spinning-wheel effects 
"Round and round, round and round," etc. 
WR4- 
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I'Song of the Wind. S5C. VerM mono- 
logue to children. Wind toonds. WR6. 

*Songs My Mother Sung. 35c. Relig- 
ious retrospective verse, ringing old'time 
hymns and songs. WR7, 

Songs of Labor, asc. Verse. Sounds 
of forges, oxen» scythes, mill, octpa. 

Soul of the Violin. 350. Dramatic 

pathos tragic monolo^e. Violin tuning 
and fine playing. Business given. 9 pho- 
tographs. 

"^Spelling-Match at Grande Polnte. 

35c. Serio-comic. Spelling effects. WRas. 

'('Spinning- Wheel Song. $1.25. Ro- 
mantic verse. Spinning-wheel effects and 
singing. Music given. Banks. 

Spring Song. 35c. Verse recital. Bird 
singing. maypQ. 

♦S'prise Pa'ty, De. 35c. Comedy negro 
dialect verse monologue. Banjo, dancing, 
calling of figures, mayyd. 

**Stabat Mater." 35c. Dramatic in- 

spiring. Classic organ music. WR29. 

Stanzas to Eternity. $1.25. Dramatic 

verse, by Delsarte. Singing. Del. 

*Star-Spangled Banner. $1.95. Dra- 
matic patriotic verse monologue. Singing 
"Star Spangled Banner" (35c). Del. 

♦Stately Minuet. $1.35 Verse. Curtsy 
and dance music. May have tableaux. 
Music given. Del. 

♦Storm. 25c* Dramatic verse. Chanting 
"Misere Domine." deeps. 

Story of a Short Life. 35c. Pathos 

narrative prose. Invisible chorus. **Tug- 
of-War hymn" or band accompaniment. 
WR9. 

♦Street Cries. 35c. Comedy verse. Cries 
"Horse Red-dee-ee-eech," "Wash-tubs to 
mend," "Tinware to mend," "Ripe peach — ," 
"O— ranges," "Glasstoputin." WR3. 

Study. 25c. Verse letter E study. 
feb92. 

♦Studying German. 35c. Comedy mon- 
ologue. Introduces different parts of "Ich 
habe, du hast, gehabt," etc. WR32. 

♦Stuttering Lover. 35c. Serio-comic ro- 
mantic character sketch verse monologue. 
Stuttering effects. WR32. 

Summer Night's Song. 25c. Verse. 

Singing of black-bird, throstle, lark, spar- 
row. sept92p282. 

Swan Song. 35c. Dramatic Violin. 

WR29. 
Swineherd. 30c. Romantic. Nightingale 

singing, bells, rattle, singing. DQaq* 

♦♦Swinging on a Birch-Tree. 35c. 

Verse. "See-Saw Waltzes." novoo. 

♦Swiss Good Night. 35c. Verse. Al- 
pine or trumpet horn. Music given, janoo. 



♦♦Tam O'Shanter. 35c. Dramatic weir 
verse Scotch dialect recital. WR18. Mtas: 
(60c). 

Tell Her So. 35c. Romantic verse. Nigrli 
ingale singing. WR2. 

♦Tellin' What Baby Did. ^s< 

Sentimental country dialect verse recita 
Repetition "Tellin* what baby did.** mayQ] 

Ten Little Songsters. 35c. Vers< 

Birds. WR7. 

♦Thanksgiving Day at Grandma's 

35c. Comedy child dialect verse recita. 
Calls to horse. nov97- 

♦Thanksgiving Philosophy. 35c 

Comedy verse. Goose, duck, turkey cries 

Thcel. 
That Parrot. 35c. Comedy verse. Parrc 

talk. feb96. 
♦••The Jefful." 35c. Serio-comic. Bab 

talk. WR30. 

♦There's a Rogue in the Breast o 

Your Coat. 35c. Comedy roraanti 
verse. Repetition "Go away, Barney, Ge 
along wid yer blarney, There*s a rogue i 
the breast o' your coat." julypz. 

♦♦Three Cheers For the Old Flag 

35c. Patriotic verse recital. **Dixie' 
(40c) background. junegS. 

♦Three Little Chestnuts. 35c, Com 

edy verse. Squealing "Eel ain't it cold,' 
"Ee! ain't it hot," "Eel ain't it dark.' 
margg. 
Three Little Kittens. 35C. Verse 

Kitten talk. WR6. 

♦Three Thunderbolts. 30c. Corned; 

negro dialect. Sermon and church service 
Singing "Sheep knows dey shepherd' 
voice," etc DQ16. 



♦Tiger Bay. 30c. Dramatic tragic vers 
recital. Play on "Mark! markl*' ani 
"Hark I hark!" DQ20. 



♦Tintamarre. 35c. Spirited verse. Re 
frain "Ho-ra-o! Jean-Jean-not Dieu par 
doint au Comte Thibantl" Music given 
WR6. 

♦♦To Barbary Land. 35c. Romantu 

verse recitnl. Lullaby. WR14. 

To-Morrow at Ten. 30c. Romanti< 

verse monologue. Band Strauss airs 
Hatch's. 
Tramp Musician. 35c. Dramatic pathos 

verse. Artistic piano playing, julyoi. 

♦Twilight Pastoral. 35c. Romantic 

verse. Musical calling of cows. WR3. 

♦♦Two Bells. 35c. Religious verse re- 
cital. Bell tones. Christmas hymns. WR30. 

♦Two Orphans. 35c. Comedy verse 

recital. Repetition "Didn't we, Jim?" 
WR14. 

Two Songs. 35c. Verse. Robin singing 
and shepherd piping, marps. 
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■T^iro Thanksgiving Dances. 15c. 

Romantic verse recital. Violin, piano. 
DifFerent dance music. Music given of 
square dance and Virginia reel "Come, 
Ilaste to the Wedding." 
Umbrellas to Mend. 35^. Verse. 

Umbrella-man cries. WR20. 

^Uncle Dick.'s Version. 35c. Comedy 

negro dialect recital. Cooing, barking, low- 
ing, bleating, goat talking, bird singing, 
crowing. WR2. 
^Une Marquise. 30c. Romantic verse 
address. Musical play on "Belle Mar- 
quise.** Hatch's. 

^Unfinished Love-Song. 35c. Roman- 
tic pathos patriotic verse. Singing "Art 
thou thinking of me in my absence, love?*' 
aug96. 

^Unfinished Sonj;. 35c. Dramatic tragic 
verse. Singing "Nearer, My God, to Thee*' 
(40c). apl98. 

t'Up-to-date Love Song. 35c. Comedy 

romantic verse recitalr Repetition "He told 

me so." maygS. 
^Veronica. 35c. Visionary verse. Musi- 
cal accompaniment at end. WRi. 
Vesper Bell. 35c. Verse. Bell music. 

WR6. 
Victor of Marengo. 35c Dramatic 

patriotic. Drum. mayQS. 
Victoria Regina. 35C4 Dramatic tragic 

patriotic verse. Bell tolling, aploi. 
Violin Fantasy. 35c. Dramatic tragic 

Violin. WR12. 

^Vision of HandeL 35c. Dramatic 

verse singing "I know that my Redeemer 
liveth." Music given. WR6. 

*Vlsion of Poets. 35c. Verse. Organ. 
WRi. 

^'•'Voice of the People. 35c Senti- 
mental verse. WR30. 

Voices of the Night. 35c. Comedy mon- 
ologue. Bret Harte. Songs "Ever of 
Thee" (35c). "Star of the Evening*' (3Sc)» 
^Iso serenade music nov9o. 

Voices of the Wildwood. $1.25. 

Pathos verse recital. Meadow-lark, .frog. 
v^ood-dove, squirrel, brown-bird. Music of 
meadow-lark and brown-bird given. DeL 

Volunteer Organist. $1.25. Country 

dialect verse recital. Organ. Del. 

I'Waitin' fer the Cat to Die. 35c 

Comedy retrospective sentimental Yankee 
dialect verse recital. Intoning "Waitin* 
fer the cat to die." WR2. 

*Wake of Tim O'Hara. 30C Serio- 
comic verse. Repetition "At wake of 
Tim O'Hara." DQ18. 

Waltz-Quadrille. 35C. Verse reciul. 

Band music. WR26. 



^sr. 



*Waltz of von Weber's. 35c. Roman- 
tic verse recital. Harp, horn and hand 
organ music of Von Weber's waltz. Music 
of waltz and business given. 

♦Wanted— A Minister's Wife. 35c 

Serio-comic verse. Repetition "Wanted, a 
minister's wife." mar 93. 

)[ay Down Souf in Qeorgy. 35c. 

Negro dialect verse recitaL Plantation 
melodies ($1). WR23. 

Way to Sleeptown. 35c. Comedy verse 
Lnllaby chanting, auggo. 

♦Wearyin' for You. 35c. Pathos sen- 
timental verse recital. Repetition "Jest a- 
wcaryin* for you." oct92. 

What an Anthem is. 35c. Comedy. 

Up-to-date method. Anthem singing, julygs. 

What an Old Spinnlng-Wheel Said 
to Me. 35 c. Verse recitaL Spinnings 
wheel effects. aug96. 

*What Echo Said. 35c. Verse. Echo 
eflfects. WR6. 

What the Bells Say. 35c. Comedy 

verse. Bells, aplgs. 

♦I'When George the Third was King. 

35c. Verse. WR22. Sheet music soc 

*When Jack Comes Late. 15c. 

Romantic verse monologue. Banjo tuning, 
singing "FU marry the man in ue mooir 
(soc); waltz steps. 

When Josiah Plays the Fiddle. 35c. 

Comedy Yankee dialect verse. Singing, 

violin playing "Nellie Gray" (40c). febgg. 

When Malindy Sings. 35c. Comedy 

verse nearo dialect. Singing "Come to 
Jesus," "Rock of Ages" (6c), "Swing Low, 
Sweet Chariot"; oog barking, fefaoi. 

'i'When the Hammock Swings. 35c. 

Verse recital. "Swing-swong, Swingity- 
swo" eflfects. WR4. 

^^Where the Lilies Bloom. 35c. Dra- 
matic pathos verse recital. Guitar, songs 
"Come ye disconsolate" (8c), "Where the 
Lilies Bloom" (music given). WR23. 

Whip-Poor Will. 35C- Serio-comic verse. 
Whip-poor-will singing. WR4. 

"^Whistling Regiment. 35c. Dramatic 

romantic verse. Singing from "Annie Lau- 
rie" (words and music given). 

White Lily. $1.35* Dramatic pathos. 
Singing. WSEL. 

"("Who Broke up de Meetin*? 35c 

Comedy negro dialect recital. Rooster 
singing and crowing. aug96. 

Who Stole the Bird's Nest? 35c. 

Serio-comic verse. Yellow-breast, cow, bob- 
olink, dog, dove, sheep, crow, hen. aug96. 

♦Who'll Buy My Love Knots? 35c. 

Comedy verse. Musical calls "Who'll buy 
my love-knots." WRii. 
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RECITATIONS WITH VARIOUS EFFECTS, -Continued, 



♦"WIsh't I Wuz a Girl." 35c. Com- 

cdy vcrsc recital. Repetition "Wish't I 
wuz a girl." aplgS. 
Wood Notes Wild. $3.00. Account 
of birds and their ways, with the songt of 
all our favorite birds. 



Zingarelia. 15c. ("Gipsy Flower Gifl 
Dramatic romantic verse monologue. Si 
tng, tambourine playing, tambourine dac 
Swaxt piece with lesson-talk in collection 
recitations 35c. Directions for tambouri 
dance (maruscript) $1. 



OTHER TiEClTATIONS WITH VJU(fOUS EFFECTS. 

AU in Slkmmt M«sio Form. 1 



Bow-Legged Boy. 40c- Words by E, 
Field. Comedy child character song. Mu- 
sical recitation. Some artists recite, and 
bing beginning **What a cute little boy," etc. 

Daddy's Picaninny Bo v. 60c. Negro 

dialect character song. May be recited and 
chorus droned. 

December and May. 40c. ("Mollie 

Newell.") Comedy romantic song. Mu- 
sical recitation, or recited with chorus. 

Dream on Wliile You May. 50c. Marion 

Short. Cradle monologue song. May be 
recited and refrain sung. 

Here's a Toast. 50c. Drinking recital 
song for man. Suitable for clubs, societies, 
dinners, etc Effective when man recites 
and whole company join in chorus. 

Hiawatha's Wooing. $i. Longfellow's 

poem set to musical background by R. G. 
Cole. Pictures Indian's love and courtship. 
A musical recitation. 
Home Song. 40c. ("Look to that Old 
Spot") Chauncey Olcott. Sentimental re- 
cital song and chorus. Effective when re- 
cited and chorus simg. 

How'd Yer Lilce ter be a Dor^? 50c. 

Street gamin dialect verse action song. 
Given as musical recitation. 

Hush! Now, Don't You Wake Him. 

40c. Character monologue lullaby song 
for woman. All words except "Hush! now, 
don't you wake him," should be spoken. 

Keep Away From My Baby. 50c. 

Romantic negro dialect character monologue 
song for man. May be recited, chorus ac- 
companied by music. 

Ki«Yo. 5®C. Romantic Indian dialect char- 
acter recital song. Used as recitation with 
singing of chorus only. 

Lazy, Daisy, Maisey. 60c. Comedy ro- 
mantic negro dialect character recital song 
for man. Or may be given by quartet. Ef- 
fective when recited, refrain sung, and end 
lefrain with dance. 

Listen to my Tale of Woe* 40c. 

("Johnny Jones and His Sister Sue.") Se- 
rio-comic song with play on. "Listen to my 
tale of woe. Effective when recited and 
ch.orus spoken or sung to musical back- 
ground. 



Little Tin Soldier. 35c. Comedy ro- 
mantic verse with musical accompaniment; 
or may be sung. | 

Lost Chord* 4^0* Sentimental inspiring 
recital song; Words may be recited to mo-l 
sic. 

Low-Backed Car. 35c. Romantic versei 
recital with musical accompaniment, or may 
be sung. 

My Girl is a Different IGnd. 40c 

Comedy romantic recital song for men. 
Words may be recited to music with chorus.] 

My Japanese Cherry Blossom, socl 

Romantic comedy Japanese dialect character i 
recital song for girl. Effective when re- 
cited and I love you mpr Japanese Cherry 
blossom." etc, sung in mutation of man's! 
proposal. ! 

My Little Red Umbrella. 40c 

Romantic comedy recital song and dance 
for girL Effective when recited with or 
without music; each stanza ends with dance. 

Open the Door. 40c. ("Little Beggar 

Girls* Pleading.") Pathos recital song for 
two girls. First stanza may be recited by 
one girl, the second by both and the third 
by one. Both sing chorus. 

« Since Birdie Commenced Her Del- 

sarte. 4^^* Comedy verse recital song. 
Given as recitation with music 
Stay in Your Own Back Yard. 50c. 

Dramatic pathos negro dialect monologue 
song. May be recited an<^ chorus sung. 

Swinging in the Grapevine Swing. 

40c. Sentimental recital song for men. 
May be given as musical recitation or words 
spoken and chorus sung. 
Tin Qtt'Qet, 50c. ("Girl never looks 
at twenty-nine, with a possible sixty-three") 
May be recited to music or simg. 

Too Late, Too Late. 30c. Dramatic 

pathos concert recital song. Several may 
sing or recite to musical accompaniment. 

Where the Birdies Go. 50c. Bird day 

song. Good recitation with musical accom- 
paniment to be given before children. 

You'se Just a Little Nigger, StHI 
You'se Mine, All Mine. 50c 

Negro mammy action lullaby. Generally re- 
cited and chorus sung. 
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MUSICAL EMTERTAIMMEMTS. 



Operettas* Cantatas, Musical Plays and Scenes* £nter» 

tainments mritK Mu^sic* Action Son^s* Enter* 

tainment Son^s etc.* etc. 



Jaddin, or the Wonderful Lamp. 

35C. H. E. Hard. Juvenile play, i hour. 
Any number. Specialties may be intro- 
duced of singing, dancing, pantomiming and 
drilling:. The well-known story of Aladdin 
and his magical lamp, novoo. Japanese 
effects and "Mikado" music may be intro- 
duced. ("Mikado" music $i.) 

^erican Songs and Their History. 

35 C. G. B. Faxon. Lecture recital. 50 
min. Singing of "Tenting To-night" (40c), 
"Ben Bolt" (35c). Reciting of "Star 
Spanffled Banner," "Batle Hymn of the 
Republic," "Maryland, My Maryland," 
"Blue and Gray/ "Woodman, Spare that 
Tree," "Home, Sweet Home." All recita- 
tions given, julyoi. 

Inimals' Plea to the Fairies. 35c. 

(**Jackie*s Dream.") Children operetta. 
45 min. Singing of "Slumber Song;" 
dancing of fairies; musical recitation, "Pro- 
nouncing Cruel Jackie's Doom." ^ Music of 
these given. Dog, cat, donkey, bird effects. 
Animals appeal to Fairy Queen against cruel 
Jackie. Queen suspends punishment one 
year on boy's promise to mend. Begins 
and closes witn fairy dance. 3 photo- 
graphs. 

\rbor Day Entertainment. 35C. 

M. Hebard. i hour. Any number. Arbor 
Day exercises suggests songs "Worship of 
Nature," "Down in the Grass," "Beautiful ' 
Woods" (all three soc). Tableaux repre- 
sent "Birth, Death and Resurrection of the 
Flowers." Poems "Voice of Spring," "Song 
, of the Grass," "Fall of the Oak." maroo. 

Arbor Day Program. 35c. s. Schell. 

National and State musical entertainment. 
2 hours. Any number. Consists of Bible 
selections, New York State Arbor Day law, 
"Origin and Use of Arbor Day" (oration), 

I "We Want Forest Reserves" (speech), "The 
Maple Leaf's Work" (recitation), "Our 

I State Tree" (address), "Come to the Oak 
Tree" (song or dance for 12 or more), 
**Tree Match" (an entertainment for 17 or 
more). Quotations; "Choosing our Nation- 
al Flower" (international entertainment 
and tableaux for any number), "Choosing 
the State Flower" (a flower festival for 15 

I p, "The use of Flowers" (recitation), Plant- 

I ing a Tree (participated in by whole school), 
etc. Music mentioned is in "Songs oi 
Happy Life" (Soc) and in "Franklin 
" uare Song Co" 
apl99. 

lArtist's Model. 35c. T. B. Aldrich. 

I Musical romantic play, im, i f. 25 min. 



j Sauj 
I apl9 



Song Collection No. 1" (75c). 



Singing of duet "They met by chance, the 
usual way." Music and business given. 
Artist working on picture of Anne Boleyn, 
lays work aside to love and kiss model. 
novgo. 
At the Golden Gates. $1. Father Ryan. 
Religious song. 10 min. May be sung and 
acted by one person or whole class. Sheet 
music. Song and pantomime; 23 photo- 
graphs. 

Bird-Day Exercises. 35c. 1 hour. Ex- 
ercises consist of quotations, recitations, 
monologue, song, dialogue. Any number 
of songs mav be introduced. "Songs of 
Nature'^ (50c). febo2. 

Birds and Their Wings. 35c. Action 
recitation for any number. Business given, 
aploo. 

Blind Girl of Castle-Cuille. 25c. 

Poem by Longfellow, ar. by M. M. Morton. 
Reading with singing behind scenes and tab- 
leaux. 30 mon. Any number. Singing of 
"Road Should Blossom." Girl deserted be- 
cause she has become blind, appears at wed- 
ding of untrue lover and falls dead before 
she stabs herself. Music and business given. 
7 descriptive tableaux. 

Bobby Shaftoe. 35c. Children's roman- 
tic action song. 10 min. im, 2f. Words, 
music and business given. 5 photographs. 

Blue Beard's Bride. 25c. ("Last Leap 
Year in Fairyland.") A. K. Moody. Serio- 
comic fairy play. i hour. ism, laf or 
more. Singing of "Blue Beard, blue beard," 
"Old Friends, old loves, old sweethearts" 
(music of last song given). Blue Beard 
seeks another bride. Enraptured maidens 
meet at Mother Goose's at reception to Blue 
Beard, but maidens' lovers confront Blue 
Beard with his gruesome closet. 

Boys' Literary Conference. 35c. 

Margaret Rumple. School play for 6 boys. 
20 min. All may sing or recite in concert 
Kipling's "Mandalay" (words given; music 
soc extra). 

Ceres. 15c. M. N. Crumpton. Musical 
mjrthological play. 3 acts. 30 min. 2m, 
I2f and nymphs. Singing of "Praise, O 
Praise Diana,'' "Lost, Lost," "Fair Ceres;" 
dancing to tune of "La, la, la." Gods hold 
council for good of mortals who learn that 
agriculture is honorable. Fable tells origin 
of summer and winter. Music given. 

Children's Day Program. 35c. s. Schell. 
Sunday School entertainment, i hour. Any 
number. ^ Consists of children pieces; ad- 
dress, recitations, songs "Dare to do Right," 
"Rose is Queen among Flowers," "God 



Edgar S. Werner & Co., 43 East 19th St., New York. 

19 
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Bless Little Children" all 3 for soc), and 
suggested reading and choruses, mayoo. 

Children's Day Prosram- 35C. C. B. 

Faxon. KtUcrtainment. 1 hour. Any num- 
ber. All children recitations, songs "God 
Bless Little Children." "Praise June," "Oh, 
Scatter Kind Words/* "(all 3 for soc), dia- 
logues; acrostic "God is Love;" banner ex- 
ercise — teaching Cheerfulness, Hope, Faith, 
Courage, Obedience, Perseverance, aploi. 

Children's Flag Drill. 35c. L. K. Rog- 
ers. Action song and drill. 10 min. Any 
number. Music of "Welcome, Welcome," 
given, junegi. 

Christmas Cantata. 35c. S. Schell. 

Tragic romantic musical play, i hour, sm, 
xi. Songs introduced: "Ah I Love," "I Try 
Wot to Own," "Those Endearing Young 
Charms," "How Can I Leave Thee," "Of 
Love Like This, How Vainly," "Toreador, 
E'er Watchful Be," "Heart Bowed Down," 
"Lonely on Earth Abiding," "O Night of 
Rapture," Glad Christmas Bells." Music or 
airs given. Father imprisons daughter and 
poor lover to prevent eloping. Rich lover, 
favored by father, tries to get poison for 
rival and love potion for girl from witch, 
who poisons him, bestowing wealth on lov- 
ing pair and reconciling father. decQg. 

Christmas Exercises. 35C. G. B. Fax- 
on. 30 min. Any number. Program of 
recitations. dialogues, acrostic "Merry 
Christmas," songs. WR26. 

Christmas in Peril. 25c. a. E. Free- 
man. Musical comedy-pathos children's 
play. I hour. Any number. Children ac- 
cused of not being good, are in danger of 
losing Christmas gifts. Some characters 
represent misused toys who ai)pear against 
children. While Kris Kringle is upbraiding 
children, Santa Claus overhears their refu- 
sal to displace him, so they get their pres- 
ents, novpa. 

Cinderella. 15c. A. Henley. Musical 
verse children's play. 25 min. 3m, 6f. 
Dance music, dance of minuet, waltzing, 
march music, fancy dance. May close with 
singing and dancing. Fairy godmother takes 
little girl to a ball whither ner sisters have 
■^one, leaving her home to drudge. Hers 
IS the only foot small enough to wear a 
slipper that is found. She dances with and 
marries prince. 

Columbia. 35c. B. T. Speed. Dramatic 
verse patriotic play, i act. 45 min. 3 if. 
Music for drill '^Columbia," ^'Red, White 
and Blue" (35c). Queen and maids assem- 
ble to honor Columbus and a successful 
republic. Each says something about army, 
navy, or principles of freedom; then all 
drill and recite Sail on, oh, ship of state." 

Columbia's Floral Emblem. 25c. 

E. S. Cummins. Musical patriotic play. 

30 min. 24 or more m and f. Singing of 

Chorus of Flowers" and playing of ^'Bugle 

Call" on bugle. Floral festival and school 



entertainment for awakening interest in 
national flower. Music and business Kiven 

Columbus-Day Program. 35c. Histor 

ical exercises for Oct. la, consistinfi: o 
songs "America," "Star-Spangled Banner,' 
"Red, White and Blue," ^*Hail Columbia/ 
(4 songs for 75c); entertainment "Poct'i 
History of America" in verse (12 persons) 
essay; reading, recitation and reading 'witl 
ten tableaux, julyoi. ' 

Comins: of Summer. 35c. n. d. Coop 

er. Musical entertainment. 25 min. am 
sf and supes. Nature, Winter, Sprin^r; 
Summer, March, April and May are person- 
ified — some have speaking, singing or dan 
cing parts, while others have pantominu 
parts; the whole scheme being to picture 
changing of Winter into Summer. Singr- 
ing of "Mother Nature" (music given), 
"On Yonder Rock Reclining" ("Fra Dia 
volo," 30c), "Approach of Spring" (asc). 
Tableau lights, $1.25 a lb., 65c half lb., 35c 
quarter lb. may99. 
Crowning of Easter. 15c. L. H. Car- 
penter. Religious musical entertainment. 
20 min. 5tr Singing "We will Rive 
Thanks," "Welcome, welcome to our Mer- 
ry Christmas Day,' "On Calvary's Brow 
my Saviour Died,*^ "Hallelujah to the Risen 
Lord." Days observed by Christian churches 
convene to honor Easter. Intended for 
girls, yet two boys may take part. Mtxsic 
given. 

Different Ways of Saying Yes. 35c. 

Comedy romantic duoloeue. xm, xf. and 
several children. Introduces ways ox say- 
ing "Yes." WR3. 
Difficult Love Making. 35c. Farcical 
duologue. 2m, if. Voices. Street cries in- 
terrupt and make farcical gushing love 
scene. WR3. 

Donation Pality Fo' de Pastor, s^c. 

H. T. Upton and E. Gillmer. Negro farce. 
I hour, iim, <)f. Majr be expanded by 
specialties (dancing, singing, speech making, 
recitations); those who have no speaking- 
parts may eat refreshments and contribute 
to the fun^ as boisterous as taste of audience 
will permit janoo. 

Dream of Fair Women and Brave 

Men. 25c. M. L. Gaddess. Verse en- 
tertainment with tableaux vivants. 4S min. 
Any number m and f. Singing "Warrior 
Bold" (music given), "Jephtha's Daughter," 
"Meg Merrilies." Words may be spoken 
by each character or read by reader. Op- 
portunity for staging and bostumes contrast- 
ing various nations. Impersonations of 
Cleopatra, Helen of Troy, Hector and An- 
dromache, Jephtha's Daughter, Naomi, Ruth 
and Orpha, Queen Katharine^ Portia and 
Jessica, Hafed and Hinda. Blind Minstrel, - 
King James and Lady 01 the Lake, Meg 
Merrilies, Amy Robsart and Earl of Leioes- 
ter^ King Cophetua and the Beggar Maid» 
Guinevere, Elaine, Hiawatha, and Minne- 
haha. 
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'airy Hill. $I.OO* Patriotic fairy can- 
tata. I hour. Any number. Words by St. 
George Tucker, music by H. W. Loomis. 
Fairiet hold freedom jubilee at close of 
Revolutionary war. Sheet music. A 

"airy Revel and Rainbow Tableau/ 

35C. H. Lottner. Musical entertainment' 
with drill, dance, tableaux and musical reci- 
tation. 15 min. Any number. All costume 
as fairies and carrv roses concealed, which 
afterward are di^fayed as bunch of roses 
Music given. **Fairy Revel" song picture 
dancing of moonbeam, sleeping flowers and 
world — time for fairies to revel, the stars 
keeping watch lest mortals discover them; 
fairies, at appearance of Aurora, form rain- 
bow tableau; Aurora, to musical accompani- 
ment, relates * 'Fable of the Rainbow," pic- 
turing her longing for a change from rain- 
bow form, and rainbow is transformed into 
a bunch of roses. ^ 

Farmyard. 35^* Action song. 10 min. 
Rooster crows and tells what occurs in 
farmyard. Business and music given, augoo. 

Festival of the Daisies. 35c. s.Schell. 

Musical entertainment, ^o min. 12 or more 
children. Songs and music given are: "There 
is a Flower/* "What Does Daisy See?" 
"Ten Little Daisies," "When Grandma Says 
It's Time for Bed," "Daisy Time" (air 
"Sweet Marie" 500). Children show faces 
through daisies painted on curtain. Girls, 
watering daisies, lon^ to hear them speak, 
whereupon daisies smg, recite, drill, etc. 
Girls do likewise. 

Fete in Howerland. 40c. a. e. Alien. 

Oi>eretta. Any number small and large 
children, i hour. Music and business for 
following songs given: "Just Waking Up" 
(Snowdrop), "Sweet Violets," "Guess" 
(Forget-me-not), "Daisies' Secret," "Wel- 
come to June," "Quarrel of the Butter- 
cups," "Lullaby of the Poppies," "Farewell 
to Summer," Greeting to Easter," "Con- 
sider the Lilies." Fairv of flowers invites 
audience to Flowerland to learn to keep 
heart young and soul from sleep. She calls 
on each flower to blossom. Flowers sing 
and act out thoughts expressed. 

Fete of the Nations. 25c. ("Trooping 

of the Colors.") S. Schell. Musical patri- 
otic international entertainment. 2 hours. 
Any number. Each nation sings, speaks, 
dances, poses, drills, or marches tmtU 
America appears. All pose in tableau 
finale. Patriotic or national music, songs 
and recitations suggested. Business given. 
Fire Dance. 15 c. Weird verse recital. 8 
snin. May have dancing and singing of 
goblin song "Oh we are the shadows of 
evil deeds." Dancing may be done by 
black-garbed imps ana gnomes and later by 
feiries. In "Wiiere was Elsie." 

Flaz-Dav Program. 35c. s. Schell. 

Musical entertainment, i hour. Recita- 
tions, essays, quotations, suggested songs, 
drill, flag salute. We supply material men- 



r^ tioned in program: "American Flag," musi- 
cal recitation (75c); "Songs of the Na- 
tion" (75c); "Franklin Square Song Col- 
lection No. I." (75c). may99. 

From the Old World to the New. 

35 c. L. M. Hadley. i hour. 6 scenes. 
Any number. Patriotic historical Columbus 
play, introducing singing of "We Sail the 
Ocean Blue," "We are Little Sailor Boys," 
"Sleep, Mortals, Sleep." Pictures Colum- 
bus as boy at school and his trials and suc- 
cesses from boyhood to discovery of Amer- 
ica. WRio. 

Qlnger and the Preacher. 35c. 

Negro verse comedy. 20 min. 1 act. 3m, 
2f. Pictures Ginger and family and argu- 
ment of Ginger with pastor on wickedness 
of fiddling. Pastor finally fiddles and all 
sing "Don' Be Shy," pastor finishing with 
prayer. WR14. 

Good Nfeht Drill and Sengs. 35c. 

S. SchelL Musical entertainment. 20 min. 
Children, in nightgowns and caps carrving 
dollies and candles, march and sing My 
C, Dolly," "Eight Little Children," '^Bye-lo- 
^ Land," "Golden Slumbers Kiss Your Eyes," 
"(jood Night, Good Night." (Music — ex- 
cept "(Seor^ia^ Lullaby (50c) — and direc- 
tions for singinp: given.") Children disap- 
pear one at a time until one only is left 
and she lazily goes to bed. 
Gossips, The. 35c. E. E. Wilcox. Chil- 
dren fairy play. 20 min. im, lof. Char- 
acters are lairy, flowers and bees. Waltz- 
ing introduced. Bee declares Rose loveliest 
flower. WR17. 

Hallowe'en Program. 35c. s. Schell. 

Entertainment. Recitations, play "Macbeth's 
Fortune," ghostly pantomime, songs, sug- 

festive refreshments and order of serving, 
ortune slips, games, etc. WR31. 

Hamlet. Grave Diggers' Scene. 35c. 

Shakespeare. 15 min. 3m. Singing of 
grave diggers. Music given. WR27. 

Hannele, Scene from. 35c. g. Haupt- 

mann. Dramatic tragic scene. 15 min. 
om, 7f. Singing of Jesus, O I trust in 
Thee," "Conscience from All Trouble 
Free," and angel chorus. Pictures death 
chamber scene visited by Saviour who re- 
stores dead girl. Business given. WR13. 
Harvest Home. 35c. Harvest song ser- 
vice. I hour. Anjr number. Recitations 
and songs. Songs with music given of "Oh I 
Bounteous God,**^ "Lo I The Winter is Past," 
"See the (Jolden Hues of Spring-Time," 
"Sing We Now the Happy Story,^* "Give 
Us Thy Grace." "Everywhere the Flowers 
are Growing," ^'Earth with Autumn's Fruit," 
"Grain is Ripe," "Oh, Grant, Eternal Lord," 
"While the Earth Remaineth." "Let Every- 
thing That Hath Breath," ^Traise to the 
Holiest." Suitable for church, school, har- 
vest festival J etc. Pictures ijassing of 
Winter, coming of Spring, sowing, grow- 
ing, coming of autumn, ripening grain, 
harvesting, etc 20 pages of music thcel. 
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MUSICAL UNTERTAlNMBNTS.-^ontinued, 



Hiawatha. 35^* Musical drama. Long- 
fellow's poem dramatized by S. SchelL 5 
acts. 2 hours. Any number. Singing ox 
"Ewa-Yeal My Little Owlet," "Wah-wah- 
Taysee, Little Firefly." "Death of Minne- 
haha." Music of these given. Many other 
son^s and dances are suggested. Book of 
Indian music supplied for $1.25. 

Hiawatha Entertainments. 35c. Long- 
fellow's poem arranged by S. Schell. Book 
contains "Hiawatha: a Pantomimed Read- 



tion) ; songs st 
igled 



!i!L 



"Hiawatha, a Drama in Five Acts;' 



_ "Hail Columbi 

"Star-Spangled Banner," **My Country, * 
of Thee." (3 songs in one book 75* 
juneoo. 

Irisliman's Panorama. 30c. Come 

Irish dialect character sketch address. J 
With panorama pictures. EntertainnM 
with turning of crank and music of bi 
pipes. Irishman discusses Vinegar Hi 
Limerick, Killarney, Cork. Niagara Fa 
and what he saw in these places. DQ19. 

Ivy Queen. 



Hiawatha Battling with His Father;" "The 
Famine; a Pantomime," "Indian Costumes 
and Make-up." Full descriptions of each 
part. Illustrations of Hiawatha, Minnehaha, 
headdress, peace-pipe, moccasins, tomahawk, 
bow and arrows. Music given and sug- 

fested. Music supplied in one book for 
1.25. 

Hiawatha: Pantomimed Reading. 35c. 

Longfellow's poem pantomimed by S. Schell. 
2 parts. I hour. Any number. Singing 
of "Look Up," "Love Song;" dancing of 
"Beggars* Dance." Music given. 

Highland Lovers. 25c. m. L. Gaddess. 

Character duet song. 10 min. im, if. 
Bugle blowing; singing and acting of song. 
Music and business given. may92. 

His Secret. 25c. H. Robertson. Romantic 
verse dialogue. 8 min. im, if. Dance 
music. Man, having taken girl to conserv- 
atory to hear his love secret, is laughed at 
and called dishonest by her because every- 
body knows he loves her. She will keep 
his secret as she "returns" it.. Dance 
music played. apl96. 

Humanaphone. 15 c. Musical entertain- 
ment. 10 to 25 min. 8 of either sex. 
Music staff is painted on curtain with holes 
in for notes and faces of singers appear 
through holes, singers being back of the 
curtain. Leader stands before curtain di- 
recting singing. 

Idyl of the Seasons. 35c. s. £. W. 

Jocelyn. Musical entertainment. 30 min. 
Any number. Words and music given of 
"Song of the Flowers," "Come, Dance 
Away, Ye Fairies Gay," "O Rest, Sweet 
Queen." Introduces flower and fairy char- 
acters. Scene 1: "Passing of Winter;" 
Scene 2: "Coming of Goldenrod;" Scene 3: 
"Autumn." feboa. 

Illca on the Hilltop. 25c. h. H. Boye- 
sen. Comedy romantic verse duologue. 10 
min. ira, if. Music of call and answer 
given. Alpine mountain yodel calls, maypd. 

Independence Day Program. 35c. 

S. Schell. Patriotic entertainment. i}4 
hours. Any number. Full program out- 
lined, with "Independence Day" (address), 
suggestive "Historical American Tableaux, 
"The National Ensign" (oration), "Old 
Glory" (chorus), "My Country" (recita- 




bugle call gi\ 
A queen is chosen and crowned with ivj 
whose merits surpass jewels, flowers ad 
other ^ gifts. Singing, marching and grroti] 
ings introduced. Particularly good for Ml 
sonic entertainments and Arbor Day. 
Jean Noel. 35c. R. Gowe. Play, 
scenes. i^ hours. 3m, sf. Story € 
Christmas in France. Peasants about to t 
turned out of home because they cannot pa 
rent, are aided by landlord's son and daugl 
ter: son impersonates "Jean Noel" (an ai 
gel),. sings a Christmas hymn for and din< 
with them, and slips out leaving neede 
money. WR24 

King Henry VII!., Scene from. 35c 

Shakespeare. Dramatic. 20 min. An 
number m and several f. Trial of Quee 
Katharine (i) In court, (2) in her apar 
ment Song with lute. WR14. 

Lady in Comus. 35 c. Milton. Classics 
dramatic plav. 1 act. 15 min. im, if an 
spirits. Wild wood scene. Lady, straye 
from brothers, is taken by satyr to ei 
chanted castle but is rescued by brotherj 
Singing introduced. WRi. 

Last Race. 15 c. F. McMeehan. Patho 
play. I act. 20 min. im, 2f. Singrin 

Sally in our alley." Jockey, hurt in 
race, and told by sweetheart she is goini? t 
marry a rival, gives spirited description o 
last great race and dies. 

Life's Day. 3SC. M. L. Gaddess. En 
tertainment with tableau and singing. i 
min. I2f. Costumes according to differcn 
months. Pictures, in verse, year's change 
day by day and introduces singing of " 
Hear the Happy Christmas Bells" am 
"Peace on Earth.^' WR6. 

Little Grandmas in Grandma Land 

35c. S. Schell. Musical entertainment 
I hour. Any number children. Pantomime 
floating drill, recitations, dances, song. Chil 
dren tell ot and float to Grandma Land 
where little grandmas recite, drink tea, gos 
sip, dance, etc. Directions and music fo 
daacing "Minuet" and "Virginia Reel' 
("Pop Goes the Weasel"); music of Schu 
mann s "Slumber Song" given. Cover il 
lustrates different styles of grandma cos 
tumes. 2 group photographs of minue 
dance. 
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JLittle Martha Washington. 35c. 

R. A. Bristol. Comedsr action poem char- 
acter sketch verse recitaL Old-fashioned 

^ curtsies introduced, julyoi. 

l^ittle Mothers. 35c. Comedy dialogue. 

, 10 min. ^ little girls discuss training of 
dollies. Singing of "Rock-a-by" (soc), and 
"Go to Sleep" to dolls. WR17. 

iLittle \tLgrants. 25c. H. H. Gregg. 2 

acts. I Hour, jm^ i6f. Words and music 
of songs given: "Come Friends Let's All be 
Gay/* "Ah, Me, My Story Sad," *"Tis 
CocKels here and Cockels there," "Home for 

, the Woodlands," "Hark, the Bells are Ring- 
ing,"^ "On the Highway," "All the Sorrow 

I now is Over." Searching for children stolen 

j by gipsies, a lady is arrested for spy, while 
children are taken for vagrants. Music 
given from "Olivette," "Carmen," "II Tro- 
vatore," and "Chimes of Normandy." Busi- 

, ness given. 

|Mayannh 15c. a. Henley. Children's' 
musical play. 20 min. lom, and f, or lof. 
May have many specialties as drill, dance, 
song, etc King's daughter, driven by wick- 

Ied stepmother into forest, gets magic potion 
from fairy and marries fairy prince, receiv- 
ing presents from spirits of earth and air. 
Music is played when fairies enter, dance or 
sing. Playing of horn and flute. • 
Meg Merrilies. 35c. Scott. Dramatic 
scene. 8 min. im, 2f. Singing "O Rest 
Thee, My Babe" (music given). Charlotte 
Cushmans great piece. Meg reveals birth 
and heirship of man stolen when a child by 
gipsies. WR27. 
Memorial Day Entertainment. 35c. 

M. Hebard. ij^ hours. Any number. Pro- 

S-am outlined with recitations "Meaning of 
ecoration Day," "Gray Sleeve," "Union 
of North and South," "Columbia's Memorial 
Day," "Snapping Drill" (patriotic drill for 
boys and girls), quotations, songs suggested. 
aploo. 

Memorial Day Program, 35c. Exer- 
cises consist of recitations, dialogue, sug- 
gestive songs. (75c), etc. maypQ. 

Menaj^erie in a Schoolroom. 25c. 

A. Hunt. Children's musical play. Any 
number. Music played between acts .and 
for marching. Each of various animals in 
menagerie may make its own peculiar cry. 

Messages in Many Voices. 50c. 

F. Jones and S. Schnell. Operetta, i^ 
hours. Any number. Words and music of 
songs given: "We are Waiting for the 
Flowers," "Hither We Come," "Be Like 
the Violets," "Buttercups," "She's a Little 
Daisy," "Heigh Ho," "She is Queen of the 
Garden," "Water Lilies," "We Thank 
Thee, Sweet Fern," "Come to the Old Oak 
Tree," Bird singing — Robin, bluebird, nut- 
hatch, pewee, wood thrush, bobolink, 
"There's a Wedding in the Orchard," "Hap- 
py Birds," "The Wind," "Follow Me," "We 
are Fairies from the Woodland," "The 
Flowers are A-Nodding," "Away! Away!" 



Pictures children's longing for and welcome 
to messa^s they imagine are in fairies, 
flowers, birds, wind, cloud, spring and earth. 
Introduces solos, choruses, bird-notes, pan- 
tomime, and song of "Marriage of the Flow- 
ers," "Wedding March of the Flowers," 
"Homage to the Flowers" : a floral and scarf 
drill; "Fairy Dance and Song"; "Lohen- 
grin Wedding March," etc. Diagrams, mu- 
sic and directions given. Costumes de- 
scribed. 

Mexic Drill and Pantomime. 25c. 

M. Hardwicke. Musical entertainment. 20 
min. Dance of Montezuma Cotillon, Mexi- 
can drill, pantomime "Angels of Buena Vis- 
ta." Music for dance, isc Songs used are: 
"I See Thee Again" (50c), "Over the 
Waves" (75c), "La Golondrina" (soc). All 
Mexican music Full directions. All music 
sent for $1.10. 

Midsummer Night's Dream. 15c. 

Shakespeare. Comedy play with song. 3 
acts. 2 hours. Any number. Expurgated, 
condensed and arranged for school and lawn 
production. Music of fairy queen given. 
Music of complete background and songs 
that may be introduced soc. 

Old Maids' Conference. 35c. s. Scheii. 

Musical burlesque. 2 acts, i ^ hours. Any 
number. At meeting of Sewing Society 
announcement is made that miners have ad- 
vertised for wives, so women resolve to hold 
conference and buy men at auction. Minute 
directions are given for everything, also 
following music: "Association Chorus," 
"When I was a Girl of Eighteen," "A Bird 
in Hand," " *Twas Surely Fate," also the 
recitations, "Sale of Old Bachelors," "There 
is a Chappy Land," "A Bachelor's Growl," 
"Four Score and Ten of Us," "Why Don't 
the Girls Propose?" Song "My Grandma's 
Advise" (35c). 

Othello. 35c. Shakespeare. Tragic play. 
2 hours. Any number m, if. Gives the 
tragedy of Desdemona and Othello as play- 
ed by Salvini. Singing of "Poor Soul Sat 
Sighing." Music given. WR27. 

Peep Into the Children's World. 15c. 

A. R. Morgenroth. i hour. Musical tab- 
leaux. Music suggested: "Charlie over the 
Water," "Farmer in the Dell," "I don't 
want to play in your back yard" (soc), 
"Hang Jeff Davis on a sour apple tree" 
(3Sc), "Mosquito Parade" (soc); Solo, 
"Ansel's Serenade" (7Sc) ; "Chorus," "I'm 
nothing but a big wax doll," "Hush, hush, 
here comes the bogie-man" (40c), * A Lit- 
tle peach in an orchard grew," "Oh, I don't 
know" (40c), "Hush, Little girl, don't cry," 
"Good Night song." 

Postman's Drill and Song. 35c. 

Action song and drill, is min. Any number 
of boys up to 24. As action song boys may 
sing song as they work. Pictures in song 
and action whole gamut of postman's life 
while delivering mail. Music given. 
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Princess. J5C. Tennyson. Verse classical 

Slay. I act. i^ hoars, sm, sf or all £. 
inidng "Where is Another Sweet as Mv 
Sweet"^ (Soc). "Sweet and Low" (350). "O 
Swallow, Swallow" (soc), "Home they 
Brought IJer Warrior Dead" (350), "Tears, 
Idle Tears" (40c). All five songs tor $1.15. 
Exterior and interior scenes. A princess, 
engaged early in life to a prince, becomes 
a new woman" and founos a university 
from which men are excluded on pain of 
death. The prince and friends disguised as 
women gain entrance; there are trouble and 
war, but the jprincess finallv learns that she 
loves the prince. This play is unusually 
suitable for young ladies* schools. 

Prometheus Bound. 35c. ^^ischvlus, 

translated by E. B. Browning. Mythical 
tragic play, i hour. Several m and f and 
chorus. Expurgated, condensed and ar- 
ranged for schools. Greek costumes. God 
Prometheus is bound to rock because he 
has helped mortals. Chorus of ocean nymphs 
throughout play. With play is given history 
of Greek theatre and criticism of .^schylus. 
aploi. 

Prophets, The. 15c. M. Morrow. Mu- 
sical religious play. 20 min. Any number. 
Sin^ng and dancing with timbrels. Pictures 
dividing of Red Sea and crossing of Isra- 
elites; prophesying of prophets, introducing 
Moses, Pnaraoh, Joshua, Elijah. Elisha, 
Isaiah, Jeremiah, Ezekiel, Daniel, Hosea, 
Jonah, Micah, etc.; also Miriam, dancing- 
girls, etc. 

Pumpkin Pie Makers. 35c* S. SchelL 

Entertainment. 10 min. Several m and f. 
Singing "Ten Little Maids from School," 
"We Will Have a Pumpkin Pie." Enter- 
tainment consists in each child taking part 
in making pumpkin pie. THCEL. 

Real Thanksgiving:. 35c. s. Schell. 

Comedy romantic play, i hour. Any num- 
ber. Dancing, singing, tableaux. After five 
years* absence runaway lovers return and 
are forgiven bv wife's parents, who are host 
and hostess 0% huskin* bee. octgp. 
Reuben and Rachel. 35c. Comedy Qua- 
ker romc.icic dialogue character song. 10 
min. im, if. Music and directions given. 

Reuben and Rachel Drill and Panto- 
mime. 35c. S. Schell 30 min. Any 
number couples. Music and directions given. 

Revels of Queen of May. 15c. 

M. L. Gaddess. Floral operetta. 30 min. 
im, 45 f. Singing "Joyous Springtime,** 



to Queen of May. Maypole dance intro- 
duced. Directions and music given. 
River. 35c. Action song. 10 min. Pic- 
tures meeting of two streams to form a 
river; meeting of river to form a lake; 
flowing of lake into the sea, thus accomplish- 
ing stream's desire. Music given. febo2. 



Rory O'More. 35c S. Lowr. 

romantic pantomime, xo min. im« if an<- 
reader. Musical background and illustra- 
ted tableaux vivants. Music given. 6 photo- 
graphs. 

St. Valentine's Day Program. 35/*. 

H. C. Waterhouse. Musical entertainment 
X hour. Any number. Contain^ words antf 
music of songs: **The Rose/* "Maid ol 
Athens," "Douglas, Tender and True,'" 
"Comin* Thro* the Rye" (gestures givcn)- 
"Tanet*8 Choice;** and declamation 'HDrigii 
ot St. Valentine** Day;** recitations: "Ag 
nes. I Love Thee.** "Love's Test,*' "Sendinj 
a Valentine;" disuogues: "Lovers' Quarrel,^ 
"Sam Weller's Valentine." 
Sailors* Entertainment. J5C s. Schell 

Musical entertainment, x hour. Any num- 
ber m and guests. Ship deck scene. Oars, 
ropes, barrels, horns required. Each of the 
3 scenes may be given separately. Includes 
drills, marches, hornpipes, solos, recitations. 
Music of "Sailors' Hornpipe'* given. Con* 
tains poem "Demon Ship, and list of piecef 
suitable for sailors* entertainments. Full 
business. Music necessary for songs (50c). 

Santa Claus. 40c. w. C Ellis. ChU 

dren's operetta. 2 scenes, i^ hours, i 
adult, 7 children, fairies. In Scene i chil 
dren^learn of Santa Claus and write hitt 
their "wants. Scene 2 opens with chorus fol- 
lowed bv fairv dance, and appearance ol 
Santa who tells whence he came, and fills 
stockings. Fairv hides all stockings except 
one, which children try to destroy, until 
second Fairy appears and gets them to prom- 
ise to be good. Following songs arc given: 
"Santa Claus,** "What I should like to be," 
"Here we hang our stockings,** "Night is 
come," "I come from the lands,** "Now, 
isn't it strange and queer,** "Morning is 
breaking," "Just jumped out of our warm 
little beds,*' "Santa Claus has stolen each 
stocking/' "A little fairy am I,** **So now 
we're happy as the biros.** Business and 
music given. 

Santa Claus's Reception. 35c. j. Hali- 
fax. Christmas play international entertain- 
ment. iYa hours. 19m. I4f. Pictures meet- 
ing of Santa Claus with del^ates from all 
nations to discuss origin of Christmas tree, 
of custom of decorating churches with holly 
and ivy, of hanging up stockings, of 
Christmas cards, of Yule log, of Christinas 
pudding, and celebration of Christmas in 
different countries. Gives singing "God Rest 
Ye, Merrie, Gentlemen,** and "Christinas 
Bells.** WR17. 

Seeing Nellie Home. J5C. Musical tab- 
leau mouvant. xo min. xm, if and singer. 
Singing "Aunt Dinah's Quilting Party" 
(soc) during tableau. feb92. 

Sliades of Slialcespeare's Women. 

35c. A. L. West. Musical entertainment 
[^hour. am, iif. Singing '^Thejr^^Bore^Him 



Barefaced, 



"And 



He Not Come 



Again?" **For Bonny Sweet Robin,** "Where 



Edgar S. Weri^er & Co., 43 East 19th St, New York. 



MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENTS.— Continued. 



25 



the Bee Sucks," "Come unto These Yellow 
Sands," "Hark. Hark the Watchdog Barks." 
Introauces Ariel, Portia, Juliet, Katharine 
the Shrew, L?dy Macbeth, Miranda, Desde- 
mona, Cordelia, Ophelia and witches. Mu> 
sic and business given. 
Temple of Fame. 35C. Allegorical play 
with singing. 40 min. Any number. Sing- 
ingr "Under the Greenwood Tree," and Mac- 
beth Witches' Chorus. Tenor and soprano 
solos introduced. Wood and temple scenes. 
Genius, Fancy, Fame, and attendant spirits, 
together with noted Shakespearean char- 
acters, meet to proclaim Shakespeare "Poet 
King." maroi. 

Ten Little Nigger Boys. asc. Comedy 

negro drill and action song. 10 min. Mu- 
sic and business given. 

Tlianksgiving Celebrations. 35c. 

Contains two musical entertainments: (i) 
"Thanksgiving Entertainment;" (2) "Har- 
vest Home." For description see separate 
* titles. 

.Thanksgiving Dream. 15c. m. Mor- 

\ row. Musical comedv play, x act. 45 min. 

I 17m, of. Singing "O, You Little Glutton," 
"Oh, Dear Oh, Dear,'' "Powders and pills," 

f "Oh, pittyl oh, pittyl" "Oh. I say, it is 
outrageous!" "We'll awav," "Oh, we twin- 
kle, twinkle, twinkle," '^Heigh hoi Heigh 
hoi" Grumbling boy falls asleep after 
Thanksgiving dinner, and is visited by 
fairies, flowers, and stars who change his 
ungrateful character. 

Thanks^ving Entertainment. 35c. 

Historical and musical entertainment. 45 
min. Any number. Exercises tell of birth 
of Thanksgiving and story of Pilgrims, in 
prose, verse and song. Everything, includ- 
ing music, is given. Various unique features 
introduced^ including pretended making of 
pumpkin-pie. Songs given are: "God bless 
our native land," '^Landing of the Pilgrims," 
"Heigh Ho! For Thanksgiving Day/' "Pie 
Song?' "Thanksgiving Turkey/* Thcel. 
Theseus. 15c. M. N. Crumpton. Musical 
mythology play. 5 acts, xjj hours. i6m, 
i7f, ana minor characters. Greek costumes, 
interior and exterior scenes. King's son in 
search for father joins victims sent annually 
to Cretan king whose daughter Ariadne 
falls in love with young man and gives him 
thread that enables him to get out of laby- 
rinth. Their eloping honeymoon is inter- 
rupted by Minerva, who forces him to fight 
Amazons, one of whom he brings back as 
wife. Songs given are: "With peace and 
beauty bright,**^ "O, praise the great Apollo," 
"The ties of years are sundered," "Smg we 
a song of woe to-day," "Now praise the 
Hero,''^ "Here are fresh blooming flowers," 
"Ariadne," "Maidens fairest," "O mighty 
Jove," "O Maiden fair," "We'll Stay with 
Thee," "We will follow leaders brave," 
"Great is thy fame." Music and business 
given. 
Three Missions. aSC. Musical enter- 
tainment. 20 min. Three girls personate 



Morning Star, Evening Star, Moonlight. 
Fleecy gauze costumes. "Gloria in Excel- 
sis" is spelt in large gilt letters. Each char- 
acter tells of herself and work. Stars crown 
Moonlight Queen of Night and praise her, 
but she tells them not she but God is ruler 
and that His praises are to be sung. All 
sing "Gloria in Excelsis." Music and direc- 
tions given. WR6. 

Two Runaways. 35 c. W. Edwards. 
Comedy pathos fairy play. 2 scenes. 30 
min. im, I boy and any number girls as 
fairies. Two children, tired of study, hav- 
ing run to the woods, are soon tired, hungry 
and greatly terrified, and wish themselves 
home. Fairies appear. Fairy Queen sings 
and fairies dance. Children tell their story 
and promise never to run away again. Fairy 
Queen teaches them that "duty comes first 
and pleasure after," and takes them home. 
WR17. 

Uncle Sam*s New Scholars. 35c. 

R. A. Bristol. Patriotic comedy play. 1 
act. 30 min. im, if, 8 boys and i girl 
and any number of children. Hawaiians, 
Cubans, Porto Ricans, and Filipinos given 
their first lesson in American citizen- 
ship, with Uncle Sam and Miss Columbia 
as teachers. Introduces song "Yankee Dew- 
ey" (to tune of "Yankee Doodle"), also 
soldier drill and tableau finale, junegg. 

Under tiie Greenwood Tree. J5C. 

C. E. Huse. Christmas operetta. i act. 
30 min. IS children. Wizard, who tries to 
do away with Christmas, is bewitched by 
elves and cannot rise until he consents to 
let Christmas alone. Jack Frost and Snow- 
flake make weather for sledding and skating. 
Songs are: "Hail! Christmas Morning, 
"We dance in the sunlight's golden gleam," 
"Loot ta la i la," '^Shivering Chorus," 
"Softly, softly falls the snow." Music and 
business given. 

Ursula of Brittany. 25c. UrsuHnes of 
St. Teresa's. Legendary play. ^ acts. ij4 
hours. 8m, isf and supes or all f. Sing- 
ing "Veni Sponsa," also various choruses. 
Ursula consents to marry Prince Conon if 
he will be converted and if she can take 
11,000 virgins on a pilgrimage, but at Co- 
logne they are massacred by Attila and the 
Huns. 

Vasrabond Prince, asc. Ed. McDowell. 

Verse tragedy monologue. 15 min. im, any 
number m and f supes for dancing and sing- 
ing. Tambourine and Castanet playing, danc- 
ing and singing, isth century gipsy costume. 
Gips^ camp scene. To be near gipsy girl 
Spanish nobleman turns gipsy and meets in 
combat man girl prefers. Just as he is to 
end his rival girl shoots an arrow which 
knocks sword out of his hand, and then 
pierces her lover's heart. She runs herself 
through with lover's sword. Spanish prince 
turns demented and wandering vagabond. 
Music "La Serenata" (60c). Manuscript 
directions for dancing Spanish Dance ($i). 
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Vallejr Forge. 15c. E. S. Lovejoy. Pa- 
triotic tragic Revolutionary War play, i act. 
I hour. Any number m, if or all m. Male 

Suartet singing "Yankee Doodle," or some 
[evolutionary song, child sin^^^ing, whistling, 
bugle call, drum roll, tramping of soldiers, 
etc. Wretched camp scene. Soldier uni- 
forms. Recitation "With Washington on 
the Delaware," and "Address of Washing- 
ton to His Men at Valley Forge." Pictures 
life of our army at Valley Forge; suffering 
of soldiers; punishing of spies; how food 
was got; camp entertainments. Washington 
is one of the characters. 

Visit From Mother Goose and Her 

Family. 35c. a. Hunt. Comedy nurs- 
ery rhyme musical entertainment, pantomime 
and tableaux, i hour. Any number. Op- 
portunities for music, marching, dancing 
and other specialties. Can be acted by 
children or grown persons. Introduces well- 
known characters like Old Mother Hubbard, 
Old King Cole, Little Boy Blue, Simple Si- 
mon, Little Bo-Peep, Humpty-Dumpty, Little 
Jack Horner, etc. Pantomiming of famous 
nursery rhymes. Mother Goose introducing 



characters and reciting text, closing ^nt\ 
march and tableau. 

Where Are You Going, My Prettj 

Maid? 35c. Comedy romantic vers* 
dialogue song and pantomime. Music an< 
directions given. 7 photographs. 

Where was Elsie? 15c. ("Saratoi^ 

Fairies.") R. H. Walworth. Fairy play 
1 act I hour. Any number. dingnni; 
fairy songs, reciting and dancing "Fir* 
Danct. ^airy girl returns to fairyland on 
Christmas, marries fairy prince, comes bacli 
to earth long enough to relieve foster-par- 
ents* distress over mysterious absence and 
to assure them of aid in case of need. 

Which— Song or Recitation? 35c 

Comedy dialogue. 10 min. 2 boys or idrls 
or one of each. Singing "Columbia, Gem 
of the Ocean," and reciting "Shades ol 
Night." Dispute as to which shall have 
the stage, singer or reciter, septoo. 

Won't You Tell Me Why, Robin? 

35 c. M. L. Gaddess. Character acting 
song with music. 8 min. im, if. Lover 
answers girl's inquiry why he is changed by 
embracing her. Music given, mayoo. 



OTHER MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENTS. 



Action and Kinder|(arten 
Son|(s. 

Ball of the Birdies. 50c. m. Loesch. 

Boy and Qirl. 50c. C. H. Lewis. Duet. 

Broomstick Brigade. 25 c. r. Hardman. 

Bumblebee. 30c. a. Percival. 

Busy Little Workers. 25 c. r. Hardman. 

Captive Sunbeam. 50c. Shannon & Cary. 
Carol. 4OC. Holland & Thomas. 
Chase. 50c, Bingham & Mattei. Hunting 

song. 
Chickens. 30c. a. Percival. 

Chinese Umbrella. 50c. c. H. Lewis. 

With umbrella drill. 

Crafty Old Spider. 40c. j. Wiegand. 

Creep-Mouse. 50c. Therese & Macy. 
Cricket. 40c. C. W. Krogmann. 
Dew. 4OC. K. p. Douglas. 
Dog and Cakes. 40c. v. Hammerel. 

Dolly, Dolly. 30c. w. S. Roddie. 
Drummer Boy. 50c. Smith & Kupper. 
Dumb- Bell Exercise. 50c. V. Hammerel. 

Dwarfs. 30c. C. H. Lewis. Topsy-Turvy 
song with optical illusions. 

Fairy Bells Are Ringing at Dawn of 

Day. 40c. H. H. Donald. With bells 
and triangle. 



Ferrv to Shadow-Town. 30c. c L. 

Bliss. 

Fete in Flowerland. 40c. a. e. Allen. 

Has following action songs with full direc- 
tions: "Just Waking Up" (snowdrop), 
"Sweet Violet," "Guess" (forget-me-not), 
"Daisies Sweet," "Welcome to Tune" (roses) . 
"Quarrel of the Buttercups, "Lullaby or 
the Poppies," "Farewell to Summer/* 
"Greeting to Easter," "Consider the Lilies.** 

Five Little Tone Pictures With 

Words. 75c. C. W. Krogmann. 

Flag We Love. 35c. R. Hardman. With 
march. 

Flower in the Crannied Wall. 40c. 

A. H. Street. 

Flowery Garlands. 50c. c. H. Lewis. 
Fond Little Mothers. 35 c. r. Hardmaiu 
Four Action Songs. 50c. ("Little Har- 

makers," "Ride a Cock-Horse," "Little Snow^ 
flake," "The Marionettes.") 

Four Action Songs. 30c. ("When th« 

May is Blooming,**^ "Fan Drill Chorus," 
"Farmyard," "Little Fishers.") 

Frogs Are a Funny Lot of Things* 

30C. T. E. Scott. 
German Band. 50c. m. Johnston. 

Gipsies' Camp. 35c. p. Jackman. 
Good Night I 40c. C. W. Krogmann. 
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OTHER MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENTS.— Continued. 



iood Night Drill and Songs. 25c. 

S. Schell. Has the following action songs 
with full directions: "My Dolly/* "Bye-Lo- 
Land," "Golden Slumbers." 
Sood Umbrella. 50c. C. H. Lewis. 

Hear Me Say My A B C's. 35c. 

St- George. 
Heroes. 75c. F. L. Bristow. Marching. 

Hey Diddle Diddle. 40c. v. Hammerel. 

Housemaids and Cooks. 25c. R. Hard- 
man. 

Indoor Garden for Winter Time. 
^5C. C. H. Thomas. 

Intelligent Boy. 40c. v. Hammerel. 

fopanese Fan. 50c. a. L. Cowley. With 
fan drill. 

Jolly Bootblacks. 30c. R. Hardman. 

Jolly Jack Tar. 30c. c. H. Lewis. 
Jolly Old Saint Nicholas. 30c. c. H. 

Thomas. 
Little Cooks. 40c. R. H. McCartney. 

Little Game Called Tag. 40c. La- 

I mont & Dauphin. Also character song. 

Little Folks' Ferry. 50c. J. Lund. 

[Little Gleaners. 60c. O. Roeder. Waltz. 

Little Letter-Carriers. 30c. r. Hardman. 

Little Story. 40c. B. Van de Water. 
Also recitation. 

Little Washerwomen. 50c. v. Ham- 
merel. 
Merry Dairymaids. 30c. R. Hardman. 
Merry Dancers. 35c. w. Farrington. 
Merry Drummers. 50c. P. jackman. 
Merry Sailor Lads. 50c. v. Hammerel. 
Merry Sailors. 30c. W. S. Roddie. 
Merry Shoeblack. 40c. C. H. Lewis. 
Merry Youngsters. 35c. T. E. Scott. 
Milkmaids. 50c. C. H. Lewis. 
Moon Baby. 40c. c. M. Miller. 
My Kitty's Gone to Sleep. 50c. 

TeflFt & Skinner. 

My Little Pussy Cat. 40c. Birch. , 

My Uncle's Farm. 25c. R. Hardman. " 
Nelly's Dolly. 35c. A. Watson. 

Ninepin Regiment. 50c. c. W. Krogmann. 
Here Are We, So Gay and Free. 

35c T. E. Scott. 

Merry It Is at the Close of Day. 

60C. C. H. Lewis. With triangle, drum 
and tin whistle effects. 

Old Uncle John and His Educated 

Wife. 40c. Sweet. 

One Day the Man in the Moon. 30c. 

T. E. Scott. 
Owl and the Pussy Cat, and Other 
Songs. $1. H. W. Cardcw. Six kind- 
ergarten songs. 



Pedlar. 25c. R. Hardman. 

Postman's Chorus. 40c. m. johnstoii. 
Pussy Willow. 5OC. Fitzhugh & Mil- 
denberg. 

Quangle Wangle's Hat, and Other 

Songs. $1. H. W. Cardew. 7 kinder- 
garten songs. 

Railway Train. 40c. v. Hammerel. 

Raindrops. 40c. C. W. Krogmann. 

Scarf, Garland or« Fan Drill. 75c. 

A. Sabathil. 
Scarf Drill. 50c. c. H. Lewis. With 
scarf drill. 

Six Action and Game Songs. 25c. 

Novel lo. 

Six Kindergarten Songs. 35c. a. 

Moffat. 

Slumber Song. 35c. c. H. Thomas. 
Snowflakes Mission. 30c. k. p. Doug- 
las. 
Soldier Boys on Parade. 6oc. m. 

Johnston. 
Song of March. 25 c. Mullen & Thomas. 

Song of the Handkerchief. 30c. v. 

Hammf rcl. With handkerchief drill. 

Song of the Raindrops. 30c. Oliver 

& Murray. 

Song of the Trees. 35c. R. Rogers. 
Sweeping Brush Brigade. 50c., c.H. 

Lewis. With broom drill. 

Sweetest Place. 30c. c. H. Thomas. 

Swing. 25 c. Stevenson & Fairlamb. 

Swing, Baby, Swing. 30c. g. b. St. 

John. 
Tall Top-Hat. 40c. P. jackman. 

Ten Action Songs and Dances. 50c. 

J. Farrell. 

Ten Kindergarten and Action Songs. 

40c, Novello. 

Ten Little Chinamen. 40c. c. T. West. 
There Was a Fly. 35c. V. Hammerel. 
Three Action Songs. 35c. Novello. 
Three Nursery Rhymes. 50c. a. 

Percival. Three songs. 

Tinker's Song. 50c. j. Wiegand. 
Tin Whistle Band. 40c. c. H. Lewis. 
Tommy the Donkey. 30c. a. Percival. 

Topsy Turvey Song. 30c. R. Hardman. 

Tragedy of Cock Robin. 75c. t. A. 

Burton. 

Train to Poppy land. 40c. l. Gottschalk. 

Tramps. 50c. p. jackman. 

Triangle Song. 50c. c. H. Lewis. With 

triangle, drum and tin whistle effects. 

Twelve Kindergarten Game Songs. 

50c. H. K. Kent. 
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OTHER MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENTS, -Continued, 



Two Little Birds Are We. 40c. jack- 
son & White. Duet. 
Two Little Honey Bees. 50c. c. W. 

Krogmann. 

Uncle Sam's Jolly Tars. 30c. R. 

Hardman. 

Uncle Sam's Little Drum Boys. 30c. 

R. Hardman. 

Village Minstrels. 50c. c. H. Lewis. 
Wackenfufen Band. 40c. M.Johnston. 
Wagoner's Chorus. 50c. c. H. Lewis. 

Washing Day. 30c. R. Hardman. 

We Are Jolly Blacksmiths. 40c. 

J. Wiegand. 

We'd Like to Have Lived in Those 

Days. 50C. T. E. Scott. 
Yawning Song. 6oc. t. W. Partridge. 

Chorus. 

You Know You Drowned My Kitty. 

50c. Sloane. 
Young Musician. 30c. F. Rosier. 
Zehn Kleine Negerlein. 35c. m. Makdi. 

German words only. 



Cantatas and Oratorios. 

All Hail to Santa Claus. 30c. C.H. 

Gabriel. 

All the Year Round. $1. Briand & 

Ernest. Girls* schools and colleges. 

Alpha and Omega. 8oc. c. B. Ruten- 
Dcr and M. A. Barrett. Scriptural, dram- 
atic. 

Angels of the Bells. 6oc. Bumside& 

Foster. Girls' schools and colleges. 

Anniversary of Columbia's Birthday. 
15c. C. B. Allen. Children. 

Around the Winter Fire. $1. Wens- 
lev & Gaul. Girls' schools and colleges. 
Christmas. 

Aunt Jerusha's Tea Party. 15c. 

G. P. Benjamin. Girls' patriotic Can be 
used by boys as "Brother Jonathan's Tea 
Party." 
Beatitudes. 40c. E. L. Ashford. Choir. 

Bel and the Dragon. $1. b. Johns. 

Bells of Strassburg. 40c. Liszt Cho- 
rus mixed voices. 

Belshazzar. $1. J. A. Butterfield. Scrip- 
tural. 

Bonnie Fishwives. $1. m. B. Foster. 

Girls' schools and colleges. 

Brother Jonathan's Tea Party, 15c. 

G. P. Benjamin. Children's patriotic. Can 
be used by girls only as "Aunt Jerusha's 
Tea Party." 

Brownie Band. 30c. c. H. GabrieL 

Children. 



Building of the Ship. 6oc. Longfello 

& Lahee. 

Building of the Temple. 30c. Bo] 

& Root Scriptural. 

Buttercups and Daisies. $1. Oxe 

ford & Faning. Children. 
Captive Soul. 75c. Pedley & Woolle 
Girls' schools and colleges. 

Catching Kris Kringle. 30c. . G. 

Root. Christmas. 

Centennial Meditation of Columbia 

75c. Lanier & Buck. Patriotic 1776 
1876. Schools and colleges. 

Children of Jerusalem. 25c. j. < 

Johnson. Children's Christmas. 

Christmas Dream. 50c. k. R. Moffs 

Children. 

Christmas Eve at Grandpa's. 301 

Brown & Filmore. Children. 

Christmas Scenes. $1. Bingham 

Cowen. Girls' schools and colleges. 

Christmas Vision. 30c. Burham & Roc 
Colonial Santa Claus. 30c. Pounds 

Filmore. 
Columbia. 35c. ("America's Cantata.' 
G. H. Peabody. 

Columbia, Tribute of the Coloniei 

60c. A. Birchall. Boys' patriotic. 
Columbus. 75c. Butterworth & Root. 

Coming of the King. 75c. d. BucI 

Advent and Christmas. 

Comins^ of the King. 75c. Burnsic 

& Foster. Girls' schools and college 
Christmas. 

Counterfeit Santa Claus. 30c. Cast: 

& Parks. 

Country Mouse and the Town Mous< 

50c. ("Better a Crust in Comfort tha 
a Feast in Fear.") Wensley & Braui 
Children's humorous. 

Cross and Crown. 40c. E. L. Ashforc 

Choir Christmas. 
Crucifixion. 60C. Simpson & Stainei 
Tenor, bass, chorus, congregation. 

Cupid in Arcady. $1. w. H. Pommei 

Song cycle. 

Dairy Maids' Supper. 40c. Lewis i 

Ingalls. Church festival. 
Daniel. 50c. Root & Bradbury. 

Daughter of Jairus. 6oc. j. stainer 
Daughter of the Sea. $1. Bingham j 

Cowen. Girls* schools and colleges. 
David's Lament. 75c. ("Song of Love."] 
Soli, chorus and organ, two cornets. 

Day in Summer. 75c. Tempiemorci 

Adams. Juvenile. 

Day in the Woods. 40c. c. H. Gabriel 

Day of Rest. $1. Oxenford & Booth 
Girls' schools and colleges. Sacred. 



Edgar S. Werner & Co., 43 East 19th St., New York. 



Ml/SICAL "RECITATIO/fS 



American Flag. 75c. Poem, by j. R. 

Drake; music by S. Salter. Well-known 
poem beginning When Freedom from Her 
Mountain Height," etc. 

lux Italiens. 60c. Poem by Owen Mere- 
dith, music by Verdi. Man at opera with 
his haughty, high-born betrothed, imagines 
he sees his dead first love, and is so over- 

Eowered that he decides to remain true to 
er. 

^nediction. 70c. Poem hy F. Coppee, 
music by E. S. Place. Vivid description 
of siege of Saragossa, where troops shoot 
down monks, finally shooting old priest at 
altar giving benediction. 

^nfession. 35c. Music by A. C. Mac- 
kenzie. Young man confesses that it is 
not lack of gold, nor coldness of sweet- 
heart, but a 'confounded cucumber," that 
oppresses him. WMjanOl. 

Country Sleighing. 50c. Poem by E. 

C. Stedman, music by J. J. Wootton. Des- 
cription of old-time country sleigh-ride. 
Rollicking and jolly, with sleigh-bell effects. 

Doorstep. 75c. Poem by E. C. Stedman, 
music by H. L. Brainard. Daintv romance 
of young man seeing girl home from meet- 
ing. 

Fable of the Rainbow. 35c. in "Fairy 

Revel and Rainbow Tableau." 

Fairy Hill. $1. Cantata. Words by St. 
George Tucker (written 1781, now first 
published), music by H. W. Loomis. Fair- 
ies hold a jubilee over winning of freedom 
at close of Revolutionary War. Scene on 
SchuvUcill river. 

Fugitives. 40C. Poem by Shelley, music 
by Schumann. Newly-made wife leaves 
husband and flees with lover. Terrible 
storm keeps enraged father and baffled hus- 
band from pursuing. Lovers escape in spite 
of curses and storm. 

How We Kept the Day. 75c. Poem 

by Will Carleton, music by W. E. G. Evans. 
Rollicking and popular 4th of July piece, 
introducing martial music effects and pa- 
triotic airs like "Dixie's Land," "Swanee 
River," "Marching through Georgia," "My 
Country Tis of Thee,"^ "John Brown's 
Body," "Star Spangled Banner," "Johnny 
Get Your Gun," "Home, Sweet Home." 

I Dream. 50c. Poem by D. Williams, 
music by T. J. Wootton. In fancy a person 
links the here with the hereafter, the living 
with the "glorified;" the beauty and hap- 
piness of the hereafter is foreshadowed, and 
the comfort is reached that "no child of 
God's dear love shall be forgot." Specially 
suitable for church and Sunday-school occa- 
sions. 



Idyl of an Orchard. $1.50 (net $i). 

Poem by G. A. Brown, music by N. A. 
Brown. A lover, about to go to American 
Revolutionary war, takes leave of betrothed 
in apple orchard when trees are in bloom. 
The neart-sorrow of parting has for en- 
vironment apple blossoms' perfume and 
birds. He dies in battle and she sinks into 
early grave. Bird-song introduced. 

King Robert of Sicily. $1.50. Poem bv 

Longfellow, music by J. J. Wootton. A 
king, boastful and arrogant, is taught hu- 
mility by being transformed into a court 
fool, while an angel sits on his throne, to 
which king is restored after he becomes re- 
pentant and humble. The Magnificat may 
be chanted. 

Last Hymn. 50c. Poem by M. Fam- 
ingham. music by P. Giorza. Sabbath ser- 
vice is broken up by discovery of shipwreck. 
Man, clinging to spar without hope of res- 
cue, is heard to sin^f "Jesus, Lover of My 
Soul," his voice ceasing only when he sinks 
out of sight 

Madonna at Palos. 60c. Poem by M. E. 
Hughes, music by S. Salter. Unknown 
painter, old and infirm, comes to temple 
and begs permission to paint a Madonna. 
His prayer that it may draw some wanderer 
back to the fold is met with wondrous radi- 
ance. A heart-broken mother prays to the 
Virgin, and, years afterward, her wayward 
son is brought to kneel there. Hymns in- 
troduced that may be sung by unseen sing- 
ers. A beautiful religio-esthetic poem, suit- 
able for religious and other occasions. 

Magdalena, or the Spanish Duel. 

$1.50. Music by S. Salter. Englishman's 
love-making to a lady of Sevilla is rudely 
interruptea by sudden appearance of Span- 
ish nobleman with interminably long name. 
They fight and Englishman escapes. Intro- 
duces Spanish song. 

Monks' Ma^ificat. 35c. Monks be- 
moan inability to sing and be^ a brother in 
another abbey to come and sing on Christ- 
mas eve. At night the abbot is reproved 
by an angel who tells him that singing is 
always acceptable to God if in true wor- 
ship. WR6. 

Music on the Rappahannock. 50c. 

Poem by C. C. Somervillc, music by G. C. 
Bell. Non-sectional piece suitable for North 
and South. Northern and Southern armies 
are encamped on banks of river so near 
that each can hear other's band. When 
one army plays sectional war-tune other 
army responds with its war-tune, until 
finally one side plays "Home, Sweet Home," 
which so touches the other side that it joins 
in. 
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MUSICAL RECITATIONS.— Continued 



Queen Mab. 35c. Pictures how Mab 
comes and looks, and what she does. WR26. 

Red Fan. 60c. Poem by G. A. Brown, 
music by N. A. Brown. Red fan required. 
A smoker, heedless of his tobacco smoke, 
blows out clouds of smoke to find it return 
into his own face by the pretended uncon- 
sciousness of a lady who wields dextrously 
a red fan. The comedy duel ends in a 
squelched man and a triumphant lady. 

Sandalphon. $I. Poem by Longfellow, 
music by H. W. Loomis. Angel stands at 
gate of heaven listening to prayers of mor- 
tals, and changing prayers into flowers 
whose perfume is wafted through Immortal 
City. Suitable for any time but recom- 
mends itself specially to religious occasions, 
Protestant or Catholic. Title-page has fig- 
ure of an angel, designed by W. C. Green- 
ough. The composition may be performed 
as a piano solo, independently of the poem. 

Sea. 50c. Poem by E. V. Ogden, music 
bjr N. A. Brown. Unknown artist is com- 
missioned by rich lady to paint picture of 
the sea; and, although he paints true sea 
pictures, does not satisfy her until he paints 
a modern summer-resort with only a sug- 
gestion of the sea. 

Shadow of a Song. 50c. Pocm by C. 

Rae-Brown, music by E. S. Place. Girl, 

whose lover suspects her of communing 
with dead lover, when in reality she is sing- 
ing to dead blind twin brother, is so wound- 
ed that she leaves him, saying she will sing 
again just before she dies. A year later, 
the lover, alone and desolate, hears song 
and knows she is dying. Piano and singer 
are invisible. 

Sicilian Captive. 35c. Words by F. 

Hemans. Captive girl to Norsemen, com- 
pelled to sing of her distant land, sings and 
dies. WR6. 

Soul of the Violin. $1. Prose by M. 
M. Merrill, music by A. J. Goodrich. 
•Starving musician, in taking a final fare- 
well of violin, which he refuses to sell for 
bread, reviews the past, living over again a 
romance, and both he and violin go to 
pieces. Opportunity for violin effects. 

Story of Some Bells. 50c. Music by 

E. S. Place. Artisan, having cast tuneful 
chime carried off in war, becomes discon- 
solate and wanders in foreign climes in 
search of his bells, until, approaching Lim- 
erick, he hears them and dies, exclaiming 
"Madonna, thanks, I hear my bells once 
more." 

Tragedy. 50c. Poem by T. B. Aldrich, 
music by P. Giorza, arranged from *'La 
Traviata." Man in crowded theater has 
attention drawn from play on stage to face 
of dissolute woman whom he knew as in- 
nocent girl, she rather than the mimic ac- 
tors, playing the real tragedy — the "Play 
of Lite," the play of "Desoair." 
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Uncle. 60c. Poem by H. C. Bell, musj 
bv Sir Julius Benedict, composed for SI 
Henry Irving. Man, whose brother has w^ 
girl be himself loves, is drawn home iH 
resistibly and murders brother by lockid 
him in chest. Wife dies of shock. Mui 
derer finally tells nephew of the crime, goeJ 
mad, blasphemes, dies. Story told l^ 
nephew. 

Very Dark. 50c. Music by G. M 

Rosenberg. Battle-field death scene. Ami^ 
bullets and roar of cannon, comrades gathe) 
round dying soldier, whose thoughts tak< 
him back home, and whose last words ar 
"It's growing very dark, mother." 

Vision of Handel. 35c. p. L. Biatch 

ford. Pictures Handel kneeling alone witl 
unfinished oratorio in his hand. Suddenl] 
angel appears and shows figure of Christ 
Instantly Handel is filled with rapture, hear! 
the anthem "I know that my Redeemei 
Liveth." and finishes "The Messiah.*' WR6 

Winter's Tale, Statue Scene from 

50c. Poem by Shakespeare, music b^ 
Beethoven; arranged by E. S. Kelle3n 
Queen Hermione, supposed dead, comes t^ 
life and descends from pedestal, during 
family's visit to her statue. 

OTHER MUSICAL RECITATIONS. 

At Close of Day. 50c. Words by W. A, 
Benjamin, music by W. O. Wilkinson. 

Ballad of Hell. $1.25. Words by John 
Davidson, music by S. Hawley. 

Bells. $1.25. Words by Edgar Allan Poc, 
music by S. Hawley. 

Bergliot. $1. Words by B. Bjornson, 
music by Edward Grieg. 

Birth of the Opal. $1. Words^by Ella 
Wheeler Wilcox, music by S. Hawley. 

Country Idyl. $1. Words by H. Cutler, 
music by S. Hawley. 

Curfew Must Not Ring To-Night. $1. 

Words by Rose H. Thorpe, music by S. 
Hawley. 

Death Potion. $1. Words by L. w. 

Reese, music by S. Hawley. 

Death Ship. $1. Words by L. W. 
Reese, music by S. Hawley. 

Dolly's Mamma. 50c. Words by G. W. 
Day, music by W. H. Nelson. 

Doris. 90c. Words by Arthur Mundy, 
music by Ethelbcrt Nevin. 

Enoch Arden. $2.50 (net $1.75)- 

Poem by Tennyson, music by Richard 
Strauss. 

Fair Hedwig. 50c. Words by Fr. Heb- 
bel, music by Schumann. English and Ger- 
man text. 

Fair Helen. $1. Music by S. Hawley. 
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